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ADELAIDE : 



OR, 



COUNTERCHARM. 



CirAPT£& I. 

" The misery you have overwhelmed me 
with by yonr unjdsti6able silence you will 
not commiserate, or you would not have 
inflicted it, - 

<' Believing you all ikith, all IcindilesSi 
all excellence, I concluded that illnessj 
or some dire calamity, compelled you to 
an involuntary silence ; and, in the deli- 
rrum of my delusive adoration of your 
mind) I offended my best friends, and flew 
to give your sickness, or calamity, all the 
consolation a tender husband could bestow. 
But how did I find you? — as fi\\.Vv&iV 
information portrayed for me ; — ^Ocv^ ^^^ 

VOL. IV, n ' 
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of admiration, the forgetful wife, losing 
all recollection of an absent husband in 
the homage of licentious libertines and 
<lesigning speculators ! 

** Oh, Adelaide ! when I expected to 
find you in sickness, or sorrow, I beheld 
you dancing, on a stage for the gazing 
public, and listening, with all the avidity 
of growing levity, tQ my dangerous rival ! 
But, learn this from me. if you can cease 
to remember the precepts of the amiable 
Falkland, — the example of your beatified 
mother; — if you can permit the noxious 
breath of the spoiler to blight the fair 
blossoms of every human virtue you 
deluded us with the fascinating promise 
of, — that it is not with impunity the Duke 
of St. Kilda shall triumph. 

"I am aow hastening back to those 
friends who never cease to consider my 
feelings; who never, by cruel neglect, plant 
daggers, in my heart ! and 1 go; Adelaide, 
without s^eingr-without iexpostiilating 
with-*— you ; for, if you require the force 
of a husband's arm to drag you from the 
precipice before you, your honour is not 
urortb an effort fgr its presetvaUotv I 



*^ Oh, Adelaide ! if you prove a deceptive 
cliaracter, let mortals, in future, even doubt 
the seraph^s purity ! 

^'Nothing, no, nothing under heareit 
but your barbarous silence, your cruel 
breach of promise in punctually writing 
to me, with my agonizing ocular demon- 
stration of how your time has been devoted, 
could have led me to give credit to the 
representations ef those who have had 
opportunities of warily observing you 
since the absence of your no longer 
regarded husband, 

•' Montagu Bouvkrie.** 

The stunned senses of Adelaide for some 
moments seeiped to have lost all perception 
of what had sent some direful blow to the 
centre of her heart. Her straining eyes 
stiJl gazed in vacancy > upon the paper 
which her grief-chilled hand now grasped 
with the firmness of despair, until the 
feelings of anguish, too mighty for long 
suspension, unfolded gradually to the 
infliction of direful agony<; but yet, in 
their fi,rst sensations, unknowing where the 
wound had pierced from which they 
suffered^, 

''Alas! alas! my child,'' ^y^d^Xm^^ 



Obearn^ " I well ilivined this letter was 
»o kind one.*^ 

" Only not kind, *^ said Adelaitle, 
sobbing piteously, in the anguish of her 
misery, ^ because poor Montagu receiving 
not one of all nay letters, naturally thought 
tne unkind ; and when, in all the glow of 
tender alarm, he came hither, fearing I 
was ill, to find me dancing merrily, was 
^uite sufficient to put unkind thoughts 
into any one's head ; therefore we must 
excuse poor Montagu, if they have flowed 
a little too ungently from his pen, for me, 
who was unconscious of meriting censure, 
qutte u^nmoved to bear/* 

" Ah ! jewel of my love !'^ replied 
Obearn, now subdued to tears, ** it is thus 
you ever seek to excuse those who trespass 
against you.f— But my master, who knew 
you from your very infancy, he cannot be 
excused, for believing you ever wilfully 
failed in the performance of any duty. He 
should not have flownback to that generals 
hateful dan without waiting to hear from 
yourself if you had wrrtten. Oh ! I shafl 
never forgive, him, for allowing any thing 
to lead him into giving paiu to yo>3L,'* 

Oh 1 my jown nurse \ why tVvetv Ao^fou 



x^ 



too give me pain by speaking sonnkindTy 
of my husband ?"* exclaimed the slilf 
weeping Adelaide — ^^ You who knew 
him from a very boy ! whom, then, yoi> 
loved, — ^ay, dearly, — dearly, — Norah !" 

" Because he then adored you,'^ impe* 
tuously replied the warm-hea^^ted Obearn, 
who instaiitly caught from the anguished 
expression of her darling's countenance,, 
what a painful allusion her sentence had 
unwarily conveyed; while the heart-rived 
Adelaide, wishing to dismiss so distressing 
a subject, requested her' nurse to go and 
detain Dennis for a letter she w6uM: fmw 
mediately set about writing to Bouverie,. 
to go by Richard, whom she begged Dennis 
would request to deliver into no hand but 
his master's. 

Obea'rri departed on her mission ; and 
Adelaide, although fully determined upon* 
quitting Melcombe Park, and all its- 
unlucky gaieties, on the morrow ; yet feh: 
totally at a loss how to effect her prudent 
purpose without betraying Montagu to 
further censure as a husband, or offending 
her kind and hospitable host and \\os\e.%%\ 
and her dilemma seemed to incre^^^ n«\XV 
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her anxiety to overcome it, that she might 
inform Montagu of how she arranged her 
projected return to the seclusion of her 
home ; but, unused to form excuses not 
founded on truth, she was wholly at a loss 
ior one subterfuge to aid her, when a gentle 
tap at the door called her, most unwil- 
lingly, to admit Lady Ellen Melcombe. 

Our heroine was too much the object of 
general admiration not to have her long 
absence observed, and murmured at ; and 
at length, apprehensive of illness causing 
its protraction, Lady Ellen anxiously 
nought her. 

'* My dear Mrs. Bouverie,^^ said her 
ladyship, " forgive my intrusion ; but, 
fearing you were indisposed*^ — and now 
perceiving the trace of tears and evident 
agitation on the countenance of Adelaide, 
the lovely Ellen paused for a moment, and 
then, in a tone of distress, added, — " Oh ! 
our^ fears were just ! What,— what is the 
matter ?'' 

**Iam not viery well, certainly,, dear 
Lady Ellen,** replied Adelaide, — •" that is, 
J mean, I feel if I was almost so, from 
extreme agitation j which a very wtv^X^^s^xa 
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letter, forwarded hither to me, has just 
occasioned/^ 

" Alas !*^ replied Lady Ellen, " I hope 
no unpleasant intelligence of any one you 
regard/' 

** My dear Lady Ellen/* returned the 
painfully agitated Adelaide, as blushing 
and falteiing she endeavoured to frame 
an answer, not deviating frona truth, and 
yet shielding the fact from detection, — ** it 
is a letter, awakening my distress for im« 
pending, not actually existing, calamity.. 

*' There arc, Lady Ellen, in many 
families, circumstances occurring, whicii 
cannot, in possibility, be revealed, even in 
confidence^ to those whom most we 
^timate. Believe me^ this is an affair of 
that sort of imperious delicacy whicii 
demands my silence, except to my husband^ 
or I should instantly, in tl>e ingenuousnesa 
of my nature, tell to you and Lady* 
Mclcombe, with all that unreserve of 
growing friendship my heart would 
prompt, what thus has unhinged me ; — 
^'h\r thus compels me to entreat Lady 
Melcombfe to excuse my appe^vxxw^ >\\v^ 
^/^A/> and to grant me permlssvou to t^X.\xtvi 
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to tny hon»e to-morrow, since I feel it 
incompatible with my regard for those to 
whom 1 owe many sacrifices, to remain in 
scenes of gaiety while they are unhappy,'* 
'* Oh ! do not leave us, dear Mrs. 
Bouverie,^' aaid her ladyship, beseechingly ; 
" for, since you are in trouble, surely it is 
amongst friends you ought to stay, to 
receive their consolations ; and not to fly 
to solitude, to give way to unavailing 
affliction." 

** Could I, by my confidence, make my 
friends sympathizers in my uneasiness, 
th^n I might profit by their advice and 
kind pahicipation,'* responded Adelaide^ 
endeavouring to become more tranquil : — 
**but, dear Lady Ellen, this is one of those 
j^mily secrets that cannot receive the balm 
of friendship's consolation. My sense of 
duty commands me to fly, at present, from 
the pleasures of Melcombe Park: and, as 
the inspirations of duty are never, I am 
convinced, disregarded by you, — you, I 
trust, will be my advocate with Lord and 
Lady Melcombe to forgive my necessity- 
impelled wish for returning to the solitude 
of my home, until this^ clowd, VoN^wtv^ 



over the happiness of those I am deeply 
interested foV, disperses, as I trust it will/^ 

" I will go on your embassy/* said 
Lady Ellen kindly, *' though you wan^ 
no advocate with my father and mother." 

Lady Ellen,, in unfeigned, conceriiy, 
departed on hor. mission ; and Adelaide 
commenced her letter of justification to- 
her husband :/in which, though the stings* 
of wounded innocence rankled painfully 
in her sensitive bosom, no asperity, no^ 
/utiii€urofindign2Lt\t ire, flowed from her 
pen. It was a being whom she loved,, 
who had insulted her by suspicion ; and' 
the tenderness of her affection forbade a. 
retort. It was her husband ! who, alas!' 
bad been led to believe her calumniator ;, 
and her, sense of the mild, submissive dutieai- 
the charactei'. of wife inspired, restraincdTl 
her from upbraiding,. 

In her. vindication of. her neglect \w, 
writing, she was firm and dignified, as tlve 
votary of unsullied truth proclaiming facts; 
in portraying, sorrow for the sufferings . 
her supposed silence. had inflicted,, all the 
fiiscinating^ tenderness of feeling, seemed to» 
gjalde her pen ; but, when »\\e ^iV^m^Xfc^ 

B d- 
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to answ^r the aspersions of her growing 
levity,— her serious misdemeanours, — feel- 
ing overpowered her ; and, after several an- 
guished efforts, she gave up the inutile 
endeavour, and said to him, ** she would 
not persist in torturing her feelings by the 
misery of replying to impeachments, 
which, well she knew, her husband's Jieart 
refused the impression of on the tablet of 
its belief; but that, to give her kind 
observer no further opportunity of em- 
bodying shadows emanating from the 
form of urbanity into frightful demons 
portentous of transgression, she had 
arranged to quit all the gay scenes of 
Melcombe Park on the succeeding day, 
and to return to her cottage, where it 
would be her own fault if any guests 
were admitted during his absence whom 
he could in possibility disapprove/' 

But, although we have given no inter- 
ruption to our detail of the purport and 
tone of our poor herome's letter to Montagu, 

1 

yet she wrote it not without one; for 

scarcely had she commenced it, when 

Lady Melcombe, led by courtesy and 

fee/ing kindness^ requested adm\ss\ot\^ Xo 



It 

ofter her condotence, and to express her 
sorrow at so unexpectedly losing so highly 
prized a guest : and although no unjusti- 
fiable impulse of curiosity urged the 
interrogations of her ladyship to develop 
a secret of family uneasiness, she yet put 
many questions to poor Adelaide which 
puzzled her inexperience in such modes of 
defence to parry, for the purpose of 
discovering if it was the imperative 
necessity of an absolute duty, or the 
romantic inspirations of juvenile enthu- 
siasm in a fancied one, which impelled her 
young visitant's determination to return ta 
her home : and in this kind catechism 
Adelaide contrived to give no firm basis 
for suspii^ion of the feet ; yet still, from 
her anguish of countenance, and the- 
betraying tones of heart-resident grief iit 
her voice, a suggestion sprung up in the 
.mind of Lady Melcombe of Colonel 
Bouverie's bearing some part in his lovely 
wife's present distress and hasty resolution, 
'to remove firom Melcombe Park; and that 
idea once awakened, her ladyship forbore 
any further attempt to alter a determination 
sAe beUeved impelled by pruAetvce. 
Through the unsIumbenn^^XXfcxvN^\«^'^ ^^ 
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politeness and hospitality, the poor recluse 
was not forgotten in her retirement ; and 
when the breakfast bell called for the 
assembling of the family the succeeding 
morning, Lady Ellen kindly attended 
Adelaide, to know if she chose that meal 
in her own apartment; but to a party en 
famille she saw no cause for objection, 
and therefore she joined it, when the pale 
dejection of her countenance, the melan- 
choly of her voice and manner, awakened 
the sympathizing interest of every feeling 
heart present. 
^ But long the pdrty had not assembled to 
breakfast, when the tide of interest and 
pity turned from Adelaide into an over- 
whelming torrent of home distress ; for, 
upon Mr. LysanderMelcombe not attending 
as usual, hi^ apprehersive mother sent to 
his apartment to inquire the cause, which 
ultimately led to a discovery of his having 
set off the preceding night, ere the 
departure of all the guests, upon a matri- 
monial expedition to Scotland ; leaving a 
letter for his brother, to be delivered by 
his groom the moment he was missed in 
i/je morning, 

^^j^Melcombe fainted upon xYus mo^v. 



unexpected inteTiigence, unceremoniously 
delivered; and while her almost distracted 
husband and daughters were rendering her 
every assistance, Lord Wood ley opened hU 
letter ; and, after reading a few lines, his 
coDntenam^e assutned the hue and tone of 
horror, and, starting from his seat like a 
maniac, he rushed from the roon^ but no 
further than the antechamber had he 
power to go ; for there^ subdued by the 
fell shock he had sustained, he sunk on the 
Poor, bereft of 'every faculty. 

The noise of hiis lordship's fall summoned 
instant assistance ; and all, now^ became 
dire consternation. — From the letter he had 
dix)pped, which was to entreat his kind 
fraternal offices for Lysander with his 
offended parents, the distracted fiitb«r 
learned his unfortunate child had chosen 
for the future partner of his life the 
daughter of an obscure farmer in the 
neighbourhood, whose extreme bea4ity was 
all she had to boast ; and upon the reco* 
very of Lord Woodley, ere his sense 0f 
prudence was quite reanimated, the 
expressions .of dismay and remorse he 
uttered, more . tiian i>^f revesie^ W ^£» 
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terror*anguished father, that a discarded 
mistress of his own had inveigled his too 
-credulous brother, in full conviction of her 
purity, into becoming the ostensible 
parent of her expected offspring. 

The momeht the faculties of the 
conscience-rived Lord Woodley returned 
to their full power, he sprung at once into 
action to pursue the fugitives with all the 
wild impetuosity of his distracted feelings, 
to rescue, if possible, his ilUtatcd brother 
from the direful lot his libertinism had 
unthinkingly prepared for him, by the 
seduction of this girl and early aban- 
donment of her; who, in the rage of her 
disappointed love and hopes, had sworn to 
plant daggers in his conscience ere his 
child was born ; but how, he had never 
troubled himself to inquire, thinking a sum 
of money he presented her with, and a 
promise to provide for her child, would 
soon tranquillize the raging storm. 

In the almost phrenzied state of Lord 

Woodley, his father could not suffer him 

to go alone ; and apprehending too, in 

the vehemence of his fury against the siren, 

Ae wight make didcovericito ttieit^tuated 
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Lysander^ which ought not, for bis peace, 
to be made, if they should prove too late 
to prevent the marriage, or successless in 
their efforts to annul it, he determined to 
accompany him : and although Lady 
Melcombe entertained no suspicion of the 
extent of the calamity attendant upon this 
marriage, yet, beholding the apparent 
agony of her husband and son upon the 
subject, she felt all painful alarm for them, 
in the dangers she imagined menaced their 
health in the subduing violence of their 
present almost phrenzied agitation, until 
Lord Ennismore volunteered in accom* 
panying them. 

Scarcely were they all set out, in the 
fleet speed of determined pursuit, when 
Lady Melcombe • resolved to proceed im- 
mediately to the family seat in Yorkshire, 
to anticipate the else tardy intelligence 
that must otherwise content her in Sussex ; 
and as Mrs. Bouverie was going that very 
morning to her home; she felt no im- 
pediment to her wish, as the Misses Price 
she would take with her, and to Sir £dward 
Fitzallen the state of her fl\n\\\^ >n^*^ ^ 
soffcient excuse to plead. ^^ 
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To this suddenly projected journey of 
her mother's, vain in opposition proved the 
expostulations of the angry Lady Clarinda, 
and useless her assurances, '* that but for 
this impolitic measure she should shortly 
be IKichess of Saint Kiida ;'' nor was her 
chagrin and mortification diminished,— 
notwithstanding the boasted fair prosj>ect 
g£ her speculations, — when- Sir Edward 
Fitzallen, to sanction his petition for 
attending the fair and agitated party into 
Yorkshire, made his proposals for Lady 
Emma to be laid before Lord. Melcombe 
at a ,more auspicious season ; for so had 
Lady Clarinda's ambitious project operated, 
that this yx)ung baronet^ of ^ancient' descent 
and immense possessions, for whom she 
iiad been scheming many, months, when 
just about to catch th^ bait, disgfisted by 
her coquetry and want of feminine reserve, 
transferred his serious wpping to her who 
would have been his spontaneous choice, in 
the family, had not the lures ef Lady 
Clarinda been? spreafl to entpilhim as her 
captive. 

. Adelaide, from, the confusion that now 
reigned, hastened the . momei^t of h^t 
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departure,, to remove the restraint her 
presence might lay their courtesy and 
kindness under, and bidding them such an 
adieu as a feeling and grateful heart could 
inspire, returned to heir cottage, to cherish 
alternately her hopes and fears ; and when 
her thoughts could stray from Montagu 
and turn to tlie sudden transition from 
cheerful happiness to consternation and 
distress in the Melcombe family, she sighed 
to think Lord Melcombe was thus removed 
from giving his testimony to the fact of 
her punctuality in writing to her husband, 
should Montagu still be influenced to 
disbelieve her, — a testimony she had 
forborne to request, lest it should lead to a 
suspicion* of who had overwhelmed her 
with such affliction ; and whilst the removal 
of one of Melcombe Park lords occasioned 
her regret, that of the other would have 
aflrbrded her pleasure, had it been caused 
by any agency but family calamity. 

Although poor Adelaide could cherish 
i\o hope of the post bringing her the reply 
of Montagu on the morning after her return 
to seclusion, yet to evening she look^^ 
&r Aer consolation* 



18 

" For, perhaps/^ her ardent heart 
whispered, •* Montagu, fearing his epistle 
of returning kindness noight meet a similar 
fate to my last packets, may send Richard 
lo me, as the safe convoy of my treasure/^ 
. But evening canre, and with it no 
treasure, no conn fort for Adelaide; who, 
moping and melancholy, retired to her 
pillow of wakeful sorrow : but, with the 
returning orb of day, new hopes spriing 
op in sanguine expectations, but again 
they met the bitterpang of disappointment, 
and another night drew in, and no letter, 
no Bouverie appeared ; and, as one forlorn 
of every other resource, she despatched her 
coachman to Marino, to inquire, when the 
family werie expected home ? who soon 

returned with intelligence to our dismayed 
heroine, 

"Of orders having been received that 
Very day by the housekeeper to desist from 
any arrangements for their speedy return ; 
as Lady Marian had been alarmingly ill, 
and though now considered out of d^inger, 
yet too little advanced in recovery to fix 
any period for the family's return to 
Marino. '^ 
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Agonizing, now, were the pangs which 
tortured the anguished bosom of the 
tenderly attached, neglected, Adelaide ; 
since, now, no hope-inspiring doubt 
cheered her heart, of the direful belief 
that Montagu, in alarm and interest for the 
life and recovery of Lady Marian, had lost 
all recollection of his wretched wife* 



so 



CHAPTER II. 

From the restless pillow of apprehension^s 
pointed thorns Adelaide again arose, pale, 
languid, and unrefreshed, to encounter 
another day of bitter disappointment, 
through which she had recourse to every 
talent she possessed, to chase the dire in- 
fluence of despondence, by unceasing 
employment ; and never did industrious 
individual toil more perseveringly with 
the labouring oar to gain subsistence, than 
Adelaide now did against her nerveless 
powers, her wandering thoughts, her 
recoiling inclinations, to preserve the equi- 
librium of her firmness r and though 
nothing but the addresses of her devotion 
could- yield one moment of pleasure'* 
occupation to her hours, yet nothing could 
detach her from her toils ; for if while she 
trained her flowers in her garden, or portico, 
and that the misery of her heart over- 
powered hei: into momentary forgetfulness 
of her employment ; or if that misery 
stayed her hand, in her straxns oi Vv^xmotv^ ^ 
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or closed the page of science or instruction, 
as she read^ and stole its baneful influence 
through every pulses she with the bound 
of elasticity, springing from affection's 
inspiration, wouW renew with avidity her 
toil of duty, whilst mentally she ex- 
clainied, — 

" I must not yield to my anguished 
thoughts, lest illness should subdue me ; 
and that, deprived of my senses, f might 
utter, in my ravings, murmurs against my 
husband/' 

The appetite of poor Adelaide was noW 
flown with her happiness; andObeam and 
Dennis had the grief once more to take 
meal after meil from before her, scarcely 
lessened by her, whose happiness they 
mourned for ; yet dared to make no com- 
ment to her upon the cause of all they 
lamented ; for though tenderly attached to 
her nurse, and gratefully so to Dennis ; 
though mild and docile, and as amenable 
to the control of friendship, or sage 
advisers, as in her days of childhood they 
had early learned, she would bear no con- 
demnation of her husband, evenfrotivtVvtvcv^ 
^d that she turned with the wary ^^^^wv^ 
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dexterity, of almost maniac cunning, from 
aU that could lead to awakening a censure 
against Montagu : all they, therefore, 
now could do, was to talk and lament 
together the blight of her peace, and plan 
a plot for its restoration, and find their 
plans abortive ; for Dennis to cramp hift 
fingers daily in writing to Leq, Fitzpatrick, 
and Richard, to inquire, ^* if it was dead 
they were ?^^ and to weary his poor leg in 
walking to the post-office, to Marino, and 
Bexhillr to seek some alleviation for the 
darling fs sorrows. 

^ And as successless, too, proved the ef- 
forts of these faithful, affectionate, humble 
friends, to persuade the sorrow-stricken 
Adelaide, for the preservation of her health* 
to extend her range for exercise beyond 
the circumscribed pleasure-grounds be- 
longing to the cottage ; for to her little 
lawn, garden, and portico, her promenade 
was now solely confined ; her carriage 
never entered by her, and even her favourite 
walk upon the beach neglected ; for 
Montagu had accused her of growing 
levity, had suspected hw of horrid possi- 
bj'J/ties, and she had detetmVtvfsd tVv^ 
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boundaries of the domain she inhabited 
should be the land-mark she would never 
stray beyond, until he returned, to fed 
conviction of her innocence, and expand 
again her wiiigs of undefiled purity. 
* In Adelaide's indefatigably toiled-for 
round of salutary . employment, the 
adornment of Montagu's dressing-rooni 
was not forgotten by her ; and each day 
• the vases were replenished with a new 
follection of the choicest flowers* 

" Nothing shall wither, nothing shall 
decay, through neglect, here,'' she would 
mentally exclaim ; " and when Montagu 
returns, he shall find his flowers fresh asf 
my unfading affection," 

This apartment now became the favourite 
retreat of- the dejected and neglected 
Adelaide r to it, her porte-feuiiie, her 
globes, a^id books, were, one after another, 
conveyed by her ; and had her musical 
instruments been equally portable for her 
hand, they, too, would iiave found* a local 
charm gifted by the magic of Bouvcrie's 
name ; for on each trunk and box around 
her was that engraved ; and here were the 
most saceessfxil touches given lo ^b^^vJtAvA 
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miniature of Montagu she was secretly 
painting in the finest style of surpassing 
excellence, to become the partner of her 
bosom. 

Six heavy-pinioned days had thus moved 
tardily over the head of the suspense- 
tortured Adelaide ; when expectation, 
enfeebled by constant disappointment, 
scarcely turned the eye of hope towards 
the hour fyr the post's arrival, that Dennis 
burst into the room, with a letter in his 
hand : 

"From the master, jewel T' he exclaimed; 
*' ^tis his own hand and seal ; but the post 
mark is London !^^ 

" London !'' reiterated the agitated 
Adelaide, seizing the letter with all her 
might, as if she feared being bereaved of 
it by the imps of Lady Marian's magic ; 
and as she carried it with the enthusiasm of 
her feelings to her lips, murmured out, 
"London !" What can have taken Montagu 
to London ?" 

" Sure we will know, whin we read our 

letters, jewel ! myself has the ditto from 

Lee, dated the selfsame place," exclaimed 

Zfennh, retiring ; and ivovr^ {L^^ttmn^ 
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himself he had brought comfort to the 
darlingt. 

With the paralyzed fingers of hope and 
fear-inspiring agitation she unfolded the 
letter, and read, long ere her senses seemed 
to comprehend, the following lines : 

"Dear Adelaide ! 

'^ Most unexpected business calling 
me to town for a few days^ and having 
several commissions to execute for my fair 
friends in General Harley's family, you 
will much oblige me by sending me imme- 
diately the direction to the shop where 
your India shawl, you had at the Hastings 
ball, was purchased. 

^4 shall esteem it a particular favour, also, 
if you, or Obearn, can take the trouble of 
remembering any prescription of Mr^ 
Falkland's for fainting fits, and will have 
the goodness to transmit it to me, that I 
may convey it to poor Lady Marian Harley, 
who was taken dangerously ill on the very 
day I went on my Quixotic expedition to 
nurse you in illness, or soothe you in 
affliction. 

" Yoa must think me a sad \dV^ feWo^ ^ 

VOL. JV. C 



«6 

notj. ere this, to have answered the long 
epistle yon took such an infinity of con- 
4Jescencling trouble to write, at lasi^ to me: 
T)ut the fact was, when Richard brought 
^?t, the life of Lady Marian was scarcely 
considered out of danger ; and no one but 
an inhuman insensate could have attended 
to the answering of extorted letters from 
<o\& ceremony^s correspondents in an hour 
^f direful anxiety; of pity for a suffering 
world, menaced with the loss of the 
ibrightcst example of female excellence it 
ever boasted ; and, after that eventful pe- 
riod, preparation for my unexpected trip to 
town pressed so heavily on me, I had not a 
moment to read your letter with that due 
attention the elaborate endeavour you 
made, to convince me you felt fbr the 
uneasiness you had occasioned me, 
Teqntred. 

** However^ on my journey to town, 
I purposed your letter should have been 
the companion of my solitary way, that 
my ingenious endeavours might strive to 
satisfy me, (as I toiled for them in my 
uninterrupted perusal of your well 
rajagjoed composition) with tVvfi VvtA^ ^ o\3. 
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condescended to arge in y<mT vindication ; 
but, unluckily, I left it behind me in the 
pocket of my uniform. 

^ The Harleys will be at Marino almost 
immediately; and I would recommend you 
to accept any invitation you now receive 
from them, as it will not prove very 
gratifying to me « to hear you censured 
for the country J^istinas of unbending 
formality. 

** I remain your^s truly, 

*^ It was a little unfortunate, was it 
not, for the sublime eflfect of your intend* 
ed sacrifice of your M^lcombe Park 
gayeties to my admonition ; the family 
being called from tlieir home, and 
compelled to so prompt a dispersion 
of their guests ?'* 

Again,^ and still again, Adelaide read 
this extraordinary epistle, ere she could 
perfectly comprehend it : but she shed 
not a tear; for the total indifference, 
nay the contempt, it seemed to indicate for 
I.er, barroirod up Aer finer feelVng^^^teftTKvw^ 
the current of her sensibility, atiA c\v\\Xvcv% 

c2 
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i)cr vital warmth to the shiverings of 
liorror-inspired agitation, until the anguisk 
of wounded afFectiou relit some genial 
spark by the innovation of indignant 
feeling in her gentle bosom ; and, for the 
first time, her heart prompted censures 
against the conduct of Montagu. 

" And was the vindication of my fame, 
were my sufferings on being so debasingly 
-Suspected,*' she mentally exclaimed, in 
direful anguish, *' of so little interest to 
my husbatid, that he could detach no 
moment from the business he voluntarily 
perforcns for others, to give my letter his 
€erious, unprejudiced consideration ? Had 
I not one pitying friend remaining in his 
4)Osom, to remind him — it was his wrfe,~ 
the orphan confided to his protection by 
his credulous friend and patron, whose 
claim for justice was before him ?— Oh^ 
Montagu 1 Montagu ! how have you 
^deceived my uncle ! how have you deluded 
me ! — We believed you the possessor of 
every human excellence : but wlvat have I 
proved you ? Unfeeling,— unjust, — un — ''• 

Here, an intuitive impulse broke the 
^iMnished censure, as Vi \v\x\\ a ^w^^^'^ 
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shock of electricity ; — she blushed, — she 
hnng her head ; — tears started to her eyes, 
and, with energy, she clasped her beautiful 
hands, as firmly she aspirated 

" Oh! forgive me, Heaven and Montagu- f 
for thus, in the impetuosity of angry 
passion, reviling, so unchristianly, the 
conduct of my husband !** 

** Yes, yes, it was uncliristian,*' repeated 
the repentant Adelaide, now pacing the 
room in all the mental inquietude that 
oppressed her; ** for could I not perceive, 
through the tone of his whole letter, that 
his mind is perverted, turned from the- 
ingenuousness of his generous confiding 
nature, by the baneful influence ofjealousy, 
implanted carefully in his bosom by my 
cruel, cruel rival V^ 

Adelaide, now convinced she had erred 
towards Montagu, by her angry censure, 
though breathed to no mortal ear, became 
all anxiety, all impatience, to make him 
every atonement in her power, and sum- 
moned Obearn, to learn from her if she re- 
membered any parti/iular prescription of 

her dear gimrdian^s for persons auVi^^cX \.^ 
fainting £ts ? 



OI;)earn obeyed ihe suin0U>Qs with such 
^videi^ traces of^tifled grief aad agitation 
upon her couotenance, that her lovely 
nursling, in dismay, promptly divined 
some dire intelligence from Lee, relative 
to her blighted happiness, was its source; 
but resolutely conquering her painful 
curiosity, and commanding these newly^- 
. a wakened alarms to a silent staiixm in her 
wounded heart, she hastened to make hier 
.inquiries for the benefit of Lady 

But Obearn had no memory upon 
occasion* — Mad Adelaide's inquiries been 
for deadly drugs, For noxious poisons, for 
recipes to annihilate, her recollectioa I^ad, 
probably, proved more retentive^ 

All, therefoire, that her own memory 
could supply her with, for the benefit of 
Xiady Marian, Adelaide transmitted . to 
p^r, with the dilution to Bouyerie cyf 
where he might possibly, find auch a 9hawi 
afi her's* 

After thus com frying with the requests 

•ef Montagu, Adelaide proceeded in her 

letter, with much delicacy of inherent 

fkindness, to request her huaband to make 

use of the Utile cash she bad 5A\VxetDa\\\vvi% 
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in the hands of Messrs. ———,31 nee she 
knew his period for claims upon any of his 
flinds was not yet arrived, and that he 
greatly disliked anticipations of those 
resources : and next, with all the sweetness 
of one who had not received sucli terrible 
cause for resentment, she mildly intimated^ 
** That having proved herself so feeble 
a pleader in her own cause, she should now 
confide it solely to the advocate within 
her husband's bosom for her; secure of 
finding, on some auspicious day for bcTy a 
kind and honourable acquittal/^ 

The moment our heroine had completbd 
her tetter^ she despatched it by Dennis lx> 
Ae regimental post-bag at Bexhilf^ and 
wjwjiettirned with intclligeBcc extraor- 
dinary, which no motive existed fbr 
withholding from the darlingt 

*^ Ah ! then, jewel ! sure this Lady 
Marian must have been humbugging the 
people,^shamming Abraham T he exclaim- 
ed the moment he entered the rdom ^Mrheife 
this adored child, he helped to r^ai*, was 
sitting, •* or sorrow ready could she be 
ready for other shams iti t\o Ivrtv^ ^\. ?!J^^ 
BtslL-^Oehl murder! froni a A^*x\v\^«ft^ 
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upon a stage ! — Faith, that's the queerest 
jump for a delicate lady to take, n[iyself 
ever heard of.'^ 

" What mean you, Dennis V^ exclaimed 
Adelaide, in dismay, — '* Is — can Lady 
Marian be gone in a stage, to — to any 
where ?'* 

" Oh! faith, jewel ! if she was gone in 
the last stage on her way to kingdom come, 
more grief to me if I would be the one to 
clap a drag on her wheel, or squeeze out 
so much as an onion's distillation from my 
eyes for her ; but 'tis to be making people 
shed tears for her, the only chance herself 
thinks she has for them, I suppose — she is 
going to die for the public amusement, as 
a play actor, a stage tram per, yonder 
beyant in the grounds of Matino ; where 
there is a mighty grand theatre stuck up 
•by the owners of the place, where they 
say my lady is to exhibit as a Fair Penitent : 
but I can never believe that she'll pro- 
claim her sins by public penitence ; not 
she, the garran ! Och ! if I could see her 
in her winding sheet in the church porch, 
I would think her ghost the finest piece of 
£lesh and blood myself ever ^t e^^^ ow* 
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But for a certainty a fine scene furbislier 
is arrived from town, to put the theatre in 
order; and they are going to act plays, 
and humbugs, as my lady and the colonel, 
and these Gayvilles and Warrens, used ta 
be going on with at Malta. 

** Faith, and myself thinks it would be 
fitter for them not to be dashing the money 
about in this fashion, nor be running in 
debt up and down, and imposing on 
people by sham fits, and such pilaver; to 
go and be dabbling with money-lenders,, 
and such kind, and mortgaging their own 
.lawful property from their unborn heirsi 
for such cattle.^' 

Adelaide interpreted all this latter intel- 
ligence, as information conveyed in Lee^s 
letter ; and although dismayed by the 
menace of future ruin it conveyed, yet for- 
bore to make a comment on any part of 
.Dennises communications, lest it should 
operate as encouragement to betray, more 
explicitly to her the infatuated imprudence 
of her husband. 

A day of melancholy rumination this- 
proved to Adelaide ; for, in despite of hev 
numerous employments^ thou^X. ^^'S^ ^^^ 

C 6 
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tire ; for many were the torturing themes 
that would obtrude to agonize her bleed- 
ing heart. 

Wlien evening's close called our poor 
recluse from her circumscribed rambles 
round and round her limited premises, she 
flew as usual to her harp, to find employ- 
ment at that for the intervening moments, 
until a sufficient decrease of light made 
candles necessary ; and as usual she drew 
the instrument near the door, into the 
portico, to catch the fullest rays of twilight. 

The voice of Adelaide had breathed its 
fascinating melody through several enchant- 
ing strains, to the most beautiful accom- 
paniment that mortal hand could compass, 
when her harmony received a sudden 
check ; for a deep drawn sigh stole on her 
ear. 

Her heart for one moment fluttered with 
alarm ; then bounded with joy ; for the 
deluder, Hope, whispered it was Montagu. 
She paused — she listened — she trembled; — 
expectation was disappointed, and alarm 
was dissipated ; no repetition of sigh, or 
kny sound, but the breeze of evening, 
stealing through the surroutvAtv^ CtSv^igj^^ 
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broke on her attentive ear ; and assured at 
length it was fancy's sigh had disturbed 
her, she renewed her melody, and ventured 
to sound for herself a little composition of 
her own, of touchingly plaintive sweetness^ 
to the celebrated lines of our immortal 
bard-r* 

** She nerer told her lore/' &o. 

wd given with the resistless eflfect of her 
sympathetic feeling, she subdued the firm- 
ness of the fascinated Duke of St Kilda, as 
he in ambush listened ; and as she breathed 
her last melting cadence, he sunk at her 
feet, overpowered by the inthraldom of his 
captivated heart, his enraptured senses. 

The dismay of Adelaide could only be 
exceeded by her resentment; and the rising 
impulse of the former was only suspended 
by the indignation of the latter ; and the 
shriek of terror was promptly changed td 
tiie impressive tone of offended virtue's 
stern reproof. 

^* Oh chide me not, angel of every excel- 
lence !^* exclaimed the trembling, direfully 
agitated duke, catching her robe, as she 
endeavoured to fly, "for as soou A?Lt^\ 
profane the celestial Power y owr mm3^ \t 



so 



^otern^d by, as come hither with an inten- 
tion to insult you.— Oh! Adelaide! revered 
and sacred idol of my soul ! to Bouverie's 
€eir your fame is not more precious than 



to me/* 



** Then why, my lord, this inexcusable 
intrusion ?*' responded the trembling Ade- 
laide, scarcely supporting her spirits against 
a burst of terror-inspired tears — " Why 
break in on my retirement at such an hour, 
with such suspicious appearance of every 
thing insulting to my prudence as a 
'woman, my conduct as a wife ?*' 

'* Your voice, your own seraphic voice, 
unjust, ungenerous Adelaide I inthralled 
my prud«nce, and led me, spell-bound by 
its resistless magic, still on, and on, to 
listen, as returning from a solitary ramble 
X passed this way ; until fascination con- 
quered every faculty, and I lost my power 
to guide myself: but your voice, in terrible 
change, sounding reproof, recalled my 
senses to the direful recollection of the 
insuperable barrier that fate has placed 
between us. ^ 

** That voice which led me to ofiend, 
aounding suspicion of my Uouovii ^tvA o^ 
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my reverence for you, now sends mc from 
you a wretch more miserable than when 
your resistless fascination led me hither to 
offend you. — Ere then, I could delude my 
breaking heart with the flattering belief 
that you esteemed me ; — but now the 
torturing ^ang is mine to know, you con- 
sider mc a miscreant, meriting your 
detestation/' 

" Oh ! forgive me !** exclaimed the 
pitying Adelaide, now subdued from her 
indignation by the mental agony his grace 
So unequivocally endured j " but the 
peculiar delicacy of my present insulated 
situation must plead my excuse for thus 
wounding your feelings by the injustice of 
my suspicion ; and believe not, duke, the 
being whose life you have saved, is ungrate^ 
ful for that preservation ; and rest assured, 
that deeply, most deeply, I deplore my 
sensibly felt misfortune, in proving the 
cause of one moment of unhappiness to 
you ; and that all the esteem my heart is 
capable of conceiving for a highly valued 
friend, shall be yours, when I find you have 
successfully struggled with a weakness^ 
which is not for your peace ox to^ ^.c^vsw* 
fort your thus cherishing** 
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** Oh ! Adelaide, Adelaide ! say but 
again-^repeat the anguish-chasing sound, 
that your esteem is not, like your love, 
hopeless for my attainment !'' 

" My lord," replied Adelaide, ** £ am 
anxious to esteem you ; am anxious that 
you should respect me ; and to ensure those 
earnest wishes of my heart, I am now 
compelled to the inhospitality of bidding 
you good night/* 

•* Adieu ! estimable, as lovely being !^' 
exclaimed the agitated duke, catching a 
fold of her drapery in her retreat, and 
pressing it with the reverence of idolatry to 
his lips; and then rushed from the portico, 
in the moment this adored being of ail his 
hopes and speculations vanished from the 
soonit 
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CHAPTER III. 

The painfully airitated Adelaide now fled, 
with all the speed of one escaping from 
destruction, to the dressing-room of her 
husband ; as if that, from its appertaining 
particularly to Montagu, was the most 
secure sanctuary she could fly to from the 
shafts of slander; and where, after the first 
conflict of her perturbation had subsided 
su0iciently to prevent her recent alarm from 
evincing itself, she rang for lights r and 
when Obearn appeared with them, she 
said,— • 

^* I think^ my own Norah, I i^iall like 
my glass of milk up stairs to-night, and 
that I shall sit here always until Montagu 
returns/' 

*^ There is a two-foot square closet on 
the house-top,^^ replied Obearn gravely, 
** had you not better at once enclose your<» 
self in that, until my master comes home ?^ 

Adelaide, who could not endure her 
beloved nurse should be out of het cow€L« 
dence, where she infringed no ^vit^ \s^ 
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confi^ling in her, now threw herself upon 
her affectionate bosom, to hide the blushes 
which tinted Ijer cheeks, as she whispered 
lowly iu her ear, the unsanctioned appear- 
ance of the Duke of St. Kilda in the portico. 

Obearn was now thrown into as great 
alarm and distress as her darling child 
herself had been, by this imprudently in- 
fatuated man ; apd no longer objected to 
the determination of her nursling, to sit 
\ip stairs in future ; and lest his grace 
should have been seen by any individual 
upon the premises, she thought it expe- 
dient to account for her mistress's retreat 
up stairs, by stating, " she had been 
alarmed by seeing a man in-the portico ;'^ 
and therefore, in consequence, issued' 
orders to Dennis to close all the windows 
and doors, in future, ere the evening set in. 

On the subsequent morning Richard 
arrived with Bouverie's horses ; and 
brought intelligence, that the general and 
family would be at Marino that very 
evening. 

" My lady has perked up surprisingly, 

for one of the gentry,*' said Richard to 

C^eaxDf ^'aiUr such au VWu^sa ^^ oacKv^ 
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pounce-like upon her, in about an liocrr 
after master set out for hoam, to turn 
weathercock when he got here; but *twas 
well the wind blew him back, as I take 
It ; for my lady must have doled, folks 
think, only master thought on some right 
doctor's stuflP that cured her : but an slie 
had a relapse, we had been in a fine way 
in master's absence ; for the very next 
evening his honour trundled off in the 
mail for Lunnou; attended by Mr. Lee, as 
sullen as an old bear surelie ; and no sooner 
was his honour gone, than up my iady 
gets, and dizens herself out as fine as 
two-pence, and played at rubbers in her 
dressing-room, to divert her after her 
fright of dying.'* 

Obearn now inquired if Richard had 
himself delivered his mistress's letter to 
his master? 

** Yes, sure ; I be never worse than my 
word, Mrs. Obearn; and I "can tell you 
his honour snatched it in eagerness loik 
from me, and opened it with a hand all 
of a queakj and face as red as a rose; 
and began a reading, as I w^tt?ixv\. xxst^ 
he did her /ore-letters ere t\ie^ m^tm^X 
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but ere he Iiad toime gin him to read more 
than, ^Honoured husband, This comes, 
hoping you be well/ — or such loike line, in 
popped Mustress Coleraun, with word, my 
lady wanted his honour forthwith; so with 
that he crams the letter into his pocket ; 
and so I heard nor saw noticing more about 

it/^ 

When Lady Marian, through alarm at 
the growing influence of Adelaide upon 
the heart of Bouverie, caused this politic 
separation, she found, to her jealous rage 
and torment, even in that separation she 
had much to perform, to effect the mo- 
nopoly of affection she panted for ; and 
amongst many of her diabolical devices, 
was that of intercepting every letter of 
Adelaide's to Montagu, and many of 
Montagu's to her ; by which manoeuvre 
she awakened the resentment of wounded 
£$eling in the mind of Bouverie against 
his wife, so suited for jealous impressions ; 
and the intelligence she received from b^r 
faithful emissary, the valet of Lord Wood- 
ley, she worked upon, and distilled into 
the poisonous draughts she wished this 

^oi o£ l}er passion to 4tiok 4^e\\^ o^;. 
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but contrary to her hopes and expecta- 
tions was the operation of her banefal 
infuiMon ; for Bouverie, instead of writhing 
in jealous indignation, persuaded liimself 
into a firm belief, tlmt sickness, or the 
misfortunes of some one wliom she loved, 
had subdued Adelaide, and occasioned 
her extraordinary silence ; and that of 
Dennis to Lee ; as none of his letters ei- 
ther had been permitted to reach their 
place of destination ; and at length set out 
fyr Melcombe Park, in defiance of all the 
subtile arts of the dismayed Lady MaricUi 
to prevent bim^ 

But in an inauspicious moment he ar- 
fived at the vilUge of ■ ■■■ , to behold Ade- 
laide in the mdnt of those gayeties which 
had been portrayed for him in all the arf- 
j&iUy glpwiog coJopns of perverting malice; 
a04 wbisn tlMUfeldQBa attempted assiduities 
of the Duke of St. Kiida appeared conspi- 
cuous, by his suddenly withdrawing from 
the reel to follow A<l€laide to her station 
by Lady Mekombe. 

The chameleon eyes of Bouverie now 

instantly beheid all J^efore hvm iVvccwi^^ 

ibcgrem tfile^cop^ of phreui>li^ '^?^\wx%y 
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and when in this moment he heard one of 
the villagers tell to another among the 
throng of gazers, "That beautiful young 
lady was getting her picture drawn at 
Melcombe Park, to add to Lord Woodley's 
collection of beauties'^ — the jealous passion 

. of Montagu subdued reason, and every 
auxiliary that could have favoured Ade- 
laide in his mind ; for on the memory of 
his heart had been engraven the very words 
with which she had declined the proposi- 
tion of her uncle, to have her portiait 
taken : 

•* I once sat for my picture ; my mother 
was the artist, and I was fondly encircled 
in my father^s arms, as she took the re- 
semblance of her husband and her child, 
just— just before my father left Us for the 
fatal continent; and I remember it all: 
her fond looks, and his caresses— and how 
can I ever again have my portrait taken, 
my dear, dear uncle ?^* 

** Now all this is forgotten in the mind 
of Adelaide, and vanity has led her to 
overcome her filial sensibility, to gratify 
this libertine !*' Bouverie mentally ex- 

^laimedf and in mamac \to^\.\xo%\x.^ 
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obeyed the impulse of indrgnant resentment, 
aiid flew from his home to the siren, whom 
he believed lived only now for him. 

Far Bouverie had not proceeded on his 
anger's flight, when he met a private 
express fi'om Mrs. Coleman, imploring his 
return forthwith, or the life of her lady: 
must fall a sacrifice; for that she had been 
taken dangerously ill the moment almost 
succeeding his departure ; and, in her 
delinum, had betrayed to her, her illness 
was caused by direful alarms, awakened 
by his absence. 

This intelligence ihade prompt effect 
upon the heart of Bouverie, whose speed 
now impelled by the tumult of his feelings, 

he arrived at in time to experience 

the anguish of near an hour's uncertainty, 
relative to the life of this infatuating siren; 
for that period elapsed, after her faithful 
Coleman had carefully announced to her 
that he was returned, ere the attending 
physician found reason to pronounce this 
passion-phrensied inamorata out of danger. 

Jn the moment of Bouverie's most unex- 
pected and precipitate deparU\t^ fox M.^V- 
combe P^rk, Ludy Marian's pto^ecx.^^ ^wt 



flattered herself^ \irere in the akifciide of 
fair promise. Though enamoured to almost 
infatuation, yet the voice of worldly interest 
could be heard in her bosom; and while 
she was making her speculating arrange^ 
ments for ail she wats resolved should occur,, 
she calcufated tha^^ independent of the 
preservation of her fame, it wouldi be 
more to her interest not to prove the causes 
of impoverishing Bouverie, by throwing 
damage thousands into the coffers of the 
iiateful Harley ; but still to continue her 
Platonic system, until the intemperance of 
the general should dissolve her union with 
him by death, and the misconduct of 
Adelaide free her husband, and pour twenty 
tiiousand pounds, at least, into his purse, 
out of the D.uke of St. Kilda^s stores ; and 
that both these wished-for events would 
«oon take place, she buoyed her heart up 
with the flattering expectation of; as the 
general evinced fast augmenting symptoms 
of determined /4?/o de se upon his constitu- 
tion ; and Monsieur Espion, Lord Wood«> 
ley^s valet, was too courteous to permit a 
ladj to pay amply for intelligence that 
m^uld not ple9L%G \iet^ asvd^ tYveteSoie^ ^ecvt 
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off his diurnal despatches to his cKere anuM 
Coleman, w'Mh accounts of the Melcombe 
Park revels^ and their effect upon Mrs. 
Bouverie ; and of his own lord's violent 
passion lor her; and the rapid progress 
the Duke of St. Kilda was making in her 
favour ; — ^formed, from his own diabolical 
imagination, into what wotik^ prove most 
welcome to the lady who had purchased 
his services ; and\sc welcome all proved, 
that it obtained firm footing in her implicit 
belief: and now secure- of each impeding 
obstacle being speedily removed, she was 
plotting to detain Bouverie; out of the way 
of inauspicious interference, until the 
duke^s power was more secured; when 
fiouverie, in defiance of all her spells, set 
out for Melcombe Park, 

This prompt departure, with all the 
interest it betrayed for Adelaide, plunged 
at once a dagger to the doating heart of 
this enamoured woman, and brought on, 
by the violence of her alarm and rage, an 
indisposition of a most ala'rming aspect. 
' The moment that possibility would ad- 
mit of it, Bouverie was introductd b^ Mi%% 
Coleman to the bed-side of Vvet \^^^% 
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* ^bere wan and languid, and interestingly 
dejected, he now beheld this dangerous 
seducer, who, with all the pathos suited 
to entoil his feelings, portrayed her de- 
spair at his supposed dereliction, as the 
cause of her direful illness ; and her cer- 
tainty from it, that if she lost one particle 
of his affection, her instant death would 
prove the inevitable consequence. 

This passion-snare operated with such 
evident good success, that in a few hours 
the siren^s infatuating strains were re- 
peated ; another interview was contrived 
by Mrs. Coleman, when Lady Marian, 
with all the tears and mental agony of 
necessity struggling against her wishes, 
revealed to this infatuated young man^— 
** That the desperate state of the general^s 
affairs were such at that moment, if she 
could not contrive by some means to raise 
a thousand pounds^ their immediate ruin 
would be sealed 4 — a knowledge of what 
her iH^p^udent, though well-meant con- 
cealment of tlie xlerangement of his affairs, 
must burst like the fell shock of death^s 
cannon upon her poor husband ; and her 
life, in such a moment of subdw^A ^W^w^tK 

would also fall a prompt sam?vee?* 
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Bouverie*s mioJlf, wound up to a climax 
6f tender passion and pity for her, and 
just in the susceptible state of shaking off 
the anguished grief, inflicted by his ap- 
prehensions for her life, was exactly in the 
mood to be moulded by her wiles into her 
^nister purposes ; and he too readily as- 
sented to setting off that evening to Lon- 
don, to raise money for her extrication, by 
a mortgage upon his paternal inheritance. 

But scarcely had Bouverie given this 
precipitate promise, than he felt convic- 
tion of his error. Compunction for injus- 
tice to Adelaide, and the offispring they 
might be blessed with, keenly pained his 
tortured bosom; but it was now too late 
to recede, since nothing could tempt him 
to break a promise to this fascinating in- 
valid ; for to disappoint a hope so fully 
awakened in her bosom, might in her pre- 
sent delicate state, prove fatal to her : but 
although his interest for this sorceress 
was in glowing animation, that for Ade* 
laide was now aroused too, by the idea of 
injustice to her : and dwelling upon one 
subject of injustice towards her, led hitn 
to the contemplation of another po^\\i\^ 
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one, in having censured her without suffi- 
cient cause ; and he meditated upon, this 
possibility, until it assumed the aspect of 
probability, which he gladly welcomed 
to his bosom ; as in penitence for all his 
misdeeds to her, his heart meltedjn ten-* 
der sympathy for her ; and with hope and 
joy, in full belief of finding her acquitted 
in it, he took his wife's letter with a trem- 
bling hand from Richard. 

But too quickly the fell agent of dis- 
cord appeared to summon Bouverie again 
to Lady Marian ; not allowing him a mo- 
ment to peruse a letter, they doubted 
not Richard would be the bearer of; and 
were therefore on the attentive watch for 
his arriv4l| to time their moment of Ma- 
chiavelian interruption. 

Lady Marian, by instantly demanding 
** If he had not received a letter from Mrs. 
Bouverie ?" obtained the prompt poWer of 
parly ing for the perusal of it. Bouverie 
declared he had not yet. read it himself ; 
and therefore knew not if he could with 
propriety, shew it even to her. 

"It was evident theit/* she said, " that 
a tender understanding subsisted between 
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him and his idol wife ; and she was the 
dupe, the wretched dupe of his perfidy 
and art ;^' and in a well-sustained scene 
of jealous refinement's anguish, she work- 
ed upon the feelings of Bouverie so com- 
pletely, by his fears of throwing her into 
a renewal of illness, that he weakly gave 
to her hand the letter of poor Adelaide, to 
have its import make the first impression 
on his mind, through the subtile machi- 
nations of her artful rival ; and every sen- 
tence it contained found prompt perver- 
sion, through the wily influence of this 
insidious woman. 

But ev*n yet, the heart of Bouverie 
shrunk from the condemnation of his wife; 
and in defiance of alarm for the effect of 
the irritation of jealousy upon the frame 
of this infatuator, he warmly supported 
Adelaide's right to be believed, from her 
well known sacred, undeviating reve* 
rence to truth. 

"Ah ! my soul's idol ! " exclaimed the 
artful siren, throwing her head from the 
pillow, where It had been reclining \n in- 
teresting langor, upon his bosotn^ lo V\^^> 
as it should seerUj her blushes ^X xJcvt. 

2>3 
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transgressions she was about to plead 
gutlty to — " was Adelaide, this saint of 
your's, arnor^ pure^ unspotted disciple of 
celestial truth than I was, ere my ado- 
ration of you led me to apostacy } Was 
Adelaide more firm, more inflexible in 
veracity than you were, until with xne 
you were led to deviate for the conceal- 
ment of our mutual passion ? Both you 
btkI I, ray treasure, who, ere we loved, 
"would have turned in horror from the 
suggestion of uttering or framing fals- 
hoods, what are we become, to steal the 
/bliss of many a happy interview, and to 
secure ourselves from the censure of the 
woi'ld } — Why perfect adepts in ^he inven- 
tive art ! Was my mind less pure ; was your 
honour more corruptible, than Adelaidefs? 
or why not believe tlie possibility that she 
maybe taught,by a growing illicit passion, 
how toxlissimulate tooi?^ 

Bouverie, who fanatically believed that 
Lady Marianas celestially stamped mind 
had known no blemish, unti-l it imbibed its 
fatal passion for him, was compelled to 
believe in the possibility of illicit love 
jteaching even Adelaide to b^coxaa ^ di^sL- 
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mutator ; but firom the conyiction of that 
dire passion having entered her bosom ta 
defile it, he turned in horror, and grew 
sick at heart. • 

But with this insiduous argument, the 
wity Marian dosed not her toils for the 
OTerthrow of Adelaide's peace ; for sht 
left nothing unsaid, nothing unattempted^ 
daring the intervening hours until Bouve- 
rie's departure, for town, to work upon the 
inflamitiabte matter in his mind, necessary 
to the accomplishing the destruction of 
Adelaide, in the estimation of her husband ; 
and, as a climax to this day's diabolical 
manoeuvnng, she contrived to purloiu, in 
the moment of her last ardent embrace of 
fendei adieu, the letter of Adelaide from 
the pocket of Bouverie, where she had 
seen him carefully place it, that he might 
peruse it on bis way, uninflueneed by the 
voice of prejudice. 

Not even in absence from Bouverie, 
could this fiend of malice desi'st from her 
warfare against the peace of Adelaide : and 
promptly she dispatched intelligence to> 
him, which conveyed conviction wvttv % 



barbed shaft into his tortured breast, that 
Adelaide had learned duplicity. 

As Monsieur Espipn had not accompa* 
nied his lord upon his pursuit of hid 
brother, but had followed with tl>e £imily 
into Yorkshire, he had leisure for one 
more mischievous dispatch, to obtain, a 
reward from Lady Marian ; and, therefore, 
informed Mrs. Coleman of the elppeoKent, 
the pursuit, and Lady Melcombe^s sei^iBg 
bpth^ a$ an. excuse for dispersing her guests^ 
as she had become uneasy at Lord Wood- 
ley's no longer veiled attachment to Mrs. 
Couverie ; and at hcjr having been won by 
him to sit for her picture for him, which 
was wonderfully like : and the communi- 
cations of this diabolical epistle, with 
fnany additions and embellishments, accom- 
panied by Machiavelian lannotations, were 
dispatched with all convenient speed to the 
hotel where Bouverie remained, while 
mortgaging part of his inheritance, for the 
purpose of giving one thousand popuds to 
the subtile Marian, for defraying the ex- 
pense of raising the cash, for purchasing 
gifts to evince his adoration of this infa- 
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tiiator, and to prevent his feeling so much 
pecuniary distress as he had lately done. 

To the idea of Adelaide's ever proving a 
defaulter in the path of virtue, Bouverie's 
heart continued an inconvertible infidel; 
but to the possibility of her becoming less 
sacred in excellence than she had hitherto 
proved, Lady Marian had brought his 
mind to subscribe ; and in these moments, 
when the poisons of this sorceresses distil- 
lations, were operating most powerfully, 
would almost believe that such a descent 
from pre-eminence in goodness would be a 
relief to him ; since then his transgressions 
would sit more easv on his conscience : but 
iBOon this last information convinced him 
he was mistaken ; for although he wrote to 
Adelaide under the first impulse of feeling 
it inspired, which was contempt at her 
duplicity, mingled with his jealousy, yet 
scarcely was his letter gone, than his long 
cherished impressions of Adelaide arose to 
torture him, through direful contrast ; and 
had she been the adored unrivalled wife of 
his tender affection, he could not have de- 
plored with more poignant anguish l\\\s^t^\. 
unequivocal proofs ad he believed \t^ o^V^x 
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lapse from the most eaiaited state of sub- 
li nutted excellenqe. 

The answer of Adelaide arrived, and the 

perverted senses of Bouverie read it with 

horror. In vain did her touching appeal to 

his heart, for a fair and candid acquittal, 

thrill through that bar, and call up judge 

and jury in her cause : for her draft upon 

her banker was ascribed to the inspiration 

of the demon of growing art, which now 

possessed her, as a feeling" trap to bribe 

him to forgetfulness of the dissimulation 

she had evinced, relative to her pretended 

voluntary removal firom the allurements of 

Melcombe Park; and, with phrensical 

contempt, he tore it to atoms : and now 

. every delay that could be projected to re-* 

tard his return to the presence of this 

deceptions Adelaide, he would have de* 

vised, until his mind could learn to feel at 

case, in the bitter necessity of despising 

her ; only, that each hour of delay he made 

added to the pecuniary disquietude of his 

inestimable and adored Marian, who wrote 

most plausibly to tell him — ^^ That to lure 

his mind from feeling too severely, the great 

shock his disappointed h\gVv o^itivoYv o? \v\^ 
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tKrife's candour and truth had sustained, 
she had prevailed upon the general to per- 
mit a renewal of their theatricals, which 
had obtained for her and him such un^ 
bounded applause at Malta .^^ 

The arrival of Richard was almost imme- 
diateFy succeeded by that of the post, with, 
a packet forwarded by Lord De Moreland's 
banker^ containrng a letter from his lord* 
ship, dated Madrid,, and addressed to both: 
his beloved: children,. Montagu and Ade^ 
hidev 

The susccptibilFty of Adelaide's feelings,, 
tnade it almost a task requiring the aid of 
fortitudie, to commence the perusal of this 
tender relative's letter, lest she should find, 
in it any thing to afflict her, since letters 
now to her were become sources of sorrow ;: 
and like a prei^ntiment was this alarm of 
fi^eling ; for althongh his lordship spoke 
most favorably of. his health, and talked of 
his shortly returning to England, yet it 
was a letter that powerfully affected her, 
since in every line was betrayeda miserable 
anxiety relative^ to their happiness, by the 
tautology of hope upon hope of their being 
«>;/ a ii-e^ueDt recapitulation o£Vv\^\x^N\ti% 
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received letters from his dear Adelaide, re- 
plete with grateful expressions for her 
husband's kindness and tenderness during 
her terrible . malady : but from Montagu 
not one line had reached him, — ^' Had 
Montagu forgotten him^ or why not write 
to tell him of that happiness he had hoped 
was so certain ?*^ 

*' Alas! alas ! my uncle, you who knew 
the heart of Montagu was not mine, when 
under the delusion of falacious hopes, he 
married me ! — You doubt, you fear, you 
trenible, for our happiness; and the sad, 
9ad certainty will await your return^ how- 
ever we attempt to deceive you, that we 
are wretched !*^ sobbed out the heart-rived 
Adelaide, who by no one occupation 
through this cheerless day, — no not even 
from her devotions, could* throw oflf the 
melancholy forebodings which the tone of 
her uncle^s letter had inspired. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

The succeeding morning, as Adelaide 
w^s pensively training some of her flowers 
in the little pleasure-ground before her 
cottage, General Harley and Major Gay- 
ville entered the premises on horseback; 
when perceiving her at her employment, 
they rode i^p to her, and being pressed 
for time, apologized for not alighting. 

Greneral Harley said, he was come to 
put her charity to the test, by trying if 
she would take pity upon a poor invalid, 
and dine. Mans ceremonies, at Marino, the 
following day, to aid in raising the spirits 
of his poor Marian. 

Instantly Adelaide assented, in conso* 
nance with the wishes of Montagu ; and 
in now making a still more particular in* 
quiry for the health of her ladyship, than 
their meeting civilities had allowed time 
for, the general branched off into a most 
circumstantial account of how ill she had 
been. 

^^ I really believe/* he addtA^ ^^ \ ^w\ftk 
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have lost her, only the unexpected revels 
at Melcombe Park sent Bouverie so sud- 
denly back to us, in escape from them ; 
when he providentially remembering a 
prescription of your guardian. Mrs. Bou- 
verie, this famous Doctor Falkland ef- 
fected her almost instant and miraculous 
-tsure/^ 

While the general thu9 recounted the 
manner by which the recovery of Lady 
Marian was effected, a smile of contemp- 
tuous pity at such blind credulity sat on 
the countenance of the sneering Major; 
and though unnoted by General Harley, 
did not escape the observation of Adelaide; 
who had further to hear this deceived hus- 
band utter high elogiums upon the kind- 
ness of Bouverie to himself and his Ma- 
rian ; and to pronounce his own regard for 
him, as one of the most highly estimated 
of his friends« 

Every word of this elogium struck with 
a deep wound to the heart of Adelaide; 
for all betrayed to her a system of deceit 
and perfidy towards this confiding friend ; 
and the moment General Harley departed, 
this Jjeart-rived wife flew to hev onvu chacti- 
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ber, where locking herself in, she with 
scalding tears bewailed this fell stain upon 
Montagues excellence; and fervently%pray* 
ed to Heaven to exterminate from his bo- 
som this baleful passion for Lady Marian, 
ere it blighted thus each fair blossoming 
virtue of his heart. 

Difficult now became the task to Ade* 
laide, of shutting out from her contem- 
plation all but the perfections of Mon* 
tagu ; for the idea of his perfidy to a con- 
fiding friend would obtrude in anguished 
misery to her heart ; rending the veil which 
duty or afifection strove with all their 
power to raise, to hide them from her ; 
and in terror, lest such contemplation 
should weaken her affection, she flitted 
about the house, finding no refuge from 
misery in any avocation, roving and rest* 
less, like the ghost of murdered Peace. 

Nor on her pillow could our poor he* 
roine find that oblivion the wretched woo, 
until exhausted nature took precedence of 
care, and sunk her senses in a troubled 
sleep as day began to dawn. 

The post of this day brought letters to 
Adelaide from Lady BeechbiooW {Bkti^^^* 
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salind, announcing their having beeA 
tempted by tiie fineness of the weather, to 
run over from Port Patrick to Donagh- 
adee, to make a tour through Ireland ; bat 
not one line arrived from Montagu. 

At length the dejected and reluctant 
Adelaide set out with trembling heart and 
fear«chilled frame to Marino, where the 
first individual she beheld on entering the 
drawing-room was the Duke of St. Kiida. 

Worlds poor Adelaide would have given 
not to have met the Duke of St. Kilda at 
all, whilst the erroneously imbibed impres- 
sions in her husband's mind were not 
obliterated ; but meeting, him at Marino, 
increased her distress ; as there she knew 
.each word, each look, which urbanity 
compelled them to' interchange, would be 
perverted in representation to Montagu ; 
but although trembling in coward appre- 
hension of this conviction, she called up 
all the powers of her mind, to aid her in 
effecting un unembarrassed manner, when 
she paid her compliments of courtesy to 
the duke; and so well did she succeed, as 
to awaken the chagrin of disappointmen( 
io the bosom of the Tranly ob^tvxw^ mvt;' 
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ehief Marian, who now feared she shonld 
have only invention to aid her in her me- 
ditated tales, for the ear of the now too 
credulous Bouverie. 

As Lady Marian meant by her captivat- 
ing sweetness of manners, by displaying 
her pre-eminent talents and rich stores of 
mental cultivation, to strike poor Ade- 
laide with firm conviction that her feeble 
light could never shine, where so r^splen* 
dent a luminary blazed with dazzling 
brilliancy, she placed our heroine on a 
sofa beside her, and commenced her 
winning wiles. 

At dinner Lady Marian being the ar- 
ranger of places, established the Duke be- 
tween . herself and Mrs. Bouverie ; and 
while by her artful management, she kept 
alive the constant recollection in the minds 
of all, that his grace was the silent adorer 
of her lovely guest, she ceased not her 
brilliant display of intellectual stores, to 
astonish and overpower the humility of 
the timid Adelaide, to fathom whose 
mental endowments and rich funds of in- 
formation, her ladyship must have wan- 
dered oat of bet own ^deptK 
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Mrs. Grayville, fancying herself a wo- 
man of great talent and profound erudi- 
tion, aided considerably rn the exhibition 
of Lady Marianas powers, by toiling to 
transfix the conversation in that channel, 
through which the streams of knowledge 
might most advantageously flow for her- 
self and friend ; nor once did either lady 
perceive, that whilst under dominion of 
their own displaying vanity, they by 
their persevering discharge of their own 
mental artillery now and then attracted an 
explosion from Adelaide's deeply seated 
mines, that destroyed at once every im-- 
pression they could make upon those cita- 
dels of admiration they were storming* 

Lady Marian sat an immense time after 
dinner, revelling in this dearly loved feast 
of vanity^s enjoyment, in which she had 
not for some time indulged ; since Bou- 
verie condemned all talent exhibitions, 
and before him, whom beyond all others 
she wished to chamv, she could therefore 
only venture to appear as one whose- re* 
dundant current of knowledge would over- 
flow the boundaries of merit^s modesty, in< 
0pite of sclf'ContvqX \ but ^v^v^u ^x, kw^tK 
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she did retire to the drawrng-room, slip 
had new arrangements made to entrap the 
admiration of Adelaide, that by alluring 
her esteem, through her dazzled fancyt 
she might lull every suspicion of her moral 
excellence, and hoodwink her to her en- 
tanglement of her husband* 

* Her ladyship's first manoeuvre in this 
alluring project, was to wear the sem- 
blance of a tenderly adoring mother; her 
three children therefore awaited her in the 
drawing-room, where, to the surprise of 
the two eldest, she overwhelmed them, as 
well as their little brother, with caresses; 
and expatiated to Adelaide upon their fast 
budding virtues, and rapidly expanding' 
perfections ; although in the morning she 
had cruelly chastised them, and had v€he- 
mently pronounced them devoid of every 
excellence* 

The youngest child, born at Malta, and 
named after Montagu^ who was his spon- 
sor, she took into her fondly circling arms ; 
and from portraying his wonderful endow- 
ments^ she reverted to the direful loss she 
had sustained by the death of her two eld- 
est children ; vvhost decease Bbe tvovv >a^%j8X^ 
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mostpiteously todeplore, either from be- 
lieving it better late than never, or from 
finding this the first opportunity of doing 
it, that would answer any purpose; and she 
-had just got to the altitude of her well 
sustained lanientations, and was drawing 
largely upon the sympathy of the feeling 
hearted Adelaide, when the lively Mra 
Warren exclaimed, — 

** I cannot more bear such bad dolefuls;^^ 
and flying to the piano forte, began a livel) 
air for the children to dance to ; but find* 
ing that failed in the effect of drawing Ladj 
Marianas Uandkerchief from her eyes, sh< 
snatched up a violin, and by the most gro- 
tesque gestures and movements, as she fid 
died and capered like a complete buffoon 
she almost convulsed the children wit! 
jaughter, and infected her ladyship witf 
such fits of invincible risibility, that sooi 
led Adelaide to perceive, pitying Lad^ 
Marian for the loss of her children, ha< 
.been supererogation of sympathy. 

Lady Marian now roused from her in 

novating scene of maternal sensibility 

proceeded to the exhibition of hermusica 

talents, which would Vv;jLve ^vtoM^d^ ^, fe 



ii7 

tune to any professor : she played with 
skiU and execution seldom surpassed ; 
and in her vocal performance, evinced to 
Adelaide that the most celebrated singer 
at the Opera House might envy Lady Ma- 
rian ; since ber's was the exquisite voice, 
the stjle, the compass, the undaunted 
firmness,, requisite for an accomplished 
first singer for the Opera. 

At length her ladyship, perfectly satis- 
fied of having thoroughly astonished and 
fascinated her hated rival, called for coffee, 
and sent her summons to the gentJemen. 

The young Harley^s had been so fasci- 
nated by Adelaide's attractive beauty and 
sweet manners, that, uninvited, they all 
insinuated themselves into her notice ; and 
little Montagu was seated in her lap, and 
his brother and sister hanging on her arms, 
listening to Dame Hubbert, which at their 
request, she was reading to them, when 
the first detachment from the dining-room 
entered. 

The eyes of the Duke of St. Kilda, who 
formed one of this readily attending group, 
now, as ever, where she was to be io\iw^\» 
ebarm his risioa, were instatvlAy ^lUx^icX^^ 
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by the form of Adelaide, and nov^ resU 
upon her in the eloquent gaze of ardei 
rapture, as he saw he was unobserved I 
her; but the wary perception of Lad 
Marian he escaped not, who instantly e: 
claimed — 

*^ I can read in your eyes duke, tha 
like Mrs. Bouverie, you are fond of chi 
dren.^^ 

" Your penetration is profound, for 
am indeed fond of children, particular 
when they are so attractive as Lady Maris 
Harley's/^ replied the blushing duke, wl 
now, in consequence of her Iadyshi[ 
remark, found it most happily incumbe 
on his urbanity to lead him to approa^ 
the object of his adoration, to takc^t 
children by the hand. 

" Whjit prodigious friends Mrs. Bouvei 
and your grace ought to be/' said h 
ladyship, smiling, ^* for I have discover 
such congeniality of sympathies in yt 
both this day, that your souls cannot 
ought but kindred spirits." 

The duke was paradoxically affected 1 

this remark : it gave the most lively thr 

a f pleasure to his hearty YiVul&t \X. ^^\\:i^5l 
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too for the delicacy of Adelaide, which he 
knew would be wounded by it ; and to 
relieve her embarrassment became bis aim« 
and promptly he commenced a conversa- 
tion calculated for that purpose, and which 
happily succeeded. 

A new detachment from the dining-room 
afibrded her ladyship an opportunity of 
terminating a conversation, in which 
Adelaide had very much enraged her, by 
appearing so composed ; and determined 
that she should not always have the power 
of so proVokingly retaining her self-posses- 
sion, she promptly formed the project of 
Ibro wing her into an embarrassing situation 
ttt the evening was far in its wane ; and 
for this purpose she made a proposition for 
walking. 

Her ladyslfipliaving proclaimed herself 
to all 4»er guests as juM: recovering from 
the jaws^ death, Adelaide felt something 
of astonishment en finding her one of the 
pedestrians. 

** Neither Mrs. Bouverie or his grace, I 
am sorry to say, have been at Marino 
before,'^ said Lady Marian, as ttie^ ^e^T^ 
^uiuing the house ; " therefore \ ^^ 
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allot to myself the pleasure of being theii 
Ciceroni, as there are many things wortt 
viewing here.^' 

And now taking an arm of each, she pro* 
ceeded onward to a beautifully romantfi 
sort of thicket, in which they had no 
proceeded far, when Lady Marian said— 

^^ The last day I was in this boscade, '! 
had a little sort of brouillerie with Harley 
which ended in a wager, which has not ye 
b^en decided ; and 1 feel tempted now t 
discover if I shall be the loser ; as in tha 
case I will take care not to be the renewe 
of the subject. It was relative to thre 
roads, which issue from one point, an 
terminate at another. Harley contend 
they are all of equal length, and I that the 
are not. Now, as there are three of ui 
and if we can endure to separate from eac 
other for a very few minutes, we can, b 
keeping, on honor, steadily to our preser 
pace, ascertain this business in a fe^ 
seconds. Here now are the three pathi 
have you any reluctance to oblige me ?^^ 

*^ None, certainly/' said the unsuspeci 
ing Adelaide; whom the sentence *^if ii 
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can endure tb separate from each other,** 
impelled to prompt acquiescence. 

<< Do you take that path ;. you that ; and 
I this ;^ exclaimed her ladyship ; ** and 
if, as I hope, one arrives at the reunion of 
the paths before the other, let them fe^l 
assured there can . be no exercise for pa- 
tience, since their companions must be 
close at hand.'^ 

Adelaide, fearing to be first, lest she 
might have one moment's Ute^d-Uie with 
the duke, ere Lady Marian joined them, 
promptly persuaded herself she was pro- 
ceeding too fast for the steady pace of her 
compeers; and at length moving almost 
as slow as foot could tall^ she encountered 
the duke, but no. Lady Marian ; and af- 
ter a short pause of distressing embarrass* 
ment,, the alarmed Adelaide proposed their 
returning to seek her ladyship. 

"Nay, give her one moment more;'^ 
replied the duke. ^ But perhaps, she may: 
be onwards a little, for you perceive there 
is no third path here/* 

Adelaide seeing that there was not, 
and agreeing to the possibility of &tvd\^^ 
lady Marina a littlt farther iQa^ cot\^xiX^r 
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though with trembling acquiescence, to 
proceed to the next intersecting path; 
but scarcely had they advanced a dozen 
steps, when a hundred different paths 
opened upon them, and all so intricately 
intwined in puzzling semblance, that 
when they turned round to retread the one 
they came by, they could neither of them 
ascertain it. 

" Oh ! Mrs. Bouverie,** exclaimed the 
Duke, "we are surely mazed! for this 
must be the labyrinth, I now recollect 
having heard of many witty exploits be- 
ing performed in by the mirthful pair, 
Mrs. Warren and Captain Thornly, upon 
unwary novices like ourselves. But I 
could not have supposed that Lady Ma- 
rian would have condescended to a hoax 
so puerile : but why do you turn so pale, 
and look sojterrorized ? Surely, surely, Ade- 
laide I — Mrs. Bouverie, you do not— cannot 
feel alarmed at being left here with me, 
who would sacrifice my life a thousand 
times sooner than distress you ? ^^ 

♦• Oh! no, no, no," said Adelaide, 

trembling with dismay, " I should feel no 

idsurms^ weroiall the vvor\d ^*& igMd^- 
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honourable, as yoa are.'' And tears now 
began to chase each other down her fear- 
blanched cheeks, awakened by direful ap- 
prehension of how this would be repre- 
sented to her husband. 

** Oh ! Adelaide !" exclaimed the ten- 
derly adoring duke, now subdued almost 
to weeping sympathy, ** I cannot, can- 
not bear to see your tears : and although 
tliose moments I pass near you are the 
only now prized in my existence — 

**Oh! duke!" said Adelaide upbraid- 
ingly, *' do you, forgetting the feeling of 
an honourable man, thus ungenerously 
hold this improper style of language to 
me, because 1 have been entrapped into a 
cruel snare, from which 1 know not how 
toextricate myself?'* 

^' No, Adelaide, no," tlie duke re- 
plied, with all the dignity of oflFended 
rectitude, " I merit not such unjust sus- 
picion. — No: thus ensnared, I feel you 
are become even more sacred to my vene- 
rating homage; and I was about to tell 
you, that the onfy sunbeam the dreary 
gloom of life has now for me, \ >nov\\^\c^- 
lantarUy resign to save you ?totv\ xVvo^ v\\^- 

VOL. IV. E 
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licious plot of this designing woman ; 
nay, even to secure you from the pain to. 
your trembling delicacy of the sully of ^. 
witling's jest, at having wandered here* 
alone with me/^ 

" Oh ! forgive me !^^ cried the sobbing 
Adelaide, now subdued by her gratitude, 
and contrition to augmented agitation/^: 
" But how can you effect this generous 
purpose ? If you can escape, why may 
not I?'^ 

*' No, Mrs. Bouverie, you cannot ; 
since, to destroy the effect of this jest, or 
malice-prompted snare, I must take rapid 
measures, 1 must force my way through 
the wood ; for was I to stay and seek our 
mutual extrication, I should only aid the 
project we have been entoiled for I have 
no ihin drapery to rend in my rough exit ; 
and where pliant boughs will not yield me 
a passage, my sabre shall cut one for me." 

And now briefly telling her, " the mo- 
ment he cleared the labyrinth he would 
whistle loud, to announce to her that she 
might commence her attempt to find her 
way out without fear of encountering him, 
and that he then wou\d ipxoc^^d ?.^ ta- 
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pidly as active speed could carry him, to 
prove an alibi in Lady Marian's indict- 
ment, by appearing at public parade/^ he 
hastened to make his first effort to break 
through the fence, which proving easy and 
successful, he soon was lost to the view 
of Adelaide, who felt more deeply pene- 
trated by dangerous gratitude for this de- 
licacy of conduct towards her, than for 
all her.other debts to him ; since her pure 
heart felt the preservation of her fame, as 
far transcending her obligation for that 
of life. 

But this dangerous glow of her grati- 
tude-softening feeling Adelaide promptly 
checked, by her torturing apprehension 
of what this cruel manceuvre of Lady 
Marianas had been practised for ; and now, 
all anxiety to commence her efforts for 
withdrawing from this maze, she became 
an eager listener for the promised signal, 
and which for nearly twenty minutes after 
his grace^s departure was not sounded. 
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CHAPTER V. 



The signal at length given, Adelaide 
bounded into action : but to wander into 
new intricacies seemed all she obtained by 
her efforts to find a way out of this ob- 
noxious place ; until in her mazy rounds 
the sound of a loud shrill female voice, at 
no great distance, calling, ** John, John,'* 
repeatedly, awakened a beam of hope 
once more, and drew her to turn her 
course towards the sound, in the flattering 
expectation of obtaining extrication from 
this female, by making herself heard ; 
and scarcely more than a dozen yards had 
she moved along in this new direction, 
when the same female voice struck on her 
car, quite close to her, on the other side 
of the enclosure, saying — 

" What, in the name of torment ! could 
have sent you in here when you heard 
ihe calling? For a pin I would let you 
have your tramp too, and allow you to 
go with that packet to the Hastings-coach, 



iJjougb the colonel \s armed.' 
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*' Arrived!'^ exclaimed a man, draw- 
ing near to the first speaker; **but I am 
glad to my heart he is come, for it will 
save mc many a wearisome jaunt to Hast- 
ings : but are you sure, dearCoIemai, he 
is arrived V^ 

** Ay, as sure as that he has brought 
the thousand pounds. Why, I smuggled 
him up to her dressing-room myself, and 
there Ileft him to his raptures at meeting, 
and to be gulled by her out of his senses, as 
well as out of his money ; and came off to 
seek you, to spare you your walk to Hast- 
ings, and treat j^ou to one with me to the 
village.'^ 

The intelligence thus conveyed seemed 
to paralyze the faculties of Adelaide, and 
would have desjtroyed her power, had she 
even longer felt the inclination to ajvpFy 

. to Mrs. Coleman for a clew to guide her 
out; and now recoiling from the vicinity 
of these evident confidents of Lady Ma- 
rian's galling projects, she took a neiv 
direction, and to her great relief soon dis* 
covered a resting place on the stump of a 
tree, where seating her terribly 2l^\X.^\.^ 

frame, she fell into a painful mu^\v\% ^^wv 
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all she just had heard ; and with many a 
bursting sigh from her anguished bosom, 
she deplored the hapless destiny of her 
husband, to become inthralled by a wo- 
man so unprincipled as to gull him to his 
ruin ; yet so exquisite in beauty and fas- 
cinations, that it must prove beyond the 
power almost of mortal man to break fram 
her infatuating spells. 

At length that powerful agitation from 
misery's conflicts in poor Adelaide's mind, 
taught her frame to experience an alarm- 
ing chill from her inaction ; and terrorized 
at the idea of bodily ailment, while all her 
mental energies were requisite to combat 
with her griefe, she started to her feet, 
determined upon one more effort to seek 
her way out ; and after a moment's con- 
templation of the place, she thought it 
possible, by attempting to draw a corre- 
spondent line upon her tablet as she moved 
along, she might be led to a discovery of 
the principle upon which the maze was 
formed. 

Accordingly she did so, when her apti- 
tude in comprehension led her by the path 
of science out of t\\\3 m^x^*, ^o\ o^xcVK^ 



her mathematical knowledge taught her t6 
discover, that it was by an ingenious mul- 
tiplication, and alternate subtraction, of the 
path's, the clew was formed ; and, with 
her tablet in her hand, she had just emerged 
from her labyrinth of dangers when she 
encountered the whole of the dinner party, 
(save Lady Marian,) approaching to ex- 
tricate her. 

When Lady Marian returned from 
mazing this intended victim to her malice, 
she informed Mrs. Gayville of the fine 
sport she had prepared for them all^ at the 
expense of the demure prude, Mrs. Bou- 
verie ; and not choosing herself to appear 
further in it, instructed her ready double, 
when those of the gentlemen who attended 
parade returned, and Mrs. Bouverie and 
the duke were missed — then, as if come to 
her sudden recollection, " to announce her 
ladyship having desired her, an age l>efore, 
to go seek them in the labyrinth, where 
she had,, by some meanSj unintentionally 
on her part, lost them ; and had wearied 
herself in their pursuit.^* 

Lady Marian, after giving these direc- 
thns, was linjmediately summotv^^ \^^ 
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Coleman to her boudoir, to receive Bouve- 
rie, whom, had she expected that day, she 
would not have invited his wife to Marino; 
and after their fond greeting was over, this 
smiling mischief's heart set at ease relative 
to the pecuniary aid he brought her; and 
a beautiful shawl, and other costly tokens 
of his attachment presented to her; she 
hastened to give the now credulou^ Bou* 
verie her fabricated account of the manner 
the duke and Adelaide had conducted 
themselves to each other during the day ; 
and how his grace had been frequently 
seen at twilight wandering near Castle 
Cottage i while in cherished rapture she 
mentally anticipated the explosion of the 
labyrinthean mine, by various channels, 
to the ears of Bouverie. 

Whilst all this was passing in the boudoir, 
Mrs. Gayville, and her promptly made 
confident, Kirs. Warren, were on the tenter- 
hooks of impatience for their delightful 
quiz at Mrs. Bouverie, mazed with the 
notoriously enamoured duke for so great a 
lapse of time; but at length the return of 
the dfficers from parade, accompanied by 
his grace J deranged the wVvoVe ^V^a^vv^ aud 
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filled these ladies with alarming fore- 
bodings of disappointed malice. 

" Where, general, could you have picked 
up my lord duke ?^^ exclaimed Mrs. Gay- 
ville. 

^^ AtBexhill/^ returned the general. 

" Impossible'/' she said — ** Why, Lady 
Marian, by some strange hocus-pocus- 
manoeuvring of Mrs. Bouverie and the 
duke, lost them both in the labyrinth 
above an hour ago/^ 

"It is that which, is impossible,^' said 
the general, " for we found his grace at 
parade before us/' 

" It is very true, Mrs. GayvUIe," said his 
grace, smifing — *^ and also true that I was 
in the labyrinth at the time you mention, 
with Lady Marian and Mrs. Bouverie ; 
but suspecting those fair ladies were in a 
combination to maze me, to make sport 
withal, [resolved to turn the laugh against 
them, and made my escape to the barracks, 
to prove 1 was Christian enough to forgive 
her ladyship's intended prank, by getting 
from my rooms the Lay of the LastMinstrel, 
which after dinner she expressed a wish to 
read." 
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** Fore George !'* exclaimed the general, 
" yoii have turned the tables, and the laugh 
rises against these Merry Wives of Bcxhill, 
But where are they, until you have your 
crow out, duke ?'^ 

"Lady Marian, sir,^* said Mrs. Gayville, 
" was so fatigued in her pursuit of her lost 
companions, whom, I can assure the duke, 
$he had no intention to maze, that she was 
compelled to retire to recover herself, and 
requested me to go seek Mrs. Bouverie ; 
but my little boy falling flown, and severely 
hurting himself just then, put it out of my 
head, and I thought no more about it 
lantil I saw the duke/' 

** Had 1 not better run, and liberate Mrs» 
Bouverie ?'' exclaimed Thornley, eagerly, 

" Fair and softly, youngster,^' returned 
the general — *' Your escort, Mr. Nimble- 
shanks, will be insufficient. After the 
very great inattention this young stranger 
has experience^, in being suffered so long 
to feel the effect of being uninitiated in the 

mystery of that d sh place, I must go 

myself; and if the whole party attends m^, 

to assist in making peace for the neglect of 

fny family i I think 1 shaYY \X\^tv Wn^ w^ 
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more than a chance of snccess :'^ — ^and feel- 
ing extremely indignant at Mrs. Gay ville's 
non-compliance with his dear Marian's 
request, he offered his arm to Mrs. Warren, 
when the whole party set forward, and 
found the prisoner enlarged. 

The moment the party reached tlie 
drawing-room, General Harley called for 
tea, and desired Lady Marian should be 
informed it was ready, when in a few 
moments Fitzpatrick returned, and, with 
something of a not totally suppressed smile, 
said — 

•' That her ladyship was much distressed 
at being compelled to absent herself from 
tea ; but through the extreme fatigue slie 
had endured, in seeking his Grace of St. 
Kilda and Mrs. Bouverie, when they lost 
her in the labyrinth, she found she must 
remain quiet in her dressing-room a little 
onger.*' 

His grace, stung to the quick at the 
invidiousness of sending publicly, in a 
message by a servant, a proclamation that 
Mrs. Bouverie had been wandering in the 
maze with him, exclaimed — 

''Her ladyship had be^u spwe^ ^x^Ocv 
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inutile fatigue, upon my account, had sire 
fortunately taken the right road in pursuit 
of me to the barracks, where I went to 
fetch this book for her; whicb, as it possibly 
may amuse her ladyship as she rests, I 
shall thank you, Mr. Fitzpatrlck, to have 
conveyed with my best compliments to 
her/^ 

This further testimony of the duke*s 
lively interest for her fame, was not lost 
upon the susceptible gratitude of Adelaide, 
although Fitzpat rick's message from Lady 
Marian had brought ^^ith it an almost sub- 
duing pang of agony to her bosom ; since 
little could she doubt that it was to pro- 
long her interview with Bouverie her 
txcuse was made ; and that Montagu should 
concur in the continuation of that teie-d' 
itte^ to lengthen his absence from her, 
whom if he knew not was in the house, 
was aware of her being in the neighbour- 
hood, proved a cruel wound, that fell with 
torture's point upon her bleeding heart. 

As soon as tea was ended, Mrs. Warren 
flew to the piano-forte, and played a beau- 
tiM waltz, which had such a lively efFeet 
i^pon Mrs. Gayvillei that s\\^ ^X-^xvt^ w^ 



with Captain Warren^ in whose arms she 
figured about the room in a style that did 
a little amaze '* the demure prude, Mrs, 
Bouverie/^ 

Colonel Londsdale now requested the 
honour and happiness of leading" Mrs. 
Bouverie through a waltz ; when the half- 
offended Adelaide gravely declined, saying, 

** She never waltzed/' 

" Really, Mrs. Bouverie,^' exclaimed 
Mrs Gayville, in a tone of asperity, ** I 
know not what we can strike out to amuse 
you, since you will not join us in dancing — 
and we never play at cards/' 

" Mrs. Bouverie will dance a reel with 
one of you, while the other plays,'' said 
the general, who began to feel some internal 
symptoms of dissatisfaction at poor Ade- 
laide himself; since it was solely through 
politesse to her, as this was her first visit 
at Marino, that he had quitted the bottle 
so soon ; a measure he was now begiil- 
ning to repent, and to determine, could 
he once get her employed, to return and 
make an appeasing libation to Bacchus, 
with his ready auxiliary, the major/' ^ 
' ''Oh, no, General Harley^^ ^^\d^ A^^* 
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Jaicle, whO; from her unfortunate reel at 
Melcombe Park* had determined never to 
dance again, unless the confidence of her 
husband should be fully restored to her— 
'** I am too much fatigued by my evening's 
meanderings to dance, but still i can be 
useful, by taking Mrs. Warren^s post as 
musician/^ 

Adelaide accordingly did so, and plsf^ed 
wahzes and reels with the most animating 
spirit, although her thoughts were not 
attendants of her employment; and her 
wistful eyes were almost immoveably fixed 
upon the door, expecting the reappearance 
of Lady Marian, and the entrance of Mon- 
tagu : but in this expectation she was 
doomed to disappointment, until the 
.dancing ladies were compelled, through 
downright exhaustion, to sit down to rest, 
when Lady Marian made her entree alone. 

Her ladyship instantly began to recapi- 
tulate her already- made apology for her 
absence to Adelaide; but in this apology 
was mingled an artfully-arranged upbraid- 
.ing, for her and the duke contriving so 
ingeniously to lose her. 

/ perceive, Lady lA^iiutv " ^\d the 
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indignant duke, *^ that neither my message 
nor the Lay of the Last .Minstrel were 
delivered to you, or your ladyship must 
know that I am perfectly innocent of the 
crime of fatiguing you, through your 
pursuit of me in a place I was a full mile 
distant from.^* 

** Nor have I any thing to upbraid my- 
self with upon the subject,^' said Adelaide, 
calmly, '* since the path I trod was that 
which Lady Marian placed me in ; and if 
that could lead me to err, it was her lady- 
ship^s fault, not mine.^^ 

Lady Marian could not effectually 
succeed in vailing that both his grace and 
our heroine had highly disconcerted her; 
but not wishing to betray her chagrin to 
either of them, she endeavoured to over- 
whelm them both with the most pointed 
attention : but in her manner to Adelaide 
was now visible an air of such ilUdisguised . 
triumph, that poor Adelaide, in anguished 
terror, augured this striking change as the 
convincing harbinger of impending evil, 
in some of her dire machinations against 
her peace having proved successful ; and, 
\n trembling dismay, she ^lyi^aI^^ ^J^s. 
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momentarily expected appearance of Mon- 
tagu, to learn from his aspect if her heart- 
riving fears were founded on certainty. 

But Boiiverie appeared not ; and Adelaide 
sat an internally wretched, smiling pup- 
pet of society, until her carriage was an- 
nounced, which was not for forty minutes 
after she had ordered it, and after having 
twice inquired for it, 

. The moment Adelaide was seated in her 
carriage, and found herself absolutely 
upon her way from Marino, she burst 
into an agony of Jong difficultly suppress- 
ed tears. 

" And am I, am I,'V she sobbed in bit- 
ter anguish, " indeed despoiled of my 
husband's confidence, my husband's love? 
Am I condemned as a defaulter in my sex^s 
best adornments ? — unheard condemned? 
And am I, ere I have completed seventeen 
years, in the bloom of reputed beauty, am 
I scorned, detested, recoiled from, like, a 
noxious weed by my own husband — him 
whom from infancy I delusively adored ? 

"Alas! alas! my cruel destiny! Why, 
oh! why was not that predilection felt by 
we for the Duke of Sl% i^\Vd^\ TVv^^^ 
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then, the happiness of my life would not, 
as now, be blighted in the bud ; my pre- 
sence would have been sought, not shun- 
ned, to make me the degraded object of 
triumph to an exulting rival. Oh ! no, — 
then 1 should have been beloved by a ten- 
der husband ; then I should have known 
the blessing of connubial happiness un- 
alloyed* 

*' But hushed be these repining mur- 
murs,'^ she suddenly exclaimed : " Is un- 
alloyed happiness merited by her who 
dares to arraign the unerring decrees of the 
Wise Disposer of human fate ?'* 

At length she arrived at the door of 
her cottage ; and the moment she alit she 
inquired from Dennis, •' What had de- 
layed the carriage so long beyond the 
time she had appointed for it? A question 
which politeness forbade her asking him at 
Marino, as it might have led Captains 
Warren and Thorn ley, who bad escorted 
her to it, to believe she had become weary 
of the society she was in, 

Dennis informed her his master had 
himself changed the hour. 

This answer implymg that liouvetX^v^^^ 
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arrived at his home, Adelaide flew on the 
wings of ardent feeling, although those 
wings trembled in their expansion to the 
drawing-room to seek him ; but there he 
was riot. 

Obearn had closely followed her, and 
from her she inquired where he was ? 

** Gone to bed;^* replied Obearn, 
mournfully — gone to bed, too much fa- 
tigued by his journey to sit up for you/' 

*' Gone to bed without seeing me, af- 
ter so long a separation '/' exclaimed Ade- 
laide, in the tremulous tones of strug- 
gling grief. ** Oh I why did he delay the 
carriage ? Had he not, I then might have 
arrived in time to see him/* 

"Ob, my child !*' said Obearn re- 
proachfully, '* what could have tempted 
you to dance to night, after my master 
was so hurt at your doing so at Melcombc 
Park r' 

** Dance !*' exclaimed Adelaide, in 
chagrined surprise ! '* 1 have not been 
danci nor. I would not for ten thousand 
worlds dance again in the absence ot 
Montagu ! Who accused me of it, my 
oirn nurse V^ 
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" My master believed you were dan- 
cing ; for when he arrived I told him where 
you dined, and that you had ordered the 
carriage to be at Marino at half past nine; 
but that now he was come, I would send 
it immediately for you.*^ 

"No, no, ^* he replied in a hurrying 
tone ; and, as he turned round, I saw by 
his countenance he was agitated and not 
pleased. ** Mrs. Bouverie is dancing ; and 
for worlds I would not have her amuse- 
ments interrupted/* 

**Oh, sir!'* I said, « nothing to her 
can prove such happiness as seeing you; 
therefore pray allow me to send for her/* 

*' Mrs, Obearn,'* iie haughtily replied, 
1 presume to hope I have a will of my own ; 
and that as the carriage fs mine, I may 
have liberty to send it for my own wife 
when r please. I now desire you to order 
it not to go for her until half pa^t ten. I 
know not that even then the ball may be 
over. After you have delivered that order, 
I will thank you to send me in some tea/* 

«^ Of course I instantly sent him in tc^ 
and coflfee, with every thing which I 
thought he might relish, as \ fowtv^ ^tcsjvsv 



Lee he had taken no refreshment on the | 
road, in his impatience to reach a-a home; ^ 
while as to the order about the carriage, 4 
my precious child, I dared not dispute it; 
so that all poor Dennis and myself could 
do, was to send it stealing through the 
straw yard twenty minutes Before the time 
he named ; but even then it was too late 
for our wish to recall you, for even then 
my master was gone to bed/^ 

*'0h! how unlucky,^' said Adelaide 
in the faltering tone of extreme mental 
agitation, "my going to Marino to-day! 
But, my kind attentive Norah, I hope poor 
Montagu partook of some of those things 
you so considerately provided for him ?'^ 

" He scarcely touched any thing, and 
very shortly summoned Lee ; when com- 
plaining of much fatigue, and not wishing 
to be disturbed by you when you returned 
from the ball, he — he — ordered — ordered 
the spare room to be got ready for him, 
and there he went to bed/* 

Adelaide's heart seemefl chilled to mar- 
ble ; the hue of death blanched her coun- 
tenance ; the icicles of grief froze the vi- 
tal warmth in her veins, ^t\A \\\e. ^y\« \\\^V 



ed agitation of her frame sunk her into the 
nearest seat ; for now she felt that Marian 
indeed had triumphed ; and Montagu 
had himself thus affixed his fatal, but will- 
ing sisfnature to their disunion. 
[ " Oh \ adored child of my tender cire !" 
! exclaimed the sonow-stricken Obearn, 
^ " do not look so dismayed at this event. 
It is all, a-l the effect of this irritation of 
his somt-iiow most strangely altered tem- 
t per, on being led to believe you were 
dancing when he wished you to have been 
at home to receive him. But, now you are 
come, you will hasten to undeceive him : 
you need not, I am certain, scruple to en- 
ter his room, to tell him you weie not 
dancing, since sleep will not visit his eye- 
lids this night,- if I am not mistaken." 

*' No, Norah, no," said Adelaide, in 
an accent, and with a look of wildness^ 
that terrorized her nurse, *' he said he 
wanted rest, and must not be disturbed 
by me — by me, who would not have dis- 
turbed him for ten thousand worlds. No ; 
1 'would have glided into my place beside 
him, like the noiseless ghost of h;v^\i\\v^%^ \ 
^nd not even a sigh should Vi^ve ^Vxvj^^ 
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from my breaking heart to awake him ;—^ 
no, not if it had burst in anguish/' 

*^ My child ! my child! my darling 
Adelaide !'* exclaimed Obearn, frantickly 
clasping her in her arms, " talk not in 
spch tones ; look not thus, or you will 
break my heart.'* 

This action and appeal of Obearn's re- . 
called the fleeting senses of the heart- 
wrung Adelaide, who bursting into an 
agony of tears, Obearn's dire apprehen- 
sions were happily terminated ; and soon 
she began to entreat this adored child of 
her fond affection to go to her husband 
instantly, and remove from his mind some 
terrible impression, made by misrepresen- 
tation of her conduct, which no doubt 
actuated his proceedings, 

Adelaide felt the advice of Obearn to 
be judicious ; and which, had she been 
longer married, she would have followed ; 
but now the timidity, the sensitive timi- 
dity of her nature led her to recoil from 
the idea of entering the chamber of her 
husband, to which he had voluntarily re- 
tired from hers ; although it was to accom- 
plish the important step oiViei V\Tv4\e»X\ow^ 



and regaining his lost confidence ; and as 
nothing her nurse could say to embolden 
her to such an undertaking proved suc- 
cessful, she rerired to her pillow, where 
she passed her sorrow-waking vigil ; and, 
unfriended by even one short oblivious 
slumber, she arose with the sun, to be in 
readiness, let Montagu have engaged to 
proceed to Marino as early as he might, it 
should not be her fault if he went without 
seeing his unjustly censured wife* 



CHAPTER yr. 

The moment Adelaide heard Bouverie 
moving in his dressing-room, she glided 
down to the room where she had ordered 
breakfast to be prepared ; and where, in 
the anxious hope that he would join her, 
she eagerly sought some employment, to 
take from the appearance of being formally 
waiting for him ; and with a book in hand, 
she endeavoured to hold it steadily, not 
to betray by the evidence of its vibration 
how violently she was agitated. 

But soon even this almost paralyzed 
agitation, which shook her sensitive frame, 
powerfully augmented, when she heard 
the loitering footsteps of her husband on 
the staircase. By this symptom of unwill- 
ingness to advance, poor Adelaide au- 
gured those lingering steps were leading 
him to her; but soon they died away 
upon her painfully listening ear j and in 
the torture of disappointed hope conceiv- 
wg be was gone to Mar\^i\, ^\\e x\vcw^ Vv^t 
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book from her, clasped her hands in an 
agony of despair; and as she raised her 
eyes to supplicate Heaven still to supply 
her with fortitude to bear her misery, she 
caught a view of Bouverie standing in the 
portico^ contemplating her from the open 
glass-door. 

** Oh, Montagu !'^ she exclaimed, start- 
ing from her seat and attempting to spring 
forward with extended hands to receive 
him ; but her painful agitation destroyed 
her faculty of doing so ; and unable to 
proceed, she sunk down upon her seat. 

That frigid bulwark which the diabolical 
Lady ^Marian had so skilfully raised 
around the heart of Bouverie to exclude 
his wife for ever, had felt something like 
a melting influence thawing a. breach in 
some of the frost-work, on contemplating 
the dejection of her air, the alteration in 
her aspect, from the portico into which he 
had accidentally strayed on ' his way to 
seek that path which Lady Marian told 
him communicated with his cottage, in 
which the Duke of St. Kilda was seen 
straying through in the twilight^ w^X'^ 
evening since his wife^s retUYuftotci "^V^- 
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combe Park; intelligence that still was 
ringing discordantly through his ears, and 
finding incessant reiteration through his 
heart ; when the appearance of his wife, 
,^s without her observation he beheld her, 
awakened siich prompt interest in his bo- 
^Bom, that he would have flown forward to 
take her in his arms, and to ask her. what 
thus had altered her, had not those de- 
mons placed in his bosom by the sorcer- 
ess Marian to guard her dominion there, 
prompting the direful suggestion, " that 
it might be love for the duke, or peni- 
tence for her duplicity, that had thus 
transformed her/' restrained the tender im** 
pulse, and chained him to his station, an 
austere, suspecting observer. 

But common humanity was still unex- 
tinguished by his pernicious attachment ; 
and her evident distress, evinced by agita- 
tion so powerful, called him to her side, 
and to take her hand ; but it was with no- 
thing like tenderness or affection he did it; 
and Adelaide, in despite of every effort to 
«uppres8 them, burst into an agony of 
tears. 
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steady to either the contending influence 
of hauteur, or pity, *' are these contri- 
tion's tears ?'* 

" Contrition's tears they cannot be/' 
responded the heart-rived Adelaide, in ac- 
cents of pained surprise, ** since commit- 
ting no transgression, I have no cause for 
penitence. No, Montagu, no : they arc 
tears of anguished grief to find that you 
still can suspect me of evil ! 

" From the hour of our union until this 
present moment it has been my wish, my 
study, my happiness, to do that only 
which I thought would please you ; and 
the dire misfortune has been for me to fail 
in my efforts ; but as I can affirm with the 
full sanction of my conscience, that failure 
has not been intentional, surely it would^ 
not have been expecting too much from 
my guide, my protector, to have taken 
pity on my erring judgment, and tp have 
led me to actions meriting his approba- 
tion/' 

Bouverie was not prepared for so gentle 
an appeal, so touchingly uttered ; and he 
felt awkward and embarrassed ; vi\u\e cotv* 
riction of/ier mi^demeanouta V\e\d e.ttv\fvt^ 

F 2 
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in his mind against the softer pleadings of 
his heart in her behalf; and scarcely aware 
of the inconsistency he was articulating, 
said, 

** What can have led you to suppose 
you have so seriously displeased me ?'^ 

*' Oh, Montagu ! you have led rae to 
suppose it,*^ Adelaide falteringly replied 
in touching cadences of heart-resident 
grief. " Did you not ask me, were my tears 
those of contrition ? What did that im- 
ply ? What did your late letters import ? 
Were you not at Marino while I was there, 
and you sought no interview with rae af- 
ter our long separation ? And still more, 
in proof of my disgrace with you, de- 
layed the carriage on purpose to escape an 
interview with the poor culprit.^' 

" The delay of your carriage, Mrs: 
Bouverie,'* he replied with an ironical 
smile, was solely to oblige you-; not to 
interrupt too soon your pleasing pastime. 
Reeling' and waltzing were more conge- 
nial to your new humours, than coming 
home to dulness and your hu^band/^ 

** J neither waltzed nor reeled : my heart 
was too sad to adm\t o? t\vJcv^t» ^^^is^ 



could I have ceased to remember the un- 
fortunate eiFect of my thoughtless reel with 
Lord Melcombe. My part in the pastime 
was that of an automaton musician for 
Mrs* Gay ville and party to dance to. But 
these indications of — of your displeasure, 
Montagu, I will not dwell upon, lest they 
shoCild, alas ! be indications of a greater 
evil, and therefore distressing to you 
even to be glanced at, 

" Affections, I know, are not always at 
our command ; and if the blessing is not 
for me to constitute your happiness, be- 
lieve me, though while existence is ex- 
tended to me I must ever deplore it as a 
dire misfortune, that I will never upbraid 
you for it/* 

Adelaide now, with the energy of Hea* 
ven-inspired firmness, struggled success- 
fully with an agony of tears, which 
seemed rising to destroy her power of ut- 
terance ; and with lowly, yet melting ac- 
cents, she proceeded — 

" But, my highly honoured, and, if you 
will permit me to add, my tenderly re- 
garded husband, I trust I may evev\ com- 
patibly with my submissive dut^ ^^ ^ 
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wife, and consistently with my considera- 
tion of your feelings, upon one point press 
for a hearing. You have dismayed my 
senses and appalled my heart by a heavy 
accusation of growing levity in me» My 
veracity you have implicated ; and even 
now you conceived the tears I shed might 
be those of contrition 1 ^ You h^vetold me 
that I had a wary observer at Melcombe 
Park, who faithfully portrayed to you my 
every action there ; and do I ask too much 
to have the faith of those reports investi- 
gated ? Do I presume too much to de- 
mand an unbiassed scrutiny of all my 
actions ? 

** The most guilty of culprits whom the 
law takes cognizance of, are allowed the 
mercy of an unprejudiced judge, and the 
power of pleading in their own extenua- 
tion ; and surely the husband of my choice, 
my natural friend, guide, advocate, and 
defender, will not credit other testimony, 
and refuse his ear to mine, ere guilty, or 
not guilty, is pronounced against me !'* . 

Bouvcrie almost subdued by the internal 

struggles of his mind — against a warfare of 

feeling powerfully wor\L\i\g \tv kd^V^ivd^'^ 
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cause, and the dire belief that had found 
conviction in his bosom of all the misrepre- 
sentations of Lady Marian having truth 
for their basis — was unable to reply ; an4 
perhaps unwilling too ; lest feeling, while* 
thus inthi^alled, should lead him to a deci- 
sion incompatible with the firm judg- 
ment which ought to sway him. 

Adelaide gazed upon him in torturing 
anxiety^ as upon her fate ; and at length 
mournfully she said — 

^^ Montagu, I see this appeal distresses 
you ; and therefore I will press it no fur- 
ther ; but bear it in your mind : cherish 
it there, I implore, I conjure you ; and 
trace out, as it best may accord with 
your feelings, proofs of my innocence 
in all things/' And now, subdued 
by the anguish of her heart, she arose tO' 
make a precipitate retreat, to fly whqrQ 
she could give her sensations free induU^ 
gence ; when her way was most uncxr 
pectedly impeded by the encircling arms « 
of her husband. 

" Adelaide,'^ he exclaimed in the sub- 
dued voice of powerful emotiony .'*I thank 
3^ou fpr tliis affecting kluiWs^ 2lu^ ^w- 
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bearancc ; and believe me it shall not be 
thrown away upon me. My heart acquits 
you, and robes you in your wonted inno- 
cence : but my judgment must not be 
swayed by feeling. I will do all that you 
require. I will trace out your innocence, 
and your own statement of facts shall aid 
in your acquittal.^' 

Adelaide pressed his hand to her lips, 
to evince her gratitude ; and in a lowly 
murmur, as she smiled and wiped her 
tears away, asked, ^' Would he breakfast 
with her?** 

'* I came down with that intcntion,^^ he 
replied, *' and you have not lessened my 
wish to do it.^^ 

Adelaide now rang for the tea-urn, &c. 
and Montagu drawing her into the por- 
tico, inquired where all the different paths 
which surrounded their cottage led to ; 
and our heroine, although surpiised at the 
apparent inconnexion with their thoughts 
of the question, answered with information 
destructive to the suggestions of Lady 
Marian. 

" Adelaide," said.Bouverie, after som^ 
moments of painful mus\t\g, *^v\\^Yi\\Vfc 
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of St. Kilda has twice aided in the preser- 
vation of your life ; and yours is a grate- 
ful, a very grateful nature." 

" I trust that it is not an ungrateful 
one,'* returned Adelaide, still wondering 
at the want of catenation in Montagu's 
questions, '* since in, my gratitude's faith- 
ful remembrance has never faded the 
lively recollection of your preservation of 
my life, although so many years have 
elapsed since you, even youth as you were, 
achieved more than the Duke of St. 
Kilda in maturity has accomplished : — he 
saved my life twice, but he risked not his 
own, as you did, Montagu, in the preser- 
vation of mine/' 

The scorpion stings of jealousy's sus- 
picions seemed now extracted by this 
estimate of facts^ given with the emphasis 
of truth and feeling ; yet Bouveric was too 
much subdued to speak, but he took his 
wife's hand, and pressed it with conciliating 
kindness. 

" Our dear uncle,** said Adelaide, after 
a long uninterrupted pause, ** seems to 
have been inspired with a spml o^ ^anXtv- 
ing, that M ivas not exactly cotvcot^^xA. 

P S 
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with his wishes between his children, as he 
affectionately calls us in a letter which 
has arrived from him, addressed to us 
both/^ 

" A letter from Lord De Moreland, 
Adelaide !'^ Montagu exclaimed, his 
cheeks blanching to the pallid hue of death; 
and his lovely wife beheld the most power- 
ful agitation, almost paralyzing his frame — : 
•* Is he an'ived in England?'^ 

'^ No, Montagu ; but he announces his 
hoped-for speedy return •" 

" Allow me to see the letter.** 

" Not now ; you have touchy on 
unpleasant therpes sufficient for one day, I 
think, my poor Montagu,'* Adelaide 
kindly replied ; "and I fear this letter may 
distress you ; for — for his lordship greatly 
apprehends, from your not writing to him, 
that you are not happy/* 

Bouverie*s paleness and agitation in- 
creased so visibly, that in all the tender 
sympathy of her affectionate, forgiving 
nature, Adelaide caught his arm, and in 
fascinating kindness, hanging upon that 
with enchanting sweetnessi said — 

When these direful igihaxvlom^ ol to^ 
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growing predilection for the Duke of St. . 
Kilda, and of various other frightful forms, . 
are allayed, you then will write to our 
uncle, and say you are not tmhappy, . 
Montagu.** 

Bouverie subdued by her affecting kind- 
ness, in 'Wishing to console his evident 
distress^ (which conscience whispered he 
deserved not firpm her), through the im- 
pulse of his grateful heart, clasped her 
tenderly in his encircling arms : and in : 
that moment Lady Marian Harley, Mrs. . 
Gayville,'and Captain Warren, entered the • 
portico, as Lee, rushing through the house 
to anticipate the party, . appeared, to • 
annpunce their arrival. 

The demoniac rage, the envenomed pang, . 
of phrensied jealousy, which sprung up in ; 
the mind iof Lady Marian, seemed, in their 
first assailment, to threaten the annihilation : 
of all sense and discretion ; but her bosom 
counsellor, mining art, gave her prompt 
aid ; when, with a look of admirably 
managed anguish at Bouveri^^ quickly 
succeeded by the ^ost alluring smile of 
winning sweetness at bis 1iyife> ^Iva ev-* 
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'* Ten thousand pardons for thus so 
uhoppbrtunely breaking in upon an unex- 
pected scene of tender interest ! but, 
attracted by the beauties of this little 
parterre, and not here expecting a public 
exhibition of the renewed influence of a 
moon, supposed to distil its honey exhala- 
tions for no more than a month, we followed 
not, as we ought to have done, the servant, 
who was hastening to announce that we 
were come to have the pleasure of break- 

' fasting with Mrs. Bouvcrie.^^ 

Adelaide, who in timid bashfulness 
would have felt embarrassment at any one 
beholding the tender endearments of Mon- 
tagu evinced to her; but having now 
mingled with that embarrassment the pain 
to see that Bouverie was quite unhinged 
at Lady Marianas detecting him in a 
circumstance so insulting to his love for 
her, found it a difficult effort to recover 
herself sufficiently to pay the necessary 
compliments of hospitality to these most 
unwelcome guests. 

** I feared, Mrs. Bouverie,*^ said her 
invidious ladyship, after Adelaide had 

given her the gracious receipVioTv o^ \vc\a- 
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nity's dissimulation, " from the frigidity 
of your manner to me yesterday, that you 
were ceremonious, and could not forgive 
my not having been to wait upon you in 
your pretty cottage; therefore I lost no 
time to do away the Unfavourable impres- 
sion of that necessity-compelled omission : 
and to convince you I wish all formality to 
be annihilated between us, I have intruded 
thus, at your dijeikni^ if you permit me 
and my companions to interrupt your 
iHe-d-tite.'^ 

Adelaide was again compelled to utter 
the untruth of being most happy in the 
honour of her ladyship's company, and 
then invited the unwelcome trio to enter 
the breakfast-room ; from which, however, 
Lady Marian, with inimitable address, 
contrived to linger, after sending our 
heroine in with Mrs. Gayville and Captain 
Warren, to let the storm burst on the 
offender's head for the scene of tenderness 
she had witnessed ; when in that spirit of 
dissimulation, which he had imbibed from 
that illicit passion which was perverting 
all his excellence, he lulled iVve i^%vcv% 
tempest by a positive assUT^nc^ vYvoX V^ 
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had been compelled to the hypocrisy of 
affecting tenderness, to hush suspicions 
which had in some inexplicable manner 
found their way into the mind of his wife. 

Lady Marian, in full mental triumph 
over her obnoxious rival, now entered the 
house with Bouverie, where again her self- 
possession was nearly annihilated by vexa- 
tion, mingled with amaze, at beholding the 
beautiful bijou which Adelaide had made ; 
and felt as much chagrined, as Captain 
Warren was pleased, at finding a deje^nS 
so elegantly arranged as the family one. 

It was but natural that Adelaide should 
have scrutinized with a vigilant eye every 
thing at Marino belonging to Lady Marian 
individually, or annexed to her province ; 
it had, therefore, not escaped her observa- 
tion, that her house betrayed in all things 
a total disregard to neatness ; that her 
table was comfortless, although set out with 
a most ostentatious display of style ; with 
dishes ill assorted, and as badly cooked ; 
the vianda the very worst of their kind, 
and all as cold as the attentions of the 
beautiful hostess ; just as might be 
imagined in the house, of a vjom^xv A^NcA^i 
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to pursuits which threw her completely 
into the power of her servants, and who 
having no time or inclination for issuing 
the reflating mandates for domestic 
order, affected to despise it. 

And while Adelaide was making these 
annotations upon such visible defects in 
the female department, where no rank ex- 
empts the eye of observation from leading 
to emendations in the acting agent's 
arrangements, she cherished the flattering 
hope that Montagu might perceive the 
contrast in his home, where his wife 
attached to him, and to every duty of her 
station, lured comfort to his house and 
boards to give its fascinating zest to all 
things. 

Captain Warren expatiating too raptur- 
ously upon the transformation of this, so 
lately wretched cottage, and upon the 
elegance and excellence of the repast, 
unprepared as it was for company— so 
highly incensed Lady Marian against poor 
Adelaide, as the *' grovelling machine^' of 
this too obviously merited eulogium, that 
in all the invidiousness her heart was 
glowing with, she said-— 
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" Your pallid countenance, Mrs. Bou- 
verie, gives me the concern to find you 
have not recovered your fatigue from 
dancing so many reels and waltzes last 

■ 

night. — Harley declares my female guests 
were bitten by the tarantula, and capered 
and romped about most famously, while 
under the operation of cure/* 

«* Why, Lady Marian,'' Captain 
Warren exclaimed, " Mrs. Bouverie was 
not bit ! she sat quietly on the music- 
stool the whole time, l^enevolently supply- 
ing the antidote at the piano-forte/* 

*' I misunderstood Harley, then,'' said 
her ladyship, highly disconcerted at this 
untoward statement of facts ; and immedi- 
ately changed the theme of conversation 
to her meditated theatricals. 

" Our first rehearsal is to take place this 
evening," continued her ladyship ; ** and 
as we shall all be so engaged, it would be 
too horridly dull for you, Mrs. Bouverie, 
for my attempting to request your accom- 
panying Colonel Bouverie to Marino 
to-day. To-morrow we are, provokingly, 
to have a most annoying male party ; but 
the next day may 1 hope fox xYve \\?i^^vcv^^'?i 
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of your company at dinBcr, to meet three 
female friends of mine, Vrom Hastings, and 
some officers of your own regiment ?'^ 

Adelaide concluding it to be the .wish of 
Montagu, unhesitatingly accepted this 
invitation ; when Mrs. Gayville, in one of 
her witty veins, demanded — 

** When Bouverie meant to evince he was 
not devoid of hospitality, by opening his 
doors, and giving them a dinner in his 
capacious mansion ?" 

*• Nay, Mrs, Gayville,^* said Adelaide, 
with invincible good humour, *• I do not 
think the hospitality of Colonel Bouverie 
can be implicated through this delay in 
entertaining his friends at his board, for 
how could he invite you to the house of 
contagion which I infected ? And since 
Lady Melcombe removed tl\e interdict, 
you have been absent collectively, or 
Montagu individually, until last night. 

"And now he is returned,'^ continued 
Adelaide, playfully taking cards from her 
writing desk, *• you shall have an invita- 
tion as rapidly as I can write one.— Pray, 
Lady Marian, have the goodness to name 
what day of convenience, to -jow ^v^^ 
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General Harley I shall have the honour 
of entertaining my first dinner party since 
I became a wife. An early one I hope it 
may be, as I am anxious to expunge this 
stigma from my caro sposo^s hospitality ; 
although conscious I shall prove myself^ 
like every novice, v^ry awkward as min6 
hostess. Yet one thing I may venture to 
assure Mrs. Gayville of, that I will con- 
trive no colds shall be caught by my kind 
visitors, in the wide range of apartments 
my capacious mansion affords me for their 
reception. ^^ 

Adelaide electrified the mind of her Hus- 
band ; he felt point in almost every word 
she had uttered : he believed from what 
she now said, combined with what had 
fallen from her that morning, some suspi- 
cion of all he panted to conceal from her 
was awakened ; and in shame and contri- 
tion he hung his head at the rebuke she had 
thus conveyed to him, for her never hav- 
ing done the honours of his table to a 
party ; yet all was said with such attractive 
good humour, such ineffable sweetness, 
every movement so alluringly graceful, 
and her gayety so fascinating, that even his 
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^ passion-inthralled fancy was charmed ; he 
even wondered at his preference for Lady 
Marian, and could not but augur, that when 
a little more accustomed to society, and 
had acquired confidence in her own powers, 
his wife would surpass all other women ; 
nay, even in possibility, he almost thought, 
the angelic Marian herself: and as all 
these thoughts passed rapidly in his mind, 
he felt the culpability of his conduct to- 
wards her with a degree of anguish he had 
scarcely ever before experienced ; yet he 
formed no wish to break from the enchant- 
ment which held him from her. 

Lady Marian was on her part amazed 
and chagrined by Adelaide : she felt con- 
viction that she was not the tame wife she 
had hoped to find her ; and that she had 
powers, whenever she should find courage, 
to prove a countercharm to all her magic : 
and now, while with smiling courtesy the 
arch fiend named an early day for dining 
at Castle Cottage, her every thought was 
at hard labour, toiling for contrivances to 
remove Bouverie, as speedily as possible^ 
from this too dangerous rival, and to 
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lengthen his detention at Marino by 
€very spell of passion's Witchery. 

At length, to the inexpressible joy of the 
wily Marian, a distant ruffle of drums 
afforded her a pretence for hurrying Bou- 
verie off to the general, as there was going 
to be a field-day, through her ladyship's 
management, 

** Do not expect the colonel home very 
soon to-night, Mrs. Bouverie,'' |^id Lady 
Marian, as she made htr conge, ** as I fear 
our rehearsal will be rather tedious, from 
its being the first of some of our per- 
formers/' 

Bouverie, in despite of the wary eye of 
his infatuator, pressed the hand of his wife 
in adieu ; and as they departed from the 
cottage, Captain Warren mentally ex- 
claimed — 

'* Was that Adelaide mine, no Marian, 
no Circe in existence should lead me, 
spell-bound, from my adoration of her !" 

Lady Marian had foretold but faithfully 
her own intentions, since it was very late 
ere Montagu returned ; and though Ade- 
laide had been long retired to her pillow 
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sleep had not weighed her eyelids down, 
since the apprehensions of her bosom 
bad banished that salutary friend ; nor 
was it likely to be recalled, when Her 
appalled ears heard, in shuddering forebod- 
ings of perpetual disunion, the cautious 
foot-falls of her husband leading him to 
the chamber which in jealous spleen he had 
flown to the preceding night. 

^* Alas ! alas V^ exclaimed the heart- 
rived Adelaide, '* every ijnpression I can 
make upon the affection of my husband, is 
but stamped upon the fluctuating sands, 
which the arts and iascinations of this 
Lady Marian, like a rushing tide, too 
rapidly effaces, leaving not a trace 
behind r 

And now poor Adelaide wept the anni- 
hilation of all hope of happiness thus fore- 
told, until the rising orb of day reminded 
her it was time to compose her counte- 
nance, to disrx)be it of its tone of anguish, 
and deck it in smiles to receive her bus- 
band at their breakfast-board, should he 
4U)ndescend to attend it. 

The night of Bouverie was passed evea 
more unhappily than that of Vu% \\\x\<^^^'^^* 
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wife ; for the stings of conscience were 
among liis miseries ; and from his unhal- 
lowed passion he could taste no consola- 
tion, since it was surrounded by nothing 
but guilty horrors of impiety, dishonour, 
perfidy, and ingratitude ; and if those 
pangs df envenomed jealousy which min- 
ing art had but too successfully introduced 
into his bosom, had fact for their founda- 
tion, what new page of misery's compunc- 
tion would that prove to agonize his mind 
with ! since if Adelaide, the purest being 
that Nature ever formed, was led to swerve 
from the path of virtue, the fault would be 
recorded as his, and flame before him as 
the fiat of eternal condemnation in the 
awful hour of final judgment. 

Not to sleep had Bouverie forsaken the 
chamber of his wife, but to pace his room 
through the night in mental agony ; la- 
menting, shuddering, recoiling at times 
from the precipice he was impelled to ; yet 
too much inthralled by the sorceress Ma- 
rian to form one wish, not to say one ef- 
fort to break her spells and save his peace ; 
and the sun had long arisen on the pedes- 
trian vigil of Montagu, etaYve co\>V^ ^xxm- 
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mon fortitude to determine upon a tite-d' 
tele breakfast with his wife, for the pur- 
pose of encountering that trial which he 
knew awaited hiro, in perusing the con- 
^ence-riving letter of Lord de Moreland. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

But at length Montagu did call up suffi* 
cient fortitude to encounter a Ule-d-UU 
breakfast with his wife, because impa- 
tience to repair to the infatuating presence . 
of his Marian was the stimulus ; and when 
he did present himself before poor Ade- 
laide, the placid melancholy sweetness 
with which she bade him good morrow, 
struck such a pang of self-reproach through 
his conscience, that worlds would he have 
given to escape her presence ; but when 
through their nearly nominal repast she 
conversed, even with the semblance of 
cheerfulness, upon every topic she thought 
would prove most pleasing to him, without 
one betraying symptom of resentment for 
his conduct towards her, he pronounced 
her *' Either a miracle of forgiving mercy, 
or too much devoted to the Duke of St. 
Kilda, to care about his proceedings/^ 

At length Jthe servants removed the 
breakfast equipage ; and as every inter- 
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ption had now terminated^ and the 
fondly coveted moment for a fair excuse 
for hastening to Marino rapidly advan- 
cing, Bouverie, with a tremulous voice and 
agitated frame, requested to see the letter 
of Lord de Moreland. 

Adelaide presented it with the trem- 
bling hand of sympathy, and instantly 
withdrew; nor could her husband avoid 
regarding with the admiring eye of pleased 
a]^ause, that delicacy whicli led her to 
spare him the embarrassment and morti- 
fication of any witness, — but more particu- 
larly herself, — of his emotion ; and as 
he read, in tortured compunction read^ 
he felt his obligation for this kindness 
and delicacy of Adelaide's increase, since 
his agitation became too powerful for con« 
cealment ; and in an agony of menital-suf-' 
fering he paced the room, accusing, him* 
self of ingratitude to his friend andpatron^ 
with perfidy and cruelty to Adelaide*! by 
leading her a deceived victim to the altav; 
and for the mere chance of restoring^ hi^ 
lost happiness, to endanger hers« 

But at length the demoniac ^viax^MXif^ 
of Lady Marian's inAucnc^' \vi Vv\s>oowvsv> 
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arpse. to censure Lord De Mordand, as, 
almost as culpable an assassin of poor Ade- 
laide's peace as he had been ; and in seek- 
ing eagerly every extenuation for his owr 
transgressions, that he might without Hioles-. 
tation from remorse still adore the siren 
Marian, he continued his pedestrian mus- 
ing, until a loud peal at the gate bell led 
him to apprehend an interruption from- 
company to detain him from Marino, when 
he flew into the lawn, where in his pa-, 
cings he had beheld his wife employed, 
training some beautiful flowers, which 
but a short time since she could have more 
than emulated in loveliness ; and rapidly 
returned hts lordship^a letter to her with- 
out a comment. 

*' There is company arrived/* he ea- 
gerly said, ** and therefore I must be oflf, 
kst I should be detained, as the gene* 
r^l has particular business with me this 
morning/* 

*' It is only the post I believe,^ said 
Adelaide; and as ^he spoke Dennis ap- 
peared with a letter for her. 

The glance of eager curiosity which 
BovLwetw cast upon Xlie svx^tx^cfv^xXn^^ ^d 
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not escape the obserration of his wife ^ 
who, all anxiety to remove every degrade 
iHg suspicion from his jmind of her, re- 
quested him to read that letter for her, . 
while she tied up a few more flowers, 
which would complete her morning task 
there. 

** It is franked by Lord Mclcombe,** 
J said Bouverie, warily observing her» 

^^ I shall then hear some account of that 
family in their present distress,'' Adelaide 
replied with all the composure her inno- 
cence inspired. 

*^ The seal bears the simple signature of 
* Ellen,* ^' said Bouverie. 

" Sweet Ellen !** Adelaide pronounced 
with thrilling emphasis ; ^^ pray read, dear 
Montagu/' 

Montagu obeyed ; but in a voice too 
unsteady to give the advantage of a good 
delivery to Lady Ellen's composition, who 
said, ^^ that in compliance with the kind 
request of Mrs. Bouverie to hear from her 
after her arnvsd in Yorkshire, she wrote 
to tell her the fugitives had been traced 
to Gretna Green, and their marriage there 
ascertained ; butp after that, all Itac^ oit 
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them disappeared as completely, as if a 
sudden chasm in the earth had enclosed 
thcm.^ Her ladyship then proceeded as 
ioilows: 

*' I never thought, my dear Mrs. Bou- 
verie, any thing could have occurred to 
reconcile me to that letter of family un- 
pieasantnesfft which led yoti so precipi- 
tately to the. determination of quitting 
your admiring friends at Melcomhe Park ; 
but how have I since been led to change 
nvy. mourning into thankfulness ! since by 
jrour decidedly announced resolution of 
leaving us so immediately^ mamma, was 
left at liberty to follow thei iippul^ of 1)^ 
feelings to burryoff to Eltn^- Lodge ; sinec 
most providentially by thaAstep we all are? 
here to do our duty in the painful task* of 
iuir3ing our dear dean Woodley^ who 
W|^ so distressj&d at the degvadiag)^ dQ4» I 
xmch fear, unwor;th3f duoic^jcxiirr po^c Ith 
fatoated Lysander. h^ m^de^ tbjat tbe di|!0r 
ful agitation hji wa$ io: diirijig,the wfatri^ 
pursuit h4$ tecn^lniatisd iit fti cfeeadA)} fi^ 
ver, whiQb'8ie|ae4 o<dyi tQ.>;yW0it his pct' 
turn to hift iif^yf :W»r«^, Im £muI niKKhPtf 
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an illness; which, although the faculty 
who attend him ciieer us with hope» tl>ey 
yet pronounce to run to an alarming 
height. 

" Papa desires me to say, *' that if it had 
been his happiness for either of his sons^ 
to have obtained such a wife as you are, he- 
rald not now be the wretched parent be 
is/ He further desires we to teU you, 
* that he yesterday received a letter from 
the postmaster at Hasting<s, assuring him 
the daily paokets franked by.his iordshfp 
^f specified dates for Colonel -Boaverie*. 
-were duly forwavded to their ptacBS- a£ 
destinati^Dn / 

^* Lord Melcombe did not before 4ctiow 
your diurnal despstchee bad not be^n xPd^ 
eeived;;;but on receipt <^ this let Vei< fnkh 
Hastings, evidently caused by yotir iit- 
^ui^ries there, he, notv^^ittetan'ding iiis dis* 
ttraction Detative to ttiy brothers, wix)tc ^►fir 
immediately to the postmaster^gewe^^sil »; 
ami lias therefore no doubt of their being 
traced' to tfaef spot of their detention. 

^ in the present painful state of x>m 
anxietj^ I know your goodneas^mW e^.c^MBcw 
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my Adding niore, than that I feel an ardeot 
hope of being permitted to rank myself 
'* My dear Mrs. Bouverie's 

" Sincere and affectionate Friend^ 
" Ellen Melcombe/' 

*♦ Mamma, who -desires luer most affee* 
tlonate regards to you, has just told roe, 
* she is certain Lysander was very suddenly 
lured to the unfortunate step he has 
taken; since the whole time you were at 
Melcombe Park, until the day of our/^/a, 
he seemed devoted to his secret employ- 
ment of taking your portrait, as the chef' 
d^ceuvre of his successful performances ; 
and which he had adopted secrecy to you 
.in, from the information he had received, 
'that ilothing could induce you to sit foi 
your picture/ ^^ 

- As the delicately- textured heart of Ade- 
laide had writhed in anguish at the idea of 
being suspected of dissimulation, and a 
failure in veracity, by Montagu ; so hei 
rapture at this unsought justification waa 
beyond effectual concealment ; for tears of 
joy sparkled in her eyes; the brightest 
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blushes painted her glowing cheeks ; ^nd 

her bosom heaved in agitation^a measurer. 

But what were Bouverie's emotioAs ? 

They. were such as almost to baffle de^ 

scription ! ftr sliame and joy ^ mortificatiori 

and corttrition, were so interwoven with 

vexation, that his all-perfect Marian conldi 

be convicted of such* an uncharitable mis'- 

lepresentaffron of any one's conducf, th^t 

it Was altiiost difficult to define- which liii 

sensation* proved, more pFcasurable or 

painful, on three of the charges againrst 

his wife being so irtcontrovertibly refuted'. 

She had voluntarily removed from Mel-^ 

eombe Park; she had written daily t& 

bim, as she had asserted; her portrait had^ 

i>een taken without her knowledge; and 

she had been grossly insulted by his injus^ 

tice ; and what now could he offer id his 

extenuation? His conscience told him" he 

had offendfed beyond tiny expectation tjf 

forgiveriefis ; and his- heart r^roached hiiit^ 

so acutely for having been led by any oiie: 

to doubt the ingenuousness of Adelaide^ 

that he sto6d with eyes ri vetted by shame' 

Bpon the ground,, unable to s^eak^ ta 
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xxxove, or look : on her, whom be bad s 
unworthily treated. 

But the magic of Adelaide's excellenc 
soqn unchained his faculties ; for with a! 
the generosity of her delicate feelings^ sh 
recoiled fVom the idea of humbling he 
husband to an apology, or of appearin 
to expect one from him ; and the momec 
she accomplished the subjugation of -hi 
own emotion sufficiently to .articuJati 
5be, while affecting to be dMply engage 
in the new training a rose, averted h< 
face, icst Montagu should conceive h< 
glances shot with triumph at him, an 
hastily ;spoke; and although she endes 
v^ured for a steady voice, it stilt retainc 
k betraying sound, that it was not bi 
caujae she did not feel her acquittal tbi 
die had forborne all allusion to it. 

*** ifiDow iniinitely to be pitied are poi 
Lord and Lady Melcombe, Montagu, 
she said, ^ Heaven ^send this Lord Woa 
Iey>may be spared to amend his life, at 
prove, what I believe helms not hither 
been«^a comfort to his parents !^' 

*• But, but Montagu,'* she hastily co 
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tinued, fearing she I>ad been indelicate, ^ 
even to allude to the lifter which borer her 
vindication, " I have not lately thought to 
lisk if you ever hear from Mr. Mellifont 
how poor Dr. Birch and his son are ?** 

Montagu could only reply by catching, 
her in his arms ; his every suspicion hush- 
ed, his every passit)n vanquished by Ade- 
laide, except his baleful one for Lady 
Marian ; and as he hid his face upon her 
bosom, the trickling drops of deeply-felt 
contrition penetrated the veil which co^ 
vcred it, as he implored her to forgive 
" his having dared to disbelieve what she 
affirmed i" 

Adelaide generally found tears a sympa- 
thetic distillation ; but when falling from 
her husband^s eyes, the purest drops of 
pity and affection^s dew arose from her 
heairt, and trickled in accompaniment. 

" Oh, Montagu V^ she exclaimed, "why 
do you Avtep ? Let mine be the only tears 
—the tears of joy, on finding you no 
longer feel a cause for suspecting tny inge- 
ntroifSness.'^ 

" Adelaide ! Adelai<te !'" he teplied, " I 
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sity— this forgiving mercy. Bat who ever 
—ever was so kind, so sweet as you 
are ?*^ 

** What ever was so sweet as this? — 
and this ? — and this ?^^ said Adelaide, 
plucking some fragrant flowers, and play- 
fully patting Bouverie's face with them ; 
and then with sportive grace she lured 
him into the house ; so apprehensive she 
was of any individual approaching them 
on the lawn to witness his evident emo- 
tion ; and where, the moment they had en- 
. tered, she flew for a glass of water for hina ; 
and then, as she tenderly held his hand 
and sat beside him, she asked him a thou- 
sand questions upon comparative unim- 
portant subjects, for the purpose of with- 
drawing his mind from the agitation that 
so powerfully subdued him. 

Amongst many of her queries she de- 
sired to know, ** If he wished to have 
other company to meet the Marino party ; 
and who, that they might receive their 
invitations ?'* 

** Was not this cottage so inhospitably 

small, ^^ he replied, " I should wish to in- 

. vite the Duke of St. Kilda^ Hope, Clay-* 
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ton, and a few others, to meet the general 
and his large home detachment, as it will 
be rather a dull business asking them to 
their own enfdmiUe party/' 

*• Well,** said Adelaide,*^ smiling arch- 
ly, "invite whom you please ; and I pro- 
mise to find accommodation to meet your 
hospitable wishes.*^ 

"Impossible, Adelaide!'* 

•* Nay j have you not strong suspicion 
■that I have already exercised the power of 
magic in this cottage ?*' she responded, 
"and believe my spells can perform the* 
wonders of extension too.'* 

Bouverie^s horses were now announced, 
and Adelaide hastened to inquire, " if he 
did not think she ought no longer to de- 
lay returning the visits which the friends 
of Lady Melcdmbe in the neighbourhood 
had p^id her ; and if he^ could 'spare Lee to 
attend hey ?^* ' 

Montagu advised hdr to pay imme- 
diately this debt of nVb^nity ; and ' readily 
admitted of Lee's attendance ; although 
he blushed, as the conviction arose in his 
mirtd of why she preferred his servant to 
her own upon the occasion. 
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Bouverie for some moments sustained a 
sort of mental warfare, his heart drawing 
him in haste to Marino; his conscienee 
and his shame leading him to linger wiieve 
he was : but his heart at length triun^ph- 
ing, he kindly took his wife's 'band, and 
as he pressed it in adieu^ said, with affect- 
ed carelessness : 

'* Oh ! Adelaide, I must not forget to 
tell you I had no occasion *to m^ke use of 
the draft you so kindly sent, mdlo'teifra, 
therefore I destroyed it/' 

'^ I hope it was no fastidious sci^ple, 
fearing I niight want it» that led you to 
do so,'' she replied ; and as she s^poke, 
Bouverie xleyelopped an evident expression 
of joy beam over her countenance, which 
proclaimed to him she was not displeased 
the cash had not been taken by him. 

And now full of surmises upon whether 
she had been so courtly to^ffer what, in 
bincerity^ she wished not to be accepted; 
he took his leave, aiifd gallopped for about a 
quarijer of a mile as hard as his charger 
could go, as if to escape the painful ba- 
miliation, the shame, the remorse^ 'wblah 
the presence of hvs w\f^ ONUVibftlmed-bkn 
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by ; for although she had awakened the 
brightest glow of gratitude in his bosom ; 
although she had aroused the most powerful 
feeling of admiration in his mind, yet she 
occasioned too much pain in the contrast 
of her superiority over himself, too much 
envy for her surpassing Marian, to make 
her society a heaven to him ; and like an 
unhallowed spirit, unfitted for the bliss of 
paradise, foe flew from it ; and when his 
4)ort gallop terminated, he sunk at once into 
the opposite extreme of movement ; and as 
slow as foot could fall he paced the rest of 
the way to Marino, for the purpose of full 
leisure to retrace and analyze the conduct 
^of his wife through every part of their 

And in this retrospection so much was 
-^his heart sofkened from its obduracy iYi 
error; «o much did the merits of Lady 
Marian sink in the equipoise of justice be*- 
tween the rivals ; that ndt during this 
>whoie <Jay did A'delaide lose one inch 6f 
the ground which she had won, not until 
evening came, and opportunity for tender 
dallianoe in a chaise returning from a dis- 
iBnce, w'n^ the g^tteral as the\T co«v^?^Vk\otv^ 
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soporiBcally inebriated, did passion and 
Marian resume their baleful influence. 

Adelaide, with veracity and ingenuous^ 
ness cleared to their unsullied brightness 
in the opinion of her husband, was no 
longer the depressed and wretched being 
which humiliating suspicion had made 
her ; and^ as it was natural to her extreme 
youth, her hopes or fears were easily 
awakened ; and now the former arose 
buoyant from conviction, through the be^ 
traying feelings of Montagu during the 
morning, that however Marian might 
triumph for a season, he would at length 
return to domestic happiness and her. 

Cheered by the bright scenes of distant 
happiness, presented to her view through 
hope's perspective, Adelaide dressed for 
her visits, and set out to pay them ; and as 
she felt inclined to be much pleased with 
several individuals fiihe had to call upon, 
she was sorry not to find one of them at 
home ; as all, she learned, were gone to a 
breakfast at Winchelsea encampment. 

Adelaide wondered General Harley^s 
family were not of this party, since it was 
MaiUtaiy one ; which she felt Maured they 
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were not, as Montagu had desired her to 
make a visit at Marino in her round. 

With a palpitating heart our poor he* 
roine drew near the mansion of Marino; 
and a nervous trepidation, which she vainly- 
endeavoured to subdue, pervaded her 
frame, as she felt the carriage actually stop 
at the door ; and when she beheld Fitz* 
Patrick fly out on the steps, she feared it 
was to ad^mit her; but that fear was lulled, 
and other sensations promptly awakened, 
when informed 

" The family were all gone to a public 
breakfast at Winchelsea, where they were 
to dine also; and were not to return until 
a late hour at night/^ 

*^ But, madam,"' Fitzpatrick continued, 
" by the colonel^s desire I sent a messen- 
ger to your house to prevent your having 
the trouble of calling here, by informing 
you, that my lady, not recollecting her en- 
gagements at Winchelsea until this morn- 
ing, the colonel knew npthing of them be- 
fore he arrived here ; when the carriages 
being ready to set off, he had. not a mo- 
ment to write a line to you ; and therefore 
requested me to haye you immediately in- 
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formed of it, madam ; and also to tell 
you, that as it would be very late indeed 
before his return., he thought it wiser to 
remain here all night." 

Adelaide, thanking Fitzpatrick for his 
information, the carriage moved rapidly on 
its way home; our heroine lost in rumina- 
tion upon the littleness of that mind which 
had thus infatuated Montagu; for to her 
this lapse in memory appeared a wilful 
one, to prevent any necessity of inviting 
her to join a party which her husband 
•formed one of; if Lady Marian had, as it 
was probable, unlimited power to add to 
the guests : but from this contemplation ol 
her rival's mental meanness she was sud- 
^enly aroused by the love-tuned voice ol 
the Duke of St. Kilda, paying her his morn- 
ing compliments as he rode up to the 
carriage side. 

" I would not have taken the liberty ol 
stopping your carriage, Mrs. Bourverie/ 
lie continued, ** only I could not resist th^ 
gratification of being the bearer of pleasing 
tiews to you. — The Longuivilles are, ai 
last, coming. I had a letter from Sii 
Charles, by thif morning's post, and ht 



tm&ounees their arrival here for Tuesday 

Adelaide's rapture was indeed great at 
this intelligence, which evinced itself by 
gkming cfaeeks and illumined eyes ; but 
w>a this fascinating animation changed to 
the pale aspect of alarm, when his grace 
lowering his tones, inquired — 

^ If she tmild tell him how be had lost, 
ivbat be most highly prized, the good 
^opinion of^Colonel Bouverie ?" 

Adelaide repeated a terrorized negative ; 
and eagerly implored to know what had 
awakened such a supposition ? 

**Oh ! look not so dismayed,** said the 
duke with'tenderness — "You have nothing 
to apprehenjd, dear Adelaide, between 
Bouverie and ^me. Believe me^ I would 
deserve even the epithet of coward—- cif 
every thing degrading in dishonour, ere I 
3ironld vaiee my arm against your husband; 
then fear no hostilities, although a very 
repellant contrast now marks his manner to 
me/' 

•* i 'must beg leave, duke, to mention 
this conversation to Montagu,** Adelaide 
replied, blushing, in consciousne^ of what 
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led to Bouverie's change of manner ; "and 
I have not a doubt of his soon convincing 
you, his esteem, h>s gratitude, are un- 
subdued/' 

" I wish/^ said his grace, hesitatingtjs 
**that all this certainly existing repelleocy 
on his part, may be of such a nature aa.te 
dissipate upon your kind interference i as 
it would operate as one of the most dire 
calamities which could befall me^ were I 
compelled, by existing circumstances, to 
shun that society, in which I now ever 
know happiness is a resident upon earth.^ 

" You may rely on my husband's meet* 
ing you beneath the olive tree, with the 
renewed smile of never-extinguished cordU 
ality,'' said Adelaide; ** therefore I will 
not longer detain your grace from the con»- 
tinuance of your ride/' 

'* Oh, Adelaide t'* exclaimed his grace-, 
despondingly, " your never-slumbering 
suspicions of my honour and my veneration 
of you wound my heart more keenly than 
your husband's hostile arm could do/** 

'* Duke !'' said Adelaide, waving her 

hand in adieu, *' were you my brother, ( 

then, could converse wuYv ^ovxv^-vvVvwyv^^^ 
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murmur fi'om propriety ; you then should 

know, that I think not even Montagu 

superior to you in every moral excellence/* 

And now having given her signal to her 

coachman to go on, the reluctant duke was 

compelled to say adieu, half angry with 

that sensitive perception of propriety, 

which he adored, while he suffered by it ; 

and Adelaide proceeded on her way, 

although dangerously flattered by the 

duke's adoration of her, yet not pleased 

with him for striving to detain her on the 

pnblic way alone, and unprotected even 

by the sanction of any companion, to heso* 

all they conversed upon* 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

Ik what she feared was a forlorn hope of 
Montagu's coming home to breakfast, 
Adekide deferred her d^jeiknd the sobse* 
quent morning, until an unusually late 
irour; and she had just relinquished^ 
but barely cherished expectation > when he 
gallopped up to the door ; and, with a 
'degree of impatience new to the ears of his 
lovely wife, he made his way to her pre- 
sence, and after kindly greeting her, be 
exclaimed— 

" I am rather glad you have not done 
breakfast, as I shall now take a second 
with you. — Yours looks so tempting; while 
at the generaPs, I know not how it is, but 
they are always comfortless to a degree.'^ 

^^ Lady Marian,^' said Adelaide, blush- 
ing, and smiling with pleased emotion at 
this highly-prized preference to her assem- 
blage of comforts ; ** Lady Marian con- 
reives that Spartan food for the appetite 
may suffice^ where the «v\v\d^ o^>d^^x \^>^fcs\.^ 
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are feasted on the most highly-seasoned 
Athenian banquets !'' 

" But you, Adelaide,'* said Bouverie, 
smiling in approbation on her, '^ you can 
give us excellent viands, with the true 
Athenian seasoning too/' 

Our heroine, although nearly subdued 
by such a heart- welcomed eulogy from 
Montagu, playfully replied to his gallant 
praise ; and much lively dialogue was con- 
tinued by them, until Bouverie asked his 
heart more than once, ^' In what lay 
Marian's attractions^ which Adelaide could 
not rival her in ^'^ 

At length Adelaide annoudced the 
LonguivUles' expected arrival. — " And, 
with your permission,'' she added,: smiling, 
^ I mean to iavite them to our dibAt in 
dinner parties ; and increase your wonder, 
at my capacious necromancy." 

•"You mean to have marquees pitched. 
Wthe lawn, Isqppose^" said Bouverie. 

" I mean to be veiy m^^terioais at pre** 
«enti'^ she responded, smiling, **^ that you. 
fihouldibe expiring ws^cusiosity, .aQidi< thetn 
overpowered with. amazement^ when my^ 
sorcery is complete/' w 
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Bouverie thought, as he looked upon 
her, that there was sorcery certainly prac- 
tised, since nothing less could exclude her 
image from the shrine of adoration in his 
bosom. 

" Well,** he answered, " I am expiring 
with curiosity, as you would have me, and 
promise you I shall be overpowered by 
amazement, if you can accommodate so 
large a party in this cottage. Besides this 
wonderful dinner, the Longuivilles will 
aiTive in time for our first theatrical exhi- 
bition at Marino. We perform the Fair 
Penitent on Friday evening.** 

** The Fair Penitent !** exclaimed Ade- 
laide, in a tone of chagrin — " Alas ! then, 
I shall not see you perform, even should 
Lady Marian do me the honour of inviting 
me.*^ 

" Why so?** asked Bouverie, in astonish^ 
ment. 

'^ Oh 1 because that is a play which does . 
not meet ]M[n Faikland*s approbation ; he 
therefore excluded it from his dramatic 
selections for my perusal; and he requested 
me never to see it performed ; so I cannot, 
unless you desire it, M.otitaL^\\,^w&\^V]^o\s.Ul 
be sorry for that.*^ 
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** Why, what a dear conscientious good 
diild you are !'* said Bouverie, most fully 
approving her faith to Falkland, since it 
would save him from her annotations upon 
the impassioned performance of Lady 
Marian and himself. 

" I trust I am conscientious,'^ she re- 
plied, " in fulfilling promises to those I 
make them in seriousness to; and to prove 
it so, in one instance, I promised you, 
Montagu, to tell you all that ever should 
occur relative to the Duke of St. Kilda, 
which you ought to know ; and I now have 
much to communicate/^ 
. Luckily for Adelaide this was an aus- 
picious moment for making these commu- 
oications ; since the waking vigil of 
Bouverie on his pillow, the preceding night, 
had arrayed her again in his vision, in all 
the charms of that innocence and sweet 
forgiving aspect she had worn during the 
scene of her acquittal, and which had 
raised her to such an eminence in his 
admication and esteem, that not one 
mifiuendo uttered by Lady Marian, or Mrs. 
Gayville, at breakfast, to influetvc^ \\\^ 
susceptible jealousy, took effect ; ^UVvoxv^ 
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they led him to hasten to his home rather 
more favourably disposed towards hts wife, 
for what he thought unjustifiable invidi- 
ousness ; and panting to have the matter 
they had been working U|X)n cleared up, 
yet unwilling to offend by the semblance 
of suspicion, he was impatiently waiting 
for a delicate opportunity of explanation ; 
and nothing more consonant to his wishes 
could have occurred^ than her mentioning 
the duke herself. 

^* But/' said Adelaide, ^^ ere I proceed, 
I must conjure you to answer me with that 
candour intuitively yours, Montaga« 
Have your feelings undergone any altera- 
tion, since you told me * That gratitude 
for the Duke of St. Kilda's preservation of 
me, would teach you to be slow in resent* 
ing any thing objectionable in his attentions 
to me, and therefore I might unhesitatingly 
confide in you ?* 

*^ You hesitate, Montagu, and yoa 
alarm me !-*Believe me, I have nothing to 
complain of, although I have commuDici-> 
tions I wish to make— -except in his conti- 
nuing to persevere in his profitless 
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"My dear Adelaide/' said Montagu, 
* I hesitated, that I might with more sin- 
ierity reply to you ; and I am firm in my 
lelief of having no cause for variation in 
ny feelings relative to this duke ; yet some 
nexplicable weakness hangs about my 
leart, which certainly makes me less 
inicably inclined to him than I was/' 

** After this ingenuous confession,'' re- 
ponided our heroine, ^^ I should fear to 
NTOceed in my wished-for comquunication, 
lid I not so intimately know the disposi- 
ion of my husband/' 

And now Adelaide stated, with all the 
Qgenuousness of truth, but with all the 
loquenoe of animated feeling, her dlstress- 
(ig adventure in the labyrinth, in which 
he venerating homage of an honourable 
lan shone so brilliantly ; and as every 
lossible detection of their having met^ 
fler the departure of Lady Marian, was 
verted by his grace's delicate management^ 
conviction came to the heart of Bouverie 
»f the innocence and candour of his wife; 
lod tenderly pressing her to hia bosom, 
9?hen she came to her close, he said — 

" Adelaide, you have judged my dispo- 

VOL. IV. H 
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sition correctly • — My contumacy in sus- 
picion is vanquished ; and whilst listening 
to your narrative, I was undecided which 
to venerate most, that honour and homage 
ef respect which did such violence to the 
feelings of a lover, in bereaving him of 
moments so auspicious to his adoration, to 
secure your fame from the sully of a cen- 
sure ; or that inborn delicacy arid propriety 
of mind and manners which could inspire 
that conduct so honourable to you both.— 
After this recital, you have nothing to 
apprehend from my unfounded inquietude, 
since how can 1 ever suspect the Duke of 
St. Kilda of any views to give me pain ? 
although I must still wonder what motive 
can actuate him to a perseverance in an 
attachment, which you justly term so 
profitless/' 

** But, as we are talking of his grace,^* 
continued Bouverie, hesitatingly, ** whete 
did he escort you to yesterday ?*' 

*' He was not my escort any where 
yesterday, Montagu/^ replied Adelaide, 
blushing, from the pang of being so con- 
tinually misrepresented to her husband— 
♦* ht^ had that post of honour yesterday. 
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be Duke of St. Kiida merely stopped my 
orriage to hold a short conference wifh 
e, wlHeb I am anxious to repeat to 

)U/' 

And Adelaide now faithfully recorded 
'ery sentence uttered by each party in this 
% passant inteiTiew. 

^* 1 am afraid the duke's complaint of 
y repellent conduct to him is not un« 
'Onded," said Bouverie, ^^ for I own .1 
ive felt wounded and irritated that be 

* any man should have ^een near to pre- 
nre you in the moment of danger but 
lyself ; and it inspired me with a sort 

* superstitious dread, as if I augured from 
, that Fate had designed your eventually 
sing united/* 

^* Ah, Montagu r exclaicned Ade- 
ide, *^ act not under the influence of any 
ich pernicious feeling, if you regard me ! 

not, I conjure you, allow this man to sus- 
sctyou cherish one uneasy thought inspir-* 

1 by him : for that would degrade me^ 
[ontagu ; and must, in my consciousness 
fthose sensations which disturb you, make 
^ wear the semblance of encouragement 
I him« 

h9 
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*' Had you never revealed to mc, Mon- 
tagu, that this weakly cherished Mtach- 
ment of the Duke of St. Kilda could 
inspire you with uneasiness ; and were 
the ladies at Marino — Mrs. Grayville and 
Mrs. Wan*en/* — here, from motives of 
delicacy, Adelaide forbore to class Liady 
Marian with those she complained of— - 
^^ less witty than they are, 1 could meet 
the duke this day at Marino, as the pre- 
ierver of my life, with the tranquil duty 
of my unslombering gratitude, the caloi 
aspect of perfect, although mere esteenu 

*' But, as the case now stands, may not 
one grave look from you paint my cheek 
with wounded feeling^s liveliest tints, in 
some awkwai*d moment? May not the 
smiles, the -significant smiles and nods, 
the invidious whisper and oppressive re- 
marks upon congeniality of sentiment, or 
some other tell-tale of nfiutual attachment 
"^more ingeniously imagined than inge- 
nuously represented — by theise mirthful 
dames, distress timidity not quite sut> 
dued, and give to my aspect the sem- 
blance of what my heart can never shel- 
ter r' 
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•*Oli, Adelaide! my angelic wrfe!'^ 
exclaimed Bouverie^, pressing her to his 
bosom with an animated tenderness, 
which a sudden spark of affection, kindled 
by admiration and pity, inspired, **you 
4iave portrayed the snares and embarrass- 
ments I have drawn around you, until you 
have frozen the current in my veins : but 
these witling, invidious women shall not 
distress your sweet timidity, my love [ I 
will c«il on the duke, my own Adelaide, 
ere dinner, te remove from his mind every 
impression torturing to your seraphic de- 
licacy ; and«you shall experience no grave 
look from me^ unless I see you are dis- 
tressed/' 

Adelaide, unused to such tenderness from 
her beloved husband, was so subdued by 
Its novelty, that tears came to betray how 
sensibly she was affected ; and after seve-» 
ral inutile efforts to articulate, she suc- 
ceeded in expressing her gratitude for his 
kind promise of support through that day. 

" With Ma/, believe not I shall ever 
falter,'^ she added, '* though assailed by 
ten thousand suitors. The bow of \3V^^%^% 
I)ent by my Ulysses aloofi^ cau ev« ^tA 
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the successful arrow through the heart of 
your faithful wife. But pray excuse these 
tears^ dear Montagu ; they were involun- 
tary: and I now must leave you, to recall 
my firmness to its post, that I may tell 
you as I ought how much I feel yoW 
kindness/* 

Bouverie attempted one gentle effort to 
detain his wife still with him, when a stray* 
ing thought to Lady Marian unnerved hi^ i 
aroi ; and Adelaide was permittee!' unim- 
peded to depart, to drink some water, 
bathe her eyes, and use all her strenuous . 
exertions, not only to subdue her tears, 
but every trace of them. 

Thus left to himself, those miserable 
thoughts which now in solitude were ever 
his companions, rushed wildly in upon 
Bouverie's cogitations, each with their scor- 
pion stings to wound him in the retrospec- 
tion of all the wretchedness his baleful jws- 
sion had drawn around himself and his 
angelic wife ; and up and down his little 
suite of apartments he rapidly paced, in all 
the agony the warfare of his feelings 
could inspire, vvt\t\\\\\^ xvev^x A^xuvaat vsl- 
-^ity in Adelaide piom^XA^ x\v^ ^^\^ ^ 



her recent weeping still more impairing 
l^r visibly altered looks^, when hastily ring- 
ing to issue a rapid ocder, he darted u^ 
stairs to seek his wifer 

'* Adelaide, my Jove V' he said, " I 
have ordered the curricle ; and I think a 
little drive in it wiU da os both good/^ 

The cheeks of Adelaide seemed now in 
one instant to anticipate the benefit Bou« 
verie intended she should derive from lier 
airing; for they put forth the liveliest 
tints of those blushing roses, whose sweet- 
ness her smiles seemed prdmpt to emulate, 
and rapidly she equipped herself, lest one 
man>ent should be lost^ through her tardi^ 
ness, of the happiness now promised her ; 
a rapidity of action which, finding no 
sympathetic influence in the stable*yard, 
she was ready to enter the curricle Long 
ere that was announced : but those inter* 
vening moments until they set out, proved 
not tedious ones to her, since Montagu 
conversed with her, through them, with a 
tender interest he had not evinced towards 
her for weeks. 

At length their airing terminated^ ^vvd 
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Botiverie felt the excursion as one so plea«- 
ing t6 him, that he was sorry it had so 
soon ended, until he recollected that what 
caused his regret, afforded him time to 
call upon the Duke of St. Kilda to per- 
form his promise to Adelaide, and he in- 
stantly proceeded to BexhilL 

Onr readers can readily imagine the 
toilet of Adelaide was made most carefully 
this day, and from her most becoming 
stores; yet Bouverie was not quite satis- 
fied : his vanity, and some other, to himself, 
inexplicable sensation, panted to have her 
surpass even herself. — He thought she 
lobked pale, because his eye was now 
vitiated in taste, relative to bloom, by the 
constant society of the glaringly enamelled 
ladies of Marino; and those beauties of 
figure so advantageously displayed by 
Lady Marian, he felt disappointed that 
the dress of Adelaide so much concealed 
—•Adelaide, whosie form was so exquisitely 
pierfect in symmetry, so transcendent in 
grace : yet while his anxious eye coveted 
more conformity with the latitude of tole* 
rating fashion, some vutellectual feelings 
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taught his heart to offer approving homage 
to the more fascinating reserves of inborn 
delicacy. 

At length they set out for Marino ; and 
Bouverie beheld with alarm the fear blanch^ 
ing paleness which overspread the cheeks 
of his wife, as she approached the haven of 
his fondest attachment ; since what could 
it portend ? and at all events it despoiled 
her beauty of the charm of striking anima- 
tion : but when she entered the drawing- 
ro3m, he beheld those blushing roses 
expanded oii her cheeks, which would, 
had they not been counterfeits, have faded 
"on those of the enamoured Lady Marian, 
on seeing her beautiful, her hated rival 
enter, leaning on the arm of her husband ; 
he who, in his truancy from 'Marino the 
whole miorning, had been exposed to those 
perils the charms of his wife ever menaced 
her with. 

Beside a large assemblage of the Bexhill 
garrison, the family of the mansion, Ade- 
laide and Montagu, three ladies^ most 
particular friends of Lady Marian, were 
come over from Hastings, to tcvcv^vcv ^X. 
MarJnd daring the approach\t\g\\veaA.Wi.^%' 

H 5 
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at which one of them was to aflFord the aid 
of her powers. 

These ladies were an aunt and two 
nieces, who resided together, and, by the 
commingling of their large individual 
incomes, lived in great splendour, and trod 
the round of dissipation in the blue stock- 
ing livery of the female literati, with 
indefatigable industry. 

The aunt. Baroness ChatterBeld, a peeress 
in her own right, was now past her grand 
climacteric, and yet not past her rage for 
admiration, which with the hope of deceiv- 
ing the world into bestowing upon her, her 
face and form carried about them s))eciQiens' 
of every human invention to take from age 
respect, and make the venerable ruin a 
ludicrous attempt at impracticable repair. 

Attachment in early life to the tutor of 
her brother, had infected her with a mania 
for literature which never could be cured, 
even by incapacity and the disasterous fete 
of every effort of her pen ; but her industry 
was invincible ; and as time taught her 
policy, she purchased the eulogium she 
could not win, and drew the shadow of 
fyme uppn herself^ re&ecXed itovci \\\^ <:.^^- 
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brity of her associates ; for, enriched by 
the large jointure she came into by her 
M^idowhood, and from failure in the male 
line, her own family wealth, with it» 
honours, devolving to her, she could spread 
sumptuous banquets to tempt genius and 
learning to her board ; and at length, from 
the renown of her daily guests, she ma« 
nceuvred to have herself enrolled as a 
woman of talent^ and yet only one talent 
she did possess in an eminent degree, and 
that was fluency in articulation, combined 
with the art of fasf^ning upon any indivi- 
dual she wished her torrent of words to 
flow out upon, with such invincible suc- 
cess, that no effort of address or stratagem 
could shake her ofF^ as long as her ladyship 
thought it would yield her eclai to adhere. 
The Countess of Dinwood,the youngest 
of her nieces, was at this period in her 
thirty-seventh year ; and having beea 
separated nearly fourteen years^ from her 
lord, (who preferred an establishment with 
a chere amie to the society of his wife,) had, 
by living this long period the arbitress of 
licr own time and actions, and possessing 
a hold ungovernable spirit^ w\t\\ au Xmvt^-- 
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cible passion for notoriety, had given way 
so completely to her eccentricities, that a 
general opinion was imbibed of her whim- 
sicalities being the effect of malady. 

And this belief Lady Dinwood took 
infinite pains to encourage, having no pro- 
geny to injure by the circulation of a report 
that granted her the privilege of setting 
consistency at defiance, and of saying and 
doing exactly what her fancy prompted. — 
Her ladyship was unquestionably hand- 
some, but it was of the masculine cast, both 
in form and face, and her pretensions to 
the appellation of bas bleu arose firom her 
sock and buskin fame, as a successful 
writer of prologues and epilogues, and an 
indifferent one of farces ; whilst her skill 
in recitation, in mimicry, and as an actress, 
stood high on the records of celebrity. * 

The Honourable Eleanora Constantia 
Laura Scribbleton, her ladyship^s sister, 
was two years her senior ; and who, ere 
she had been emancipated from the nursery, 
determined to astonish the world, as the 
most perfect beauty which had been ever 
presented to the eye of adjiniration : but, 
untowardly for the accomplishment of this 
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determination, Nature had unkindly put a 
decided negative upon that captivating 
design, and poor Miss Scribbleton finding 
the world had not taste sufficient to discover 
in her face and form those exquisite charms 
she beheid in herself, resolute in her pur- 
pose of celebrity, next sought feme as an 
author ; and as a writer of romances and 
novels she proved more successful. She 
wrote from living characters ; her wealth 
could purchase family anecdotes from 
mercenary babblers ; and from her rank in 
life, mixing in high circles, she had full 
scope for varied selections, which she made 
with tolerable judgment, and which com- 
bining with that command which riches 
and interest acquire 6ver fame, obtained 
ibr her a rank above mediocrity in this class 
of writers. 

But, unfortunately for Miss Scribbleton, 
her original thirst for admiration, through 
personal allurement, was not extinguished ; 
and those charms she had gifted her 
heroines with, in the flights of fancy, she 
legitimized as her own, until her vanity, 
fed by the incense of her own imagination, 
ebuUiated into almost mania, thirsting like 
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the feverish lip for the cup of mental and 
personal homage ; and in expectation 
panting for those universal conquests she 
gave to her Lavinias and Carolines, and 
demanding from all who approached her^ 
the adulation those fancied all-perfects were 
overwhelmed by ; yet poor Miss Scribble- 
ton was so ill adapted for tender inspira- 
tions, so diseased by affectation, so romantic 
from her pursuits, so conceited from her 
literary fame, that, notwithstanding her 
manifold attractions in landed and funded ^ 
property, she had hitherto proved unsuc- 
cessful in that kind of conquest she was 
unceasingly in pursuit of — No elegant, 
beautiful, accomplished, titled youth, had 
yet been vanquished by her charms of 
genius and of loveliness. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

Missf ScRiRBLETON had been performing 
upon the harp when Colonel and Mrs. 
Bouverie were announced ; and the inter- 
ruption their entrance occasioned seemed 
to sever her thoughts from her employ* 
ment ; and her imagination appeai-ed at 
once to stray into some far distant realm ; 
and in a striking attitude, such as she would 
have chosen for one of her heroines to cap- 
tivate in, she pensively hung over her 
harp, her now silent harp, in deep reverie, 
until long after Adelaide's reception and 
convey, by Lady Marian, to a seat by Lady 
Chattcrfield, whose victim for that day 
her insidious rival had ordained her. 

** When Eleanora returns from her 
flight to the regions of fancy,'* said Lady 
Marian, at length, with a most attractive 
smile glancing at Bouverie, as she ad« 
dressed Lady Din wood, " I trust she will 
proceed with her delightful harmony. 
Beautifully as she always touched her ma- 
gic harp, I think that touc\\ Xv^^toN^^ 
even to more transcendence oi ^^ifeoCxwi 






160 

** 01) ! that is because she keeps her 
nails shorn now/' replied Lady Din wood : 
*' lest it should be imagined she had ever 
recourse to the author's reputed resource 
in sterility of invention, she used, you 
know, to keep them so refutingly long, 
you might hear them twang on the strings, 
as a horn accompaniment at Saint PauPs, 
if the wind was westerly/' 

Tlie fair jEleanora's nei'ves were so 
shocked at the idea of a long-nailed he- 
roine twanging a harp, that her thoughts 
seemed at once to descend to the globe of 
vulgar realities; when running her fingers 
lightly over the harp in a wild cadence of 
plaintive harmony, she arose with an eftbrt 
at graceful dignity, and directly walked up 
to a window where the Duke of St. Kilda 
and Bouverie were standing, with the lat- 
ter of whom she had a slight acquaintance, 
and instantly recommenced the subject of 
constancy in love, and of the susceptibi- 
lities of the heart, upon which they had 
slightly touched a few mornings before in 
the library at Hastings. 

And this renewal wajs commenced in so 
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wild, so romantic a strain, that it awak* 
ened all Montagu's long dormant arch- 
ness ; and he replied in a manner so judi- 
ciously arranged to lead her on in the ec^* 
centric path she had entered, that very 
shortly tWo-thirds of the men present were 
collected round her, to listen to such ex- 
traorflinary arguments and opinions ; giv- 
ing to the self-approving Eieanora the de- 
licious conviction of her attractive charms, 
proving this triumphant magnet ; not 
once suspecting it was the speeches, not 
the speaker, which convened them in such 
eager groups. 

Dinner was at length announced ; and 
when assembling round the festive board. 
Lady Chatterfield exclaimed, ** Mrs. Bou- 
verie and myself are the * Inimitable Inse- 
parables* for this day ; so remember I 
proclaim we are not to be divided ; for she 
is so charming a companion I . cannot give 
her up/* 

•' But, my good itiadam,'* said the ge- 
neral, ** there are so many present ready 
to start as your competitor^ upon the 
same plea, that I know not how lo ^.ct 
impartially. What say you, Mts% ^iQfvx- 
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verie, will the beaux agree to this mono* 
poly ?^' 

Adelaide, smiling at the idea of her be- 
ing deemed a charming companion by a 
woman who had not suffered her to prove 
her not being a dumb one, replied, " That 
beaux were too gallant to disappoint the 
openly expressed wishes of a lady/* ' 

" But gallantry in this case evinced to 
Lady Chatterfield, would not be gallantry 
to Mrs, Bouverie ; tiierefore 1 vow, if I 
must not separate the * Inimitable Insepa- 
rables,* I will be the supporter of one of 
them,** exclaimed Major Gay ville, taking 
his station at the other side of Adelaide, 

And now between these two heavy 
clouds, placed by her rival's policy to ob- 
scure her brilliancy, poor Adelaide was 
seated at table ; for not one effort of aay 
man present proved successful in frustrat- 
ing the previous arrangement of the Ma- 
chiavelian hostess. 

To such perfection Lady Chatterfield 

and Major Gayville performed the task 

assigned them of penning in the powers of 

Adelaide to attract in conversation, that 

scarcely any th'uvg addvessed xoV^x c<:i\i^^ 
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be haar or answered, they were so loud 
in their volubility, and so indefatigable 
in engaging her attention : and though 
she promptly perceived tbeir annoyance 
was premeditated, and as promptly de« 
velopped the purpose of it, no trace of 
chagrin was visible on her countenance; 
and determined her plotting rival iould 
not exult in triumphing over her temper, 
she even smiled not unfVequently at the 
anecdotes repeated to her by her prosing 
tormentors : and at length one of her 
smiles, almost approaching a laugh, at the 
absurdity of what she was at one time 
politely listening to, Lady Dinwood loudly 
exclaimed — 

'^ Heavens ! what a beautiful mouth and 
teeth that lovely creature, Mrs. Bouverie, 
hali got ! — Why, Eleanora, her teeth out- 
dazzle those of our next door neighbour 
at Hastings, who arrived just in time to 
grin for husbands at Rock fair/' 

^ Who are they ?'' demanded Lady 
Marian, eager to turn the general attention 
from the blushing Adelaide, and expanding 
her sroiJe to display her owtv fetve \fttxVi ^% 
she spoke » 
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*' Oh ! I know not ; they belong ta a set 
whom you would expect to see at sixes 
and sevens in a hackney drag, airing their 
elbows on a Sunday.'^ 

" What for matter is with Miss Scrib* 
bleton to-day ?^^ said Mrs. Warren ; *' she 
looks not quite in de good humour/^ 

^*tc h good spirits, you mean, Min^iea/' 
said Warren, hastily, *^ Miss Scribbleton is 
always in good humour/^ 

" Go, you are a flatterer,^^ cried the 
pensive Eleanora Constantia Laura ; *^ but 
really I believe I am infected a little with 
^ennui from fatigue of study ; for those 
odious books so monopolize me, I really 
find no leisure for exercise.'^ 

^' I would not read de odious books, I 
would get quite pretty ones,^^ said Mrs, 
Warren. 

^* Oh ! I call all books odious, although 
they are my passion,^' exclaimed the 
authoress. 

*' By this same rule, then,'* said the 

Duke of St. Kilda, '^ the man of your 

choice, Miss Scribbleton, will experience 

the morti/ication of hearing himself styled 

by you — * my odious Viusb^iwdV ** 
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** Forbid it, love!** exclaimed Miss 
Scribbleton, in a tone of melting pathos, 
fixing her eyes most intelligibly upon his 
grace, to inform him he need not fear an 
odious epithet, until his eyes fell beneath 
her earnest and subduing gaze ; when 
instantly her self-possession found its often* 
tried retreat, in the apparently far distant 
regions of soaring fancy^s contemplation. 

Whether one of the attendants thought 
^e had strayed from her company long 
enough ; or whether it was by mere acci- 
dent; but he recalled her from her 
interesting reverie, by the rude shock of 
spilling «ome iced water over her arm and 
shoulder. 

Miss IScribbleton was' visibly discon- 
certed ; ajid her sister, who never frowned 
at trifles, began to banter the chagrined 
Eleanora. 

" Nay, my dear," she excfeimed, " if 
you look so dismayed at a little sprinkling 
of water, people may suspect it is so long 
^nce you were christened, that you have 
lost all recollection of the feel of the 
shock/* 
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** My memory is not clefectirc, although 
I cannot recollect the sensation of being 
christened something more than twenty 
years ago/^ replied Miss Scribbleton, 
within a hair's breadth of being angry— 
^^ but you know I hate any thing like soil 
or slatternliness about me, and I feared it 
was gravy, and that made me look so 
alarmed ; for you know/' she added with 
a significant smile upon all around her, 
" I love to appear in print," 

^^ Not more than the world does to see 
you so. Miss Scribbleton," said Bouverie* 

** Ah ! you flatterer ! But I do wish 
now, you seem to have so much taste, that 
you would assist me a little in my way.— 
I have just finished my last month's pas- 
time, a very beautiful 1 mean a — a, 

romance, in nine volumes ; and I am quite 
at a loss for a title — 1 wish you could 
strike out something very attractive for 
me." 

"Your own name is so attractive, that 
titles can be of little consequence to your 
works," said Montagu, gallantly: "besidei^ 
I am incompetent to the task ; but there is 
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the Duke of St. Kilda, who can supply 
yoa with half a hundred beautifully ro- 
mantic Scotch, English, and Welch titles.'* 
^Vl 2^ sure I shall be most happy to 
adopt any title his grace would have the 
goodness to honour me with,^* returned 
Miss Scribbletoh, looking with the half« 
averted eye of interesting consciousness 
and supplication towards the duke. 

" As I know not the fable of your beau- 
tiful work, madam,'' returned his grace 
with a languid smile, ^* I might, in my ef- 
fort for die honour of assisting Miss Scrib- 
bleton, select a very inappropriate title ; 
but might it take its name from its fair 
authoress, I would call it * Fancy's Fa- 
vourite.' " 

Miss Scribbleton bowed with rather a 
disappointed air ; and the general said — 

" Talking of being in print reminds me 
to ask. Are your bills for your first per- 
formance struck off yet, Marian?" 

" No : for Lady Dinwood has not yet de- 
cided upon what she will delight us in." 

** Are you fond of theatrical representa- 
tion, Mrs. Bouverie ?" demanded General 
Harley. 
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" I cannot decidedly answer you, gene- 
ral/' answered Adelaide, blushing, '^as 
I never saw a drama to advantage.'^ 

" Did you ever see a play performed, 
Adelaide ?'' asked Bouverie, whose ears 
were surprisingly quick this day in taking 
in all that his wife uttered. 

** Oh, Montagu ! can you forget the 
one I saw ?*' answered our heroine in sur- 
prise. 

" The one you saw ! Mon Dieu !'* ex- 
claimed Lady Dinwood, with an emphasis 
worthy of a better cause. ** Mon Dieal 
the 0710 you saw 1 Delectable novice ! how 
we shall astonish you ! But pray, what 
was the one you saw ?'* 

" Cato, madam ; in which Colonel Botl- 
verie performed when a boy at school.^' 

*' Admirable ! Bravo ! Bravissimo !^' e3t- 
claimed her ladyship : '* how I long to re- 
cite for you ! I vow I will have the deli- 
cious treat of sitting by you during the 
performance of the tragedy on Friday 
evening.** 

" Mrs. Bouverie does not mean to ho- 
nour our theatre with her presence on that 
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evening, Lady Din wood/* said Lady 

Marian* 

" Oh ! no, the play to be represented 
is not moral enough for Mrs. Bouverie/' 
exclaimed Mrs. Gayville with a sneer, who 
bad sat boiling with jealous ire ever since 
Captain Warren had made an effort to gaift 
I seat next Adelaide* 

** The Fair Penitent,** said Bouverie, 
3lushing with vexation to find what he had 
told in confidence to his Marian, now pub- 
icly talked of at table— «« the Fair Peni- 
»it is certainly in many points not wholly 
jnexceptionable : but Mrs. Bouverie's 
Ejection to see it represented does not 
irise from her own knowledge of it, Mrs. 
3ayv4lle; she acts through an amiable 
Inherence to a promise made on the sub- 
ect to a guardian, whom she is under the 
DOsSt incalculable obligations to.** 

** It is unfortunate,** said Lady Marian, 
^ that, unknowing this promise in time, 
[ arranged for a rehearsal this evening.'* 

^* In consequence of my knowledge of 
his arrangement,** returned Bouverie, " I 
)rdered the carriage to co'mc for Mrs. 

VOL. IV. I 
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Bauverie a quarter of an hour before l\\e 
iti me appointed for the rehearsal/* 
• ^\ But/' said the general gravely, '^ if 
this play is immoral, I do not approve of 
having it performed by my wife and fa- 
mrly under my sanction. I must consider 
my situation, and the consequences of cx- 
jample to the youngsters under my jurist 
diction /-* 

*' Certainly," returned Lady MariaOi 
ivith an ill-suppressed sneer; ** and in 
your own individual pursuits you are re- 
nownedly careful ; but, as to mine, I beg 
you may not take the trouble of interfer- 
ing. I hope I am a competent judge of 
my own actions, sir ?" 

" Faith, you ought to be at this time 
x)f day, if you ever are,*' returned the 
general, dryly, not a little nettled at her 
allusion to his pursuits: ^' but still I must 
beg leave to say, I think the play might 
be changed to one of celebrated morality/* 

** To George Barnwell for instance," 
«aid Thornley, inadvertently. 

** Or the Busy Body^^^ retorted Lady 
Marian, in no very liarmonic tone. 
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" Marplot, by Captain Thornley ; whose 
able and natural performance of that cha- 
racter has lonsr obtained for him universal 
applause, as a chef^d^auvre of the his* 
J trionic art/* responded Thornley humor« 
©usly, 

** I will not vote for George Barnwell,** 
said the general, '^ for that Milwood is aa 
odious wretch, and George, a poor cre- 
dulous ninny ; and neither could find a 
proper representative amongst you. Be- 
sides, I am decidedly for comedy. What 
can be more diverting than the Beaux 
Stratagem, or the Recruiting Officer ?** 

'^ A >most consistently moral choice for 
so fastidious a gentleman, I must con- 
fess !'* said Lady Marian ; " but the Fair 
Penitent is the absolute performance for 
Friday next. The week following, Mrs. 
Bouverie may, without a scruple imbibed 
from her fastidious guardian, honour us, as 
one of our audience, to see our, immor- 
tal Shakespeare's Romeo and Juliet per- 
formed.^* 

"That indeed,*' said the general, '* I 
shall like myself, if Mrs. Bouverie is the 
Juliet, and Thornley, Romeo; smc^ iVve^ 

12 
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are girl and boy enough to tolerate the i 
romantic passion they represent.'* ' 

^* Lud, general !'* exclaimed Lady Din- 
wood, "juvenility cannot always be at* 
tended to on the stage. 1 shall play Miss 
in her Teens one of the nights, most na- \ 
turally ; and you, general, I think, will 
make an admirable Fribble, or Master 
Watty Cockney, when we sport the 
Romp/' 

**Let hirti alone, my dear, until we 
6port the Tempest,*' said Lady Marian, 
smiling with alluring archness; '^ in that 
we shall find him quite at home," 

Lady Marian, — foiled in the attempt at 
completely enclosing the attractions of her 
hated rival between the overshadowing 
powers of her auxiliarieS| and pierced to 
the heart by jealousy and alarm at per- 
ceiving she attracted more general admim- 
tion than herself, and that she was still 
an object of powerful interest to Bouverie, 
—•felt so internally wretched, so unequal to 
preserving the semblance of captivating 
sweetness in temper and manners, that 
very early after the removal of the clotb 
^11^ determined upon seizing the first op- 



173 

portunity for witbdrawii^ with her fe- 
n)ale guests : bat when at length it trans* 
ptred in conversation, that Colonel Bou- 
verie had taken his wife to Hastings in 
his curricle that morning, her alarm and 
jealousy almost overpowered her senses ; 
and .no longer possessed of self-command ^ 
she precipitately arose from table, plead- 
ing sudden indisposition. 

From the dining-room Lady Marian in- 
stantly flew to her own apartments, fol- 
lowed hy Mrs. Gayville, leaving the rest 
of her female party to the care of Mrs. 
Warren, with whom they strayed a little 
on thejawn near the house, until the tem- 
perate squadron of the men filed off from 
the general and entered the drawing-room, 
whither Mrs. Warren almost flew with her 
phalanx to join them. 

The moment Lady Din wood now en- 
teted the drawing-room, she placed one 
hand 6n the shoulder of Bouverie, while 
with the other she grasped a button of his 
breast, to detain him in the window recess 
she had drawn him to, as she softly said — 

**:Let me talk to you about your beau- 
tiful and interesting wife, wliom I should 
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warn you not publicly to. evince yoor 
inconstancy to; since half the men in ex- 
istence, as well as those at Marino to-day, 
will be ready to snatch her from you, sbouW 
that law of gravitalioh fail her, which 
now suspend her far out of theirs reach, 
in the high region above mortal frailty; 
only that 1 fear your interests with Lord 
De Moreland may soon be injured by 
another more fatal stroke, — even by her 
death/^ 

• Bouverie started, turned pale as the 
phantom she conjured up to fright him; 
and trembled so violently, her ladyship 
felt the vibration of his frame beneath her 
hand. 

** Alas ! my poor friend!** she cau- 
tiously exclaimed, ** how has she thrown 
away her inestimable affections upon an 
ingrate ! Your heart is incontestably Ade- 
laide's; while vanity and passion's spells 
only enchain you to poor Marian/' 

•' Lady Din wood/' said Montagu indig- 
nantl)% *' I cannot comprehend you. I 
know not by what authority you address 
such vcry^ extraordinary suppositions to 
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" By authority of the full confidence of 
your adoring Marian, whose existence 
now hangs upon your love ; who has called 
me into her council, and whose projects- 
have all my decided drsapprobauon, as 
all romantic and ruinous. Your wife, t 
take upon me to prophesy, wifl never by* 
any faux pas fiberate you from your mar- 
riage vows ; and as you ar« at present not 
a rich enough man to pay conveniently 
the attendant damages of an elopement,^ 
you must content yourselves to temporize 
with circumstances ; and be happy under 
the auspicious sanction of this unsuspect- 
ing sot Ilarley ; and to keep well witli 
Lord De Moreland, send your wife frono 
making observations, under the preteace* 
of tender preservation of her health, to> 
Clifton, Cornwall,, or the Madeiras/^ 

The eflfect of this advice upon Bouverie 
was so completely to unnerve him, that 
he was compelled to break from her lady- 
ship's grasp, and to fly into the wooded 
grounds, to recover the shock her predic- 
tion, relative to the health of Adelaide, had 
occasioned ; and to ruminate upon all she 
had so unceremoniously ac\vWA\ ^vv^ 
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^here, while all the snbtiie poison 
ladyship had admlnistefed were ope 
in new raised hopes of happiness wi 
infatuating Marian, his struggling the 
Would often revert in anguished appr 
sion to the direful possibility of CI 
or Cornwall, or the Madeiras, bein 
cessary for the restoration of the hea 
the peerless Adelaide. 
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CHAPTER V?. 

As a project had been formed by some of 
the young men, on their way from the 
dining-room, to rescue, by every power of 
management, the lovely fascinator Mrs, 
Bouverie from the fangs of Lady Chatter- 
field, the moment the ladies entered from 
the lawn, they surrounded the chaise 
longue^ where the dowager had placed 
herself next to her devoted prey ; when 
Thornley, by the most fulsome adulation to 
her ladyship's charms, alxnost with magic 
influence succeeded in withdrawing her at- 
tentions from Adelaide ; when Miss Serib- 
i)leton, perceiving the spot her aunt and 
Mrs. Bouverie now occupied the most at- 
tractive to her in the room, approached ; 
ind requesting a seat with them, set about 
ber favourite project of astonishing by the 
wonders of her literary abilities. 

** Do you ever read novels or romances, 
Mrs. Bouverie ?'' she affectedly inquired. 

I 5 
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" Frequently, when recommended by 
those whose taste and judgment I may de- 
pend upon for not endangering my mo-* 
rals, or wasting my time for me/' le* 
plied Adelaide smiling. 

"Then you have read The Ardent 
Lovers ?*' 

*'No/' 

" The Sentimental Footman ?'* 

« No/^ 

" The Elegant Phantom ?*' 

** Never had that surprising pleasure.*^ 

" Nor Fantastic Simplicity either?*' 

"No,indeed,'' 

" But Clandestine Delights you muM 
certainly have read ?" 

** Most certainly I have not/* 

" Mon Dieu ! Did no one then recomr 
mend any one of those to you ?*' 

« Never/' 

" Alas ! What tasteless beings you have 
been doomed to vegetate amongst ! Those 
works, I may without vanity affirm, are 
enrolled in a blazoned page of Fame's 
distinguished records; and you must aU 
low me to present them to you, as my 



^lumbIe attempts at literary renown. Thir-^ 
ty volumes, the amusement of a few 
hours of my yet not far run race of life.^' 

** Most fertilely imagined, great Sche- 
fazade? would I were thy grim musta-^ 
choed spouse'/^ Thornley exclaimed, bom-^ 
bastically. '^Bxit oh, qneen of fiction ! 
Empress of invention's mines! Shepherdess 
ef the black and whit^ flocks of fable! 
since such a delicrously entertaining fate 
is not for me, unsultanpd that I am! Wilt 
thou not, bright genius of fancy's visions ! 
Tu'e of the forge of talesr of fallacy ! be- 
stow on mer the mighty boon also of: tFfese- 
thy thirty nights^>xtempores ?''^^ ■* 

•'-Take my advice^ both of you,'' said 
Lady D in wood ; who now, forsaken by 
Montagu, joined this group around' Ade- 
feide: **'accept not one- vohune of her 
works from her, anless you have a; coot 
fifty or hundred ready on demand for the 
next subscription, raised by hen" delicate- 
Sensibility, for some elegant poetess in; 
distress. Learn, from an adventure^ of 
mine, what expensive gifts presents fVom: 
authors may prove :* — 

•-'•Not lotig since r took a young friendi 
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with me into the country, whose health was 
delicate, and eggs were recommended foi 
her ; but being difficult to procure at thai 
season, the Lady Bountiful of the neigh- 
bourhood promised most sentimentally tc 
supply me. 1 received one from her, and 
Hlmost in the same moment my poor young 
friend burst a blood vessel, and expired 
^re night ; and upon my appearance in 
town, in the following spring, my Ladjf 
'Bountiful, for the kiiidness she had meant tc 
show me, (which the one useless egg was the 
earnest of,) came coolly pounce upon me fcH 
te^^uineas, as a subscriber to a splendii^ 
work she was ^bout to publish : but froK 
that hour I never saw her work, unless sb( 
paid me the compliment of naming it aftei 
me, and that the town was for two season: 
delighted by my adventure, under th< 
denomination of Mother Goose, or xh 
Golden Egg.'' 

Tea and coffee were brought in just a; 
Lady Marian, interestingly languid, entered 
leaning on Mrs. Gayville'^ arm: but use 
less proved the effect of such an entrance 
since Bouverie was not there. 

Mrs. Warren> wVvo vi^s :aA>N?r3% devising 
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some prank to attract attention, at length 
appeared on the lawn before the windows^ 
dressed most grotesquely, with a tambour- 
ine in liand, attending three dogs, attired 
Qs gipsies, that she had taught to dance 
in high style. 

Every one flew • out upon the lawn to 
•view more perfectly Mrs. Warren^s excel- 
lently well managed ludicrous exhibition, 
r txcept 'Lady Chatterfield, who was holding 
forth to Adelaide in her incessant volu- 
, 'bility ; but from whom, even consistently 
*vith politeness, our heroine effected her 
escape; but not until several moments after 
the general rush out, did she succeed in 
'thi!» achievement, when, in her eagerness 
to make her escape secure, she perceived 
not the skin of a peach, which one of the 
children had thrown on the top step of a 
flight of~ stone stairs which descended to 
the lawn, when her foot sliding over it, 
she must have been precipitated down the 
•step, had not the Duke of St. Kilda saved 
her from her impending falL 

Adelaide, as she flew through tlie door, 
beheld Montagu just arrived upon the 
lawn from his cogitations in iWyjoo^li^'^w^ 
-^edake^stsLBding near lif^ctk 6\Jtt^t v\o^v^^ 
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up at her; but his grace, bemg some pacel 
nearer to her than Bouverie, was the fk^tto 
reach her: but although by his arm she 
was saved from a dangerous fall, he 
instantly resigned her to her husband, who 
clasped her with tremulous tenderness to 
his bosom, and with a fervor of interest, 
which electrified her, he inquired "If she 
was hurt ?'^ 

Adelaide was totally unhurt ; but the 
rapture which thrilled through her heart, 
emanating from her husband^s unexpected 
tenderness,, combining wiih her pitying 
grief at beholding the look of desponding 
anguish the duke glanced, upon her^. as be 
resigned her to the arms of Montagu, so 
completely overpowered her, that she could 
not articulate. 

" You are hurt, my Adelaide t" ex- 
claimed Montagu, in an agony of alarms 

** No, no,^^ returned Adelaide, endea- 
vouring to rouse her firmness, *'I am not 
hurt in the least, Montagu ; it is onty 
agitation.^* 

*' Will you walk a little^ out of the way 
of obsei'vation, until you recover yotir 
composure ?^^ said Montagu. 

With an ineffably sweet smile of tender- 
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ness ^nd gratitude, she took his arm to 
proceed with him ; when the looic of 
agonized despair the duke regarded her 
with, as he drew back to let her pass with 
the being he most envied upon earth, did 
not diminish the agitation of her spirits. 

Montagu led his lovely wife from the 
lawn into the boscage he had flown to 
meditate in so short a period since ; from 
which he had emerged, not quite deter- 
mined which to cling to, his infatuator, or 
the countercharm, when the thrill of ardent 
tenderness which the danger he beheld his 
wife in, seemed to promise the triumph to 
Adelaide ; and as under the delusive hope 
of her influence prevailing, he walked, he 
tenderly inquired, ** Why she was still so 
agitated V^ 

" Why you tremble,^^ he said, with the 
aiFectjonate smile of fondly growing inte- 
rest, '^ like a little bird entangled in the 
fowler^s cruel net/^ 

•' Oh^ Montagu '/^ she replied, almost 
subdued to tears by this innovation of 
domestic happiness, "it is the net of tender* 
afiection your kind attention has* entangled 
me in, that makes me tremble so/^ 



And ncarcely had her^oft accents' ceased 
-to thrill through hid ear to his>heart, when 
-Bouverie snatched her to his bosom with 
an ardent embrace, calling her 

*^ His own adored wi& I his &scinating 
trembler !'^ 

Scarcely had Bouverie given utterance 
to these exclamations of tenderness, whsn 
a cry of distress, a mingled groan and 
shriek, assailed their ears ; when Montagu 
starting in dismay, recoiled from- the em- 
. brace he had sought, and pushed poor 
Adelaide from him with frantic horror; 
then stood for a moment, pale and trem- 
bling, transfixed by appalling sensations, 
almost threatening the subjugation of his 
senses ; but in a moment more the cry 
was repeated, still more indicative of 
anguish, when he rushed like a maniac 
from the presence of hi^ wife towards the 
spot from whence the portentous sound had 
issued. 

Adelaide had sunk from the.arms of her 

:husband against a contiguous tree, fbr 

; support ; and against it she stiH leaned, 

like one whose every faculty was stunned 

by an unexpected ViuicVtftotaxWk^v^Kta of 
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fancied happiness in Hope selysium, to the 
lowest guFf of destruction, where every 
^nder expectation at once was wrecked, 
until in a few moments more she was 
aroused to the keenest feeling of her 
misery, on beholding Montagu bearing 
)he apparently swooning form of Lady 
Marian, like a distracted man, in his arms, 
towards the house. 

The efiect of Lady Marian's cries, (for 
Adelaide seemed to learn intuitively they 
wereh^rs) had prepared her mind for her 
own dire overthrow in the moment of 
•fancied triumph : but this conviction of 
how invincible was the charm which bound 
her husband to her rival, seemed at once to 
overpower her, and she sunk on the cold 
turf beneath the tree, and on the root Of 
which she hid her face, and wept the bitter, 
bitter torrent of anguished disappoint- 
ment's scalding tears. 

At length, recollection of where she was, 
called the faculties of Adelaide to prompt 
oKrtion, to^ubdue her unavailing tears and 
fit herself for that circle she must appear 
in ^ere she returned to her home of iftisery; 
a circle where she, alas \ had tvoX. o^^ 
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friend to cling to ; not one to gi^e her 
courage, by their kind support, to account, 
without betraying the anguish of her heart, 
for the dereliction of her husband on their 
walk. 

But most of all that Adelaide dreaded ia 
her return to the house^ was the tender 
anxiety of the Duke of St. Kilda, to learn 
if she had sustained any hurt in her 
narrowly escaped fall ; the duke, whose 
interest, whose affection for her, were 
never the caprice of the moment, the delur 
sion of fancy^ or the toil of effort, but the 
tender feelings of unfaltering attachment: 
however, on rejoining the party, she found 
them in the drawing-room, and, to her 
great relief, the duke was gone — ^gone 
from viewing happiness he would not 
murmur at, since Adelaide's was promoted 
by it. 

With Blushing cheeks of pained emotion, 
at being compelled to uUer an untruth to 
spare her husband from reprehension, 
Adelaide replied to the numerous qiiestioDS 
of what she had done with her carospqso? 
"That his orderly from Bexhill had busi- 
ne$s with him.'' 
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These heart-riving inten'ogations ended, 
Lady Dinwood informed poor Adelaide 
she had only been waiting for her return 
to comply with tlie general request for 
some of her recitations. 

Lady Dinwood now called for a glass of 
water, being a little nervous, she said ; and 
after taking a sip of it, she placed it on a 
table bv where she seated herself, and then 
began her very animated recital of Alonzo 
tlie Brave. 

All was soon profound, or apparent at- 
tention ; and when her ladyship believed 
she had, by her skilful management in 
emphasis, cadences, and fear-awakening 
starts and gestures, raised horror to its 
moat nervous susceptibility, she with 
piercing thrill announced " the bell tolled 
one/^ with the unexpected accompani- 
ment of a strong fillip against the glass, 
giving at once the sound described* 

The effect of this accompaniment disap- 
pointed the expectation of her ladyship, 
whose animation received a visible check; 
and after languidly running through the 
sequel, she in the same breath which con- 
veyed the terminating pause, «lVX^cV^^\\« 
auditors upon the callosity of iWxt tv^xx^^ 
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** Why I thought my female auditors 
would at least have shrieked, and my male 
'OJies started in horror/^ she added, in a \ 
highly disconcerted tone — " And yoo, Mrs. ' 
Bouverie, I expected the triumph of throw- j 
ing into fits; and lo ! and behold! you 
have humbled me by an apathy I never 
'fiaw surpassed/^ 

Adelaide blushed in consciousness of her 
total inattention to the animated recital, 
since a spectre more appalling to her than 
A^onzo thri Biave had been dismaying her 
senJ^es \\\ rhc term of Lady Marian ^Harley, 
at the 11 on,cnt in which the glass's sound 
was inton-Jed to chase her senses from their 
functions : yet thinking some extenuation 
of her too visible apathy necessary, she 
said — 

" How could I feel any thing in the 
form of teiTor, even though wound up by 
your ladyship's unrivalled powers, to 
harrow up one's faculties, while surrounded 
'by such an invincible phalanx df Alonzos 
Brave ? — Besides, 'I must confess, to these 
/kind of attacks my. nerves are most dis- 
gracefully impenetrable." 

"SayyousoV exc\;\\uv^A\\^x\^^^^Vv\^^ 
with a loud laugU o? e^^jeel^d. Vt\>\tcv^\\\ 
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** then ni have a shy at tliern, by 
Jupiter!'^ 

And now instructing all the company 
to an immunition of their wide extent of 
circle, more perfectly to hear ^ a tale of 
horror, which always so unnerved her in 
the direful recital, she could seldom, near 
its close, articulate above her breath,^* 
she- began indeed a tale most horrible; 
t6ld most inimitably; combining in mat- 
ter and manner every thing to work the 
imagination up to the most terrific expec- 
tation of some dread mystery, direful to 
hear ; when, with panting breath and tone 
unsteady, murmuring articulation, she 
was by dismaying snatches proceeding, 
when sudc^enly her eyes expanding until 
the orbs seemed about to start from their 
sockets, her nostrils distended, and rising 
from her seat in stiffening fear and dire 
amazement, she uttered the most shrill 
and piercing skriek that ever appalled the 
ear of mortal, as if she beheld realizing 
the horror she had so well prepared her 
auditors for the impression o£ 

Lady Dinwood's powers now indeed 
i^ceived their full meed of tT\ump\v^fe\ xJfts. 
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three uninitiated ladies shrieked most loud- 
ly, most naturally, their applause ; whilst 
the gentlemen, startled by surprise at so 
unexpected a termination to this assault 
upon their nerves, many of them intui- 
tively laid their hands upon their sabres, 
as if about to unsheathe them, to fight the 
phantom so mercilessly conjured up to 
appal them. 

The second manoeuvre of Mrs. Warre»*8 
terror was to throw her into a violent fit of 
genuine. hysterics. Mrs. Gayville^s ebuU 
Hated into almost abusive passion at such 
an . unjustifiable assault upon any one'3 
nerves ; while Adelaide, after her em- 
phatic shriek of spontaneous echo, sunk 
down on her seat again trembling in found- 
less apprehension, and feeling a powerful 
impellent to cry at she knew not what. 

In this moment of still existing confu- 
sion Bouverie rushed into the room, alarm- 
ed by the first shriek, and resistlessly 
drawB from the siren Marian's boudoir, 
as in the echoing screams^ although un- 
acquainted with the tone of Adelaide in 
such a distressing cry, he firmly believed 
her voice was mingled ; aud with dismay 
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portrayed on every line of his fine and elo- 
quent countenance, he stood amid the pre- 
paring assailants of the peeress's phantom ; 
and was flying to his wife, to shield her 
from every possible danger ; when the re- 
collection of how he had left her in the 
wood arrested his step^ through shame; 
and staggering back the quick advance he 
had made, he beheld his Marian standing 
by his side : Marian, whom he believed 
he had left subdued by the effect of a 
death-resembling swoon, occasioned, as she 
btformed him, by his embrace and excla-^ 
nations of tenderness, which she had wit- 
lessed from the ambush she had flown to, for 
ins purpose of listening to his conversation 
vith his wife in their walk. But in this 
confession she omitted to acknowledge her 
woon was counterfeit. 

All^oughts of flying to sooth or pro- 
ect poor Adelaide were dissipated at 
nee, by the direful apprehension of again 
nnihilating the senses, and menacing the 
xistence, of this adoring enchantress, by 
ny symptom of attachment to his wife. 

The general. Major Gayville, and a few 
lore, firm votaries of Bacchus, t\o>n cow- 
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trived to stagger in, to learn the cause of 
fiuch a tumult; when obtaining the neces- 
sary information^ they stammered out a^ 
doubtful blessing, upon her ladyship's 
witty achievement ; and reeled away to 
their beloved orgies : and Fitzpatrick too 
having been drawn thither by apprehen* 
sion of evil, Adelaide, in as steady a voice 
as her sensibly wounded spirit could com- 
mand, audibly requested him to let her 
know the very moment her carriage ar- 
rived. 

" Dear Mrs. Bouverie, why eager to 
quit your friends so soon?'^ said Lady 
Mai*ian, in a tone of interesting langour, 
and with an air of condescending kindness. 
" This anxiety to go, is surely not very 
flattering to those you fly from.^* 

" My anxiety is to accon^modate those 
I fly from. Lady Marian/^ Adelaide re- 
sponded with a dignified sweetness, which 
struck conviction to the heart of all who 
could comprehend her feelings, that however 
wounded sensibility trembled in Aer heart, 
without one. jarring element her mind was 
formed. •* I feel myself in the way, as the 
moments draw tveat fox xVv^ commence- 
ment of your reV\eaTsa\?* 
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•* No, no, no l^* exclairtied Lady Din- 
Wood ; ** this is not the true motive of 
your hurry to abscond. Yoa are afraid of 
t renewal of my warfare against your 
nerves ; which, to say truth, are much 
stronger than I expected. But let me ad- 
vise you, for the effect of captivating man- 
icindy who love to behold feminine help- 
lessness in our sex, aflfect something of 
inore susceptibility on such occasions/^ 

^ Oh, Lady Dinwood ! you forget I am 
married,*' answered Adelaide smiling; 
^* and the captivation of mankind is no 
longer a lawful pursuit for me. However/* 
«be added in a varying tone, (for, in despite 
t)f every effort, as she proceeded her ca- 
dence sunk to a plaintive pathos, that 
thrilled to the most sensitive recesses of 
her husband^s conscience,) "your lady- 
ship has not much occasion to pronounce 
your manifesto against my susceptil^ility ; 
since upon no individual present the 
shrieks of this evening can have made a 
more lasting impression than upon my- 
self.** 

At this moment a loud peal of tUc ^^tc- 
beJI was heard, vfhich Lady TSVarv^iw y\^v^- 
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!y auguring proclaimed the punctuality 
of her rival's servants, she began to make 
signals to Bouverie, with impetuous ges- 
tures, which told him decidedly she must 
be obeyed ; therefore in compulsive com- 
pliance he arose — for every feeling that 
could excite reluctance sprung up within 
him, to awaken a shame, a grief-inspired 
repugnance, to approach Adelaide with the 
intelligence the tyrannic arbitress of his 
fate had decreed him to impart; and ere 
he could impel his unwilling feet to reach 
the sofa where his wife was seated, her 
carriage was announced. 

Adelaide now hastened to pay her de- 
parting civilities with that precipitance 
the pride-wounded feeling of knowing her 
a|)sence wished for, inspired; and when 
she approached the siren Marian, her lady- 
ship, eager in more than half-way courtesy 
to receive the congS of her obnoxious 
guest, hastily said — 

** I fear, Mrs. Bouverie, I must be 

compelled to the distressing necessity of 

excusing myself and family from dining 

with you on Thursday, since our inmates 

have received the addv\\otv oi tti^ V5at^^fe\\ 
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friends ; and your house is unfortunate!)^ 
too small to admit so overgrown a party /^ 
" Upon that plea, Lady Marian, neces- 
sity does not compel me to the- mortifica* 
tion of admitting your excuse,*' Ade- 
laide replied with invincible sweetness i 
"for however small my abode, I trust 
the diligence of inventive hospitality will 
always instruct me how to find my dwelN 
ing sufficiently capacious to receive, with« 
out the limitation of numbers, the friends 
of Colonel Bouverie ; amongst whom I am 
confident he is most anxious to class the 
inends of Lady Marian Harley/* 

And now addressing Ladies Chatterfield 
and Din wood, and 'Miss Scribbleton, Ade- 
laide made her imitation to them with the 
winning grace of highly polished life; un- 
tlnctured at this moment with any of that 
youthful hesitaftng timidity, which so 
often threw its veil over her fascinationSi 
amazing them by a native dignity, that 
electrified her wily rival with the convic- 
tion that she soon w^uld emerge from be- 
hind the cloud of bashfulrie«s» an orb of 
surpassing^ briJJiancy; and that VVvewtett. 
ber measures must be prOTOpt, ot VJtifc^ 
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would prove inutile for securing Booveric 
to herself for ever. 

In the hall, although detachments of 
cavalry and infantry escorted Adelaide 
thither, the now nerve-agued Montagu 
took an opportunity to whisper to her, 

*^ That he had a thousand apologies to 
tnak^ for leaving her so abniptly, uiih 
such apparent unkindness, in the wood; 
bilt as it had been a cry of real distress 
which called him from her, he trusted 
her humanity would prove his advocate/' 

Adelaide bowed, and feebly smiled; 
but she attempted not the obvious retort 
which resentment might have inspired — 

^ Is my humanity to jxrpve your advo- 
cate also for leaving me to weep in an- 
guished misery, the dire conviction of 
finding another's voice had power to teach 
you to recoil from me ;- and lead you to 
fling your unoffending, lately wedded wife, 
like a noxious weed, from your bosom?" 

Bouverie next, with an air of still tor- 
turing embarrassment, proceeded hesitat- 
ingly to say, ** That as the rehearsal was 
to commence so late^ and so many of the 
performers had not pxacxX^^ \o^^\)aa\\«r 
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fore, they would inevitably be tedious; 
and that after its termination there was to 
be a petit souper^ it would be so late, so 
very late, he thought it better not to re- 
turn home all night, lest he might dfistiirb 
her/^ 

" Whatever is most adafpted ta your 
own convenience* Colonel Bouverie, pray 
do,'' said Adelaide, with the semblance of 
calmness, whilst her heart was rived with 
the anticipation of what all these too 
succesHnl schemea of Lady Marian to es-» 
trange him ^from her, would effect; *^but 
for my rest, it will, at feast to»night, defy 
disturbance. Shall I send Lee back in the 
carriage with your toilet ?'* 

*'No; he has been already apprised; 
and — and — is, I believe, indeed arrived ;** 
stammered out Bou verier 

Adelaide, with an intuitive impulse, 
which no one gentle feeling of her nature 
had power at that moment to conquer, 
rapidly withdrew her hand from Monta- 
gu's grasp ; and with a hurried adieu to 
the gentlemen who surrounded them, 
bounded into the carriage, ere axv^ K^tvfe 
was prompt enough to offer laet a»\HX.WiC«:*^ 
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CHAPTER XI. 

The following day being Sunday, Ade- 
laide, after a solitary breakfast, attended 
by the painful pangs of disappointed hope 
of Montagues appearance, set out, accom- 
panied as usual by Obearn and Dennis, to 
the parish church. 

. As our heroine's attention never strayed 
from the sacred duty which brought her 
to the spot of public worship, unless some- 
thing very extraordinary occurred to call 
Jber thoughts from her devout employment, 
she knew not therefore until after the ter- 
minating prayer, that the Duke of St. 
Kilda and Captain Hope had occupied 
Lord Melcombe^s pew. 

Adelaide, although half angry with the 
duke for seeking places where she was 
to be found, could not turn from him with 
displeasure, or betray any marked severity 
ef manner, when with hi$ companion he 
escorted her to the entrance of her own 
premises; where, without any attempt at 

intruding further, xWu ^tVim^Xioy*^ ^^\^ 

made. 
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But during their walk from church the 
duke inquired, " Was she to spend the 
foilowing day at Marino?** Adelaide's 
response was a negative. 

*' Of course, then. Colonel Bouverie wilt 
be at home to-morrow?'* Adelaide with a 
painful blush replied, ^^She could not 
tell.** 

" I wish you could, Mrs. Bouverie,*' 
returned his grace, " since I feel an invin- 
cible anxiety to pass some part of my day 
at your cottage to-morrow ; and if I knew 
the colonel would be at home, I would 
take advantage of the kiad wish he ex- 
pressed for being on terms of friendly inti- 
macy with me, by inviting myself to take 
my tea \yith you.** 

** When Lady Longuivillei arrives,** 
said Adelaide blushing, in anxiety to turn 
the pofnt of their conversation from the 
mortifying circumstance 'of her bdiig^tin- 
acquainted with any of her husband -s ar- 
rangements, " I trust I shall often have 
the pleasure of seeing you, duke, Cap- 
tain Hope, and our other friends, in our 



cottage.** 



'' But that will not be to-moTtovo^^' x^- 
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plied the duke with emphasis ; then, after 
a pause, he continued, ^* May 1 take the 
liberty of sending here to-morrow at din- 
ner time, to know if Colonel Bouverie is at 
home ; and whether he will permit me to 
call upon him in the evening ?*^ 

Adelaide could find no plea for ne- 
gativing this request ; and as she walked 
up the paddock to her home after she had 
parted from him, she meditated, in awak- 
ened curiosity, upon what could make 
this interesting young man so myste- 
riously anxious to spend some of the mor- 
row at her cottiage. 

" Surely, surely,*' she exclaimed, while 
a gratified thrill from her vanity fluttered 
her heart, ** he cannot know it is my 
birth-day !" 

When our heroine entered the house, 
she found a note awaiting her from her 
husband, stating, with more apparent cere- 
mony than affection, his concern that a 
variety of engagements, which he briefly 
stated, must prevent his having the hap- 
piness of seeing her before Tuesday morn^ 
ing, when he purposed having the plea- 
sure of breakfasting miYvYv^x* 



The intelligeitce this note contamedl 
proved aldeath^blow to ail poor Adelaide's- 
hope-reared visions for the morrow; a dire<» 
ful wound to her bursting heart that Mon- 
tegu could forsake her on her birth-day ;. 
removed too, as she was,, from tliat desu-fos^ 
tering parent, wha in his foadly-chensh- 
ing attachment had never failed to make 
it a gala-day for all around her. 

The sun arose next morning in its most 
glorioua brightness, without one beam t0( 
gild the hopes of Adelaide ; and the mo- 
ment her nearly untoucheid breakfast wasi 
removed by the afflicted Dennis, thatfondly . 
^tached domestic, in a short speech,. toO' 
replete with excess of feeling to be elo-. 
(}uent, presented the ^^Darlingt he had" 
helped to rear,'^ half a dozen pair of most, 
beautiful silk shoes, brought by a saiLoc 
firpm- Cadia. 

" Which, ta be sure myself did npt grab, 
at the purchase of,*' he continued,. " the 
instant: moment it was sung iato-my ears,, 
like the sweet notes of a nightingale, that 
they had been offered for sale at ]V|arino;. 
and though it was mad they were for them 
there, and 'kept thexn. since this A^^^^^^- 

K 5. 
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dissipate the pernicious weakness inspired 
by disappointed lovers resentment and flat- 
tered vanity. 

As it had been amongst Falkland's en- 
deavours in rearing his ward, to impress 
upon her mind that her being was given 
her for nobler purposes than the mere fri- 
volities of human existence; he had always 
set apart for the anniversary of her nati- 
vity such exercises as he thought best cal* 
culated to call her thoughts to serious re- 
flexion, and to leave on her mind a pleas- 
ing impression for retrospection of how she 
had been employed her last birth day, as 
an incentive for emulative benevolence on 
the succeeding one. 

- Every precept of Falkland had been en- 
graven with so indelible an impression 
upon the heart of his ward, that not oiic 
of them could be consigned to oblivion in 
her breast ; and all which in his presence 
she had performed with cheerful obe- 
dience, had, since their separation^ been 
adhered to with almost religious reverence. 
' Adelaide, attended by Obearn, set out 
sis the almoner of her uncle, having no 



/ 
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benevolence, and not one cottage of indi- 
gence within two miles of her, but partook 
of her bounty, either by clothes or money ; 
none where other distresses taught the 
heart to moan, but had that cup of con- 
solation given them, such as hers and her 
nurse's treasured stores of knowledge in 
physic; her kindest sympathy, her heart- 
resident piety, and highly cultivated mind 
could yield thera; and laden with the 
blessings of those she had relieved or com- 
forted, she returned to her solitary dinner* 
As the hour of dinner passed away with- 
out any messgge from the duke, Adelaide 
concluded he had been convinced by his 
reason that he ought not to seek her soci- 
ety; and she felt joy that it was so; but 
how was all this fancied prowess of his 
grace^s reason over love dissipated, when, 
as she sat forlorn and sad at her tea, the 
housemaid; as Dennis and Obearn were 
out on a love-inspired stroll to deplore, 
unheard by mortal ear, the hard fate of 
their darling — announced the Duke of St, 
Kilda, who, finding her master was from 
home, begged leave to sec her mistress, to 
have an importsini message vivtVi \«?t iw^ 
the coIoneU 
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Adelaide arose to receive him with all 
the self-possession she could command; 
but offended at the impropriety of the in- 
trusion, her looks were cold to frigidity^ 
in defiance of every feeling her gratitude 
awakened for the preserver of her life. 

'*Oh, forgive, forgive, I implore you> 
my bold intrusion, Mrs. Bouveriel'^ his 
grace exclaimed the moment the retreat* 
ing domestic closed the door upon then) ; 
*' but had I sent an inquiry as I first pro-^ 
posed, I dare not then, under the mask of 
ignorance of Bouverie's absence, brave that 
frigid reception, which, knowing you„ I 
had anticipated ; but no effort of reason, no 
terror of offending you, could hush in my 
anguished heart the ardent wish, the fond 
solicitude of my panting interest for you, 
to present myself before you on this day, 
to offer you the congratulations of since-^ 
rity, the wishes of an adoring friend, for 
the sun of everlasting happiness to shine 
upon you, though mine is set for ever..'^ 

And now, snatching the hand of the un- 
prepared Adelaide, he pressed it with ardour 
to his throbbing lips, his panting heart; 

Mnd ere hex xmug \u^gti^X\Qxt could find 
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an emphatic phrase to articulate her mark- 
ed displeasure in, he^ relinquished her 
struggling hand, retreated a few paces 
from her; and as he wiped away an un- 
bidden tear of his misery's distillation, he 
lowly articulated — 

^* Spare your reproofs, dear Adelaide ! 
I know I merit them : and though agoniz- 
ing to my heart my return to imperative 
duty, I am penitent ; and will endeavour 
to be all I wear the unfaltering semblance 
of, the estimating friend of the wife of 
Bouverie/^ 

*' I presume,^^ his grace continued with 
a steadier voice, ** I presume, unasked by 
you, Mrs. Rouverie, to take a seat, be« 
cause I am resolved to prove myself worthy 
of the honour of remaining where you are ; 
and believe me, you may allow me one 
short half- hour's conference/^ 

Adelaide bowed acquiescence ; yet still 
with an air of existing reserve, although 
her indignation had for some moments 
been vanquished by gratitude^s reminis- 
cence and pity^s influence. 

** 1 have already confessed to you,^* 
continued the diike, ^V^^^^ ^^^ \^i\^V 
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• 

less influence of this day arbitrariFy drew 
me hither; but yet I had a subordr- 
nate motive. In the days of my fatal de- 
lusion at Roscoville, I heard Colonel Bou- 
verie utter a wish for being returned to* 
parliament, and his intention, should Lord 
De Moreland ever propose it to hi^i, un- 
hesitatingly to acqitiesee. 

•' Now, Mrs. Bou verie, by the death of 
a most honourable member, a. borough of 
mine has become vacant ; and its having 
in the memory of man been represented 
only by men of unblemished honour and* 
high abilities, I can with greater confi- 
dence offer it to Bouverie; which I am 
now come hither to do. Will you, there- 
fore, have the goodness to mention it to 
him when he cemes home to night; and 
tell him I mu«t request an answer in time 
for the departing post to-morrow, as I 
have already had many applications- for 
this borough ; and I think where one is 
under the necessity of pronouncing a ne» 
gative to a requeatj one ought not to add 
to disappointed hope the pang of protract- 
ed uncertainty/* 
Adelaide, with uV\ \itt Yi^^v^ %t^j(tf^ ^.^4 
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sweetness, anticipated the chanks of Mon- 
tagu for such an honourable distinction 
in this flattering offer ; and gave her pro- 
mise of being the faithful repeater of the 
duke^s kindness to hfer husband the mo- 
ment be returned. 

A pause of some moments ensued ; when, 
after one or two unsuccessfiil efforts to an- 
nounce his wish, his grace said-— 

" After having so evidently incurred 
your displeasure, Mrs. Bouverie, by my 
daring intrusion to night, shall I ever be 
forgiven if I presume to plead for the ho- 
nour of taking some tea with you ?** 

" Oh, duke T* she responded, as she 
poured out some tea for« him, '^ I am not 
so fastidious as yoa would fain portray me. 
My earnest wish has been, and ever shall 
be, that you would put it in my power to 
receive unhesitatingly in my house the 
preserver of my life as my esteemed friend, 
or a beloved brother/* 

" Then, then believe me, Adelaide, I 
will henceforth, with all the firmness of 
my mincj, endeavour to fnvest you with 
that power ; and even though regarded by 
you only as a brother, yet a\A\V e\^^ ^'^ 
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such, to be beloved by you, I would aim 
at being contented/' ^ 

And now his grace succeeded by a 
powerful effort in appearing cheerful; and 
he entered upon every topic of the day 
that he thought could interest or entertain 
his lovely companion; beguiling for her 
the progress of time, under every fascina- 
tion of the most refined and enlightened 
conversation ; lulling fears, and every cen- 
sure from internal monitors, by respect of 
homage almost approaching holy vene- 
ration; until the rapidly advancing twi- 
light reminded Adelaide her fascinating 
<:ompanion was trespassing ; when, with 
mildness and dignity happily blended, she 
bade him remember, ^' Bexhill was three 
miles off.^* 

Instantly the duke arose to depart; yet 
he said adieu with such an affecting em- 
phasis of lingering tendernesses fond wish to 
stay, that for full twenty minutes after his 
departure Adelaide remained transfixed to 
her seat, leaning with her elbows on the 
table before her, with her face hid in her 
spread hands, endeavouring to solve the 
nature of some rft3Lg\c Vve^ \^?\. \i^\\v\d tvloix 
i/i thralling to ber seus^s. 
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But at length a fearful solution came to 
her reason, upon her hands falling from 
her face, to open once more the poem of 
the morning; when instantly that intel- 
lectual guide, indignant at such an inthral- 
ment stealing on her faculties, imbibed 
from flattery's most refined lAcense, offered 
at the shrine of humbled vanity and piqued 
affection, called all her strongest auxili- 
aries to council ; in horror called them, to 
sit in condemnation upon such an innovat- 
ing, transgre&sive weakness. 

And now in this terrorized council of 
Jier mental rulers, reason, unclouded by 
magical illusion, conveyed a new convic- 
tion to the bosom of the trembling Ade- 
laide of the duke having acted most repre- 
hensibly towards her, by intruding him- 
self, as he had done, to a Ute'd-Ute with 
her, in the known absence of her husband ; 
and the interview, in which she before be- 
held such fascinations of intellect, such 
incense of intoxicating, respectful homage, 
the clear optics of reason now presented to 
her as the deep design of beguiling, through 
the unwary path of confiding estimation^ 
$ guileless fteart, disappoiuUd \tv \X.^ V^^^^'^' 
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est affections; and while smarting from 
the wounds of humbled love and vanity, 
more likely to fly to that assuaging balm 
offered by flattery in every reductive mi- 
tigating form. 

Adelaide now in horrorized conviction 
of the direful precipice the force of con- 
trast had beguiled her to the verge of, 
with all the fervour of a virtuous heart, 
shuddering at transgressing, offered her 
thanksgiving at the throne of mercy for 
her providential escape from the menaced 
destruction of her peace ; and many a 
prayer she breathed throughout her sleep- 
less night to the guardian protectors of in- 
nocence, to save her in future from the 
thraldom of flattery^s magics upon fasci- 
nated vanity. 

In the intervening time Montagu had 
been infatuated by the most intoxicating 
lures of a ^siren's blandishments into an 
almost total annihilation of all his hover* 
ing tenderness for Adelaide; but his ad« 
miration of her mental excellence, the in- 
thralment of passion was not likely to in- 
terfere with: and such veneration he still 
held her virtues in, tWl \\^ ^\vw^^^x^^^\ 
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breaking a promise to her, lest she should 
despise hiin ; aqd though pained to the 
quick by every feeling but that of ge- 
nuine penitence, determined upon every 
sacrifice to m ike atonement for the stimu- 
lating causes which had urged so gentle a 
spiri to break from him as Adelaide had 
done at Marino; and although half con- 
vinced, by what she had let drop ere her 
departure, that she knew to whom he had 
fled from her, and that agony lay in that 
conviction; still he resolutely determined 
to fulfil Wis promise of breakfasting with 
her this morning, although he had to 
brave the high displeasure of Lady Marian 
to effect it, who at length wound him up 
to tell her, 

'* Slie was selfish in her love, since, for 
the gratification of detaining him still near 
her, she scrupled not to make him appear 
a brute to an angel, who had the misery 
of being sacrificed to him;'^ and from a 
violent burst of hysteric passion at this in- 
sult to his devotion to her, in bestowing s 
such an appellation upon his wife, he 
broke away to attend the elegantly regu- 
^ated break&st table of iViat m^^^^ ^'^^^ 



uncomplaining wife, who received 1 
with kindness; but yet, his conscience t 
him, witli the reserve of smothered res( 
ment faintly mingled with it 
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CHAPTER XII. 

lEW the flush of varied sensations, 
ich the entrance of her truant husband 
I suffused the cheeks of Adelaide with, 
I subsided, Bouverie beheld the lily 
irping where the rose had so beautifully 
d dominion; and now, in all the painful 
rm the suggestions of Lady Din wood 
I awakened relative to her health, he 
:«d her ten thousand questions in a 
atb, in trembling solicitude about it: 
i although her companion for exercise 
J, he knew, 80 shamefully absented him- 
f, gently chid her for staying tod much 
home, and neglecting the first of human 
^ssings. 

" Indeed, Montagu,'* she replitd with 
sweetly-beamed smile of gratitude, ** I 
ve used a good deal of exercise since I 
wr you. Sunday I walked twice to 
torch ; and yesterday, several miles on 
ose annual missions my own dear guar- 
an long since arranged for tca^^^ 
''Your daily missions^ 1 su^p^^^ ^^^ 
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mean /^returned Bouverie ; " since I know, 
like Titus, you think that day a lost one, 
in which you perform no kindness to a 
fellow-being/' 

** 1 was correct in saying raiy annual 5 
missions ; although your gallantry would 
fain change it to a much more praise- 
worthy diligence,^^ returned Adelaide; 
^* but you remember those annual lega- 
tions that I speak of, since you have 
sometimes accompanied me on them ; for 
yesterday was my birth-day^ Montagu/' 

Bouverie was electrified, as if by some 
unexpected stroke of horror at this intelli* 
gence ; and mechanically he repeated — 

«* Your birth-day, Adelaide l'' 

** Yes, Montagu : I completed my se- 
venteenth year yesterday, '^ responded Ade- 
laide, with a cadence so touchingly in- 
spired by the reflexion of what a fetal year 
it seemed destined to prove to her, «by htf 
marriage, that Bouverie, overpowered \fS 
its tone, felt unable to support her pre- 
sence ; and flew fi'om her into the adjoin- 
ing room, whiqh he paced in painful agi- 
nation^ until his gentle wife appeared to 
bim, and taking ViVm ^ff^oXwcaXAVj V3 v\«. 
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land, informed him " That breakfast was 
^ady/^ 

this gentle pressure of his hand Mon- 
agu returned, by clasping her with fer- 
rour in his arms; and whilst rising tears 
)f penitence struggled for suppression, he 
exclaimed— 

** Forgive me, my Adelaide! forgive 
my total forgetfulness of the anniversary 
tf a day that I had often passed with you, 
a all the sweet enchantments of your early 
excellence. Oh, nay wife ! how, how could 

forget it ! Brute that I am to you ! how 
ould I leave you to solitude on such a 
ay with none but domestics to speak to ; 
society to break the monotony of your 
ilent hours V^ 

*• Oh! but I had society, most unthought 
f by you and me, Montagu/* she re- 
lied with a painful blush, as a repre- 
ending thrill from the rigid monitor with- 
i her darted through her bosom, at the 
imembrance of her momentary tendency 
» lapsing duty, ^^ the Duke of St. Kilda 
ok his tea here.** 

*^ The Duke of St. Kilda take tea alone 
til you, Adelaide!'* exclaimed Bomn^tv^ 

VOL* IV, L 
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SnTionrori and, from an impulse of impe- 
tuous feeling, withdrawing bis arms from 
Enfolding her. 

Not more precipitately did Montagu 
withdraw his arms, than she rushed back 
into them; and clinging to him with a 
supplicating look of eloquent meaning, to 
he spared srgain the 'degradation t)f those 
suspicions his actions implied, but hers 
refuted ; and ere he <;ould articulate, she 
told him^ in the dignified tone of conscious 
innocence, the ostensible cause of the 
*d likens visit to their cottage. 

Montagu's every faculty now seemed 
enchained by surprise, pleasure, and inde- 
cision j since he ha<l long wished for a scat 
in parliament; and now his Marian's ex- 
treme anxiety for his obtaining one, in- 
creased his; but to accepting it from the 
Duke of St. Kitda, some of the inexpli- 
•cable sensations of his heart inspired 9k 
negative; and after a hesitating agitated 
pause, he said — 

^* His grace is very good to think of fflc 
for this borough. Shall I, or shall I not 
accept it, Adelaide?'' . 

"•^ W^as 1 in yovit ^\2KCt^ ^^otAii^u;*' she 
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replied With emotion, " from the Duke of 
St. Kilda I would not accept a seat in par- 
liament at present.'^ 

Bouverie turned pale with jealous ap- 
prehension, and eagerly requested to know 
what her reasons were for so extern po* 
raneous, yet so determined, a decision ? 

** Because/^ she returned, painfully 
blushing, *• I consider it a delicate point 
for a husband to accept favours from any 
iman, who has stood confessed to the world 
^s the lover of his wife, unless the conduct 
of years has given him conviction of that 
love having changed its form to the unex- 
ceptionable one of steady friendship. The 
'Duke of St. Kilda has yet had time for 
no such unequivocal proof of conquered 
attachment ; and in full confidence to my 
-fearer self, my better half in judgment, I 
'must with grief acknowledge, that al- 
though the respect of venerating homage 
marked his conduct to me in our yester- 
day^s tite'-tt'tete^ it was not veiled from 
•me, that the subjugation of his unfortu- 
nate passion is still unattempted. 

** Of the duke*8 honour it would be un- 
charitable to form any. doubt vm\\vo\xX.^xvc^ 

l9 



220 

rgrcmnd for a suspicion ; and upon ray 
«own prudence I now build, perhaps, a 
presumptuous faitli ; yet as we both are 
mortals, inheritors of mortal frailty, I 
would have ^ou look to consequences in 
the perspective of possibility. Was I a 
husband, I would receive no favour of im- 
portance from the known admirer of my 
wife, to barter for it my independence of 
judgmept; my power to censure. No, 
Montagu, nol I would still retain unim- 
paired the uncontrolled right of frowning 
my displeasure upon the man who should 
<]are offer partit:ularities to my wife my 
feelings did not sanction; nor would I 
^llow gratitude, through its imperative in- 
fluence, to teach me hood-winked leniency 
of construction, where every sensitive in- 
spiration of honour, of reserve, of deli- 
cacy, and respect to myself^ and her who 
bore my name, should be active in iail 
mental vigour, to form an unbiassed judg- 
ment, and />€rform an unshackled part." 
** Oh, Adelaide!" exclaimed Bouverie, 
fervently pressing her hand in all that 
ardour of approbation she had inspired, 
>*^^an I sujQBciently ^idavire the purity of 
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souF, the excellenee of judgment, whrcR? 
have formed your advree to me f And, irr 
deference to the beauties of your heart antf 
mind— -not fi'om imbibing or cherishihg- 
one apprehension you have bid me guar^ 
against — I will act from your decis!on;: 
and, ere I attend the rehearsal at Marino,. 
I will call on his grace, and make my 
grateful negative/^ 

" Montagu,^* said Adelaide, " you asked^ 
for niy opinion, and candidly I gave it;: 
but remember how inexperienced, how 
incompetent to judge, is the counsellor 
yeu have honoured by applyvng to- for 
advice ! and, 1 conjure you, adopt it notf 
if it agrees not with your own, and if it 
militates>against a favourite wi«h of y ours.*** 

" Nd, Adelaitfe, no/^' saitl' Bouverie, 
with the ardour of kindling passion^s tender 
a(imiration, " 1 have no wish, but to have 
the power to behold you wi^h unprejudiced* 
eyes and unbiassed judgment, what your 
are, — the purest, fairest blossom of human? 
excellence !'^ 

Whilst seated at breakfast, Montagu 
again talking of proceeding to Bexhill^ to* 
caU upon the duke, the moment W ^\\o\:i!i^ 
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leave her, Adelaide began to blush, ahd 
to appear embarrassed ; and after several 
hesitating attempts to speak, at length 
timidly said — 

** As you are going to BexhilU Mon- 
tagu,,! must no longer wait for better 
courage, to tell you that I have taken the 
liberty of doing something in your name, 
which I feared had I first mentioned toyotr, 
you would have negatived; but believe, 
what an irresistible impulse of my heart 
led me to, was never meant to wound one 
feeling of your mind/^ 

** What mean you, Adelaide ?^^ Bou* 
verie exclaimed, wondering Sf Adelaide 
had done any thing to prove her less per- 
fect, to reconcile him to that perversion of 
taste which led him to love another wo- 
man more passionately. 

*" Montagu,^* she answered, blushing 
to a beautiful tint of bashfulness ; and 
with a tear of refinement's delicate shame 
trembling in her eyes, at making a confes- 
sion of what her right hand would not 
have voluntarily communicated to her 
left; '' Montagu, you more than once la- 
in en ted before me tVv^x.\x.^?i^Tv^\.\x\ >j^>\^ 



power to emulate the Duke of St, Kildi^ 
and many of your brother soldiers, in aid- 
ing the subscription for your late riding- 
master^s widow and orphans, as their 
claini was sO' powerful upon humanity;; 
therefore when I found you had disdained 
my poor cash in town for your own use, I 
sent for it; and yesterday remitted it to* 
your pay-master, as your subscription to* 
the fund for the provision of poor Cato/s^ 
widow and orphans." 

Montagu, who had mentally arraigned^t 
kis wife for courtiy i«sincerity relative to* 
that very sum, now transfixed by contri- 
tion and admiration, almost painful to a; 
heart that but narrowly escaped wishing 
he could, find her not so superior to his in- 
fatuating Marian, could make no reply. 

Adelaide, alarmed by this silence, fear- 
ing it^ was the silence of displeasure, ea- 
gerly caught her husband's hand, and look- 
ing anxiously and beseechingly at him, 
exclaimed— r- 

"Oh, forgive me, I implore you! for 
I could not endure that you should wear 
the semblance of what you are not — less 
henevoknty. less avrake to t\\e \xvs^\X!aX\o\\^ 
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of heavenly charity, than others* I could 
not endure to have your character miscon- 
ceived ; and I presumed to do for you that, 
which only want of present means with- 
held your doing for . yourself ; 'and two , 
hundred pounds from you, I thought, 
would be equal iri proportioa to the duke^s 
five, because he is so' much richer than 
you are, Montagu/* 

*' That I deny,** exclaimed Bouverie, 
at length unchained from his temporary si- 
lence of inthralled feeling, and pressing 
with ardour her hand to his lips, ** for, in 
possessing Adelaide, a treasure is mine, 
which not all his wealth could purchase !'' 

** Such as 1 am, I trust it could not," 
said Adelaide, lowly, as she hid her face, 
blushing with delighted emotion, on the 
shoulder of her husband, who again felt 
an obtruding sort of conviction stealing 
through his bosom, that the task would 
not be so very, very painful to yield up 
Marian for this heavenly Adelaide, was it 
not that the life of the passionately ador- 
ing Marian would prove the inevitable 

sacrifice. 
In this moment, so ^ws^\c\o\\^ \iei ^^ 
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influence of Adelaide, Major Gayville was* 
announced ; come to summon Bouverie to^ 
an immediate rehearsal. 

^^ Why /^ said Bouverie in surprise,^** the 
rehearsal, when I left Marino, was fixed 
for two/' 

** Yes, my good friend/^ returned the 
major ; " but who can dispute the right 
of sovereign beauty to be capricious ^ 
And now the lovely Calista wills the- 
prompt return of her truaiit Lothario.^' 

Adelaide was now compelled to form a 
hasty excuse for instantly quitting the- 
room to conceal a coming tear, which the 
smile of half- pleased vanity that beamed' 
on the countenance of Bouverie, on learn- 
ing Marian bad changed the hour of re- 
hearsal, no doubt to hasten his return to • 
her, had painfully excited. 

Bouverie, pierced to the soul by Ade- 
laide's look, as she quitted the room, flew- 
after her, and catching her hand as she^ 
retreated, impetuously exclaimed— 

" Although I cannot see you agam be- 
fore morning, on account of the perform- 
ance of our first drama to-night^ instead 
ot'Enuay, as it was first air^iv^^^ tet^ V 
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will be with you to breakfast; and will 
spend one quiet, happy day with my own 
sweet Adelaide.^^ 

"Ah, Montagu 1^^ she returned, in. a 
tremulous under-tone, endeavouring to 
conceal the impetuous tears that had now 
arisen to an overflow, " perhaps some re- 
hearsal, some new arrangement of your 
friends at Marino, may intervene, to de- 
tain you from me.^^ 

" Nothing of their arrangements shall 
prevent it, by Heaven 1^- returned Mon- 
tagu, with energy. 
. " Oh ! swear not, Montagu,^* replied 
our heroine mildly; *' for in all things 
relative to me I would have you act as the 
free agent of your wishes. With my 
whole heart shall I welcome your return to 
your home to-morrow, should no en- 
gagement intervene to be relinquished 
with reluctance to come to me.^* 

Bouverie pressed her hands with energy, 
through gratitude for this kind latitude 
given to his actions, as firmly he pro- 
nounced — " To a positive certainty I will 
pass to-morrow with you.^^ 
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promises, yonf vows, to us poor women ; 
and poorer yet, poor wives !^^ sighed the de- 
jected Adelaide, the subsequent morning; 
as her breakfast, protracted to a late hour, 
was at length removed, without seeing or 
hearing aught of Bouverie ; but determined 
now not to grieve, as long as hope could 
sustain existence, she promptly sought 
employment in giving some of her last 
embellishing completion to the surprise 
she was preparing for Montagu on the 
morrow, from which she was summoned, 
at length, to her visible haunts, to receive 
Lady Longuiville. 

As Lady Longuiville was no stranger to> 
the devotion of Colonel Bouverie to the 
infatuating Lady Marian, or to Sir Charles's 
conviction of the hapless wife^s suspicion of 
his inconstancy, she was not siirprised, 
though sensibly grieved, at beholding so 
pitiable an alteration in the aspect of this 
young creature, whom last she had seen in 
all the lovely blossomaof healthand beauty. 

It so happened that every officer in 
Bouverie^s regiment had seemed to imbibe 
intuitively a notion, that the arrival of 
Lady Longaivilk in Sussex yi?i^ \.o t^\s\«^^ 
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at once the interdict to a free admission at 
Castle Cottage ; for scarcely had her lady- 
ship's cordial meeting with her young 
favourite ended, and an invitation to dine 
at Sir Charles's negatived by Adelaide, 
through her cherished expectation of Mon- 
tagu's fulfilling his promise ere tjie day 
was gone, when almost every one of them 
came pouring in from all quarters along 
the coast, as if to some great personage** 
levee, by attending which they expected 

r 

promotion. 

They all informed Lady Longuiville, 
who was a perfect idol among them for her 
intellectual fascinations, that they had all 
been to pay their devoirs to her; and 
learning her ladyship was at Castle Cottage, 
had not retarded the anxiety of their speed 
to pay their compliments of congratulation 
to Mrs. Bouverie, upon the arrival of her 
friend. 

But, not like the general etiquette of 
drawing-rooms and levees, every personage 
remained stationary after presentation ; and 
such a formidable host was at length 
assembled, that every chair in Adelaide's 
;suit of miniature apartments was in re- 
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quisitiot) : and as all were eager to contri- 
bute their share to the general conversation^ 
every incident that had occurred the pre- 
ceding evening at Marino, which feeling 
for the lovely neglected wife permitted a 
repetition of before her, was told to the 
two ladies ; for Lady Longuiville had not 
attended the theatricals no more than 
Adelaide : and although many ludicrous 
anecdotes, and descriptions of persons and 
performances, were mingled among them, 
yet Adelaide gleaned from all opinions, 
that nothing could transcend the surpass- 
ing excellence of Bouverie and Lady 
Marian, in their animated and exquisite 
representation of Lothario and Calista, and 
that her ladyship had never looked so 
young, or so fascinatingly beautiful. 

The accounts of the preceding evening^s 
entertainments at length were exhausted, 
and the conversation turned on other local 
circumstances ; by which, altogether, Ade- 
laide was let into so many of the mess-room 
jests, and anecdotes of the neighbourhood, 
she could not but congratulate herself, that 
while performing the arduous task of 
hostess on the alarming monoNV) ^Yi^ ^\xq>2^^ 
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not feel so completely in the wood as she 
had done, while the bon mots of the day 
were referred to, or discussed, at Marino, 
the two days of misery she had passed 
there. 

At length Dennis delivered a note to 
Adelaide from Montagu ; and as he an- 
nounced that Richard waited to know if 
there was any answer, she obtained per- 
mission to read, what she had the grief to 
find was an apology for failing in hia 
engagement with her that day, through 
indispensable business detaining him until 
a late hour in the evening at Marino. 

But Bouverie did not acknowledge that 
the spells of Lady Marian were the sole 
cause of that detention ; for that this sor- 
ceress had thrown new spells around his 
susceptibilities of infatuation, by every 
incantation she could raise in her alluring 
performance the preceding evening, and 
through the seductive softness she assumed 
to him, after the play was ended, to en- 
chain his passion in its pernicious idolatry. 

** This note requires no answer, Dennis,^* 

said Adelaide faintly, when she had 

Snished it ; and iVv^u ^toMW\^\^ftxxoice to 
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nore steadiness, she revoked her excuse to 
Lady Longuiville for dining with her that 
3ay. 

Every man now turned his beseeching 
eyes eloquently upon Lady Longuiville, 
who, well accustomed to this kind of 
dumb boon entreaties, mirthfully ex- 
claimed — 

** You arc the most unconscionable set 
of animals I have lately met with, to expect, 
when I only arrived last night, that I can 
feed the whole garrison to-day. — No, no, 
honest men, go feed on your own messes 
to-day, for they are better than mine I 
\ifarrant me ; and as many as can break 
from the charmg of claret by my tea hour, 
I. will charitably give that pleasant beverage 
to; but nothing more substantial can I 
pjromise until I have been to market/* 

" But we do not belong to the Bexhill 
iDess,** said the officers who came from^ 
distant quarters ; " and you cannot, we are 
sure, dear Lady Longuiville, be so uncha- 
ritable, to send poor men starving home to 
seek their dinners, and lose the beverage 
you so kindly ofTer to the temperate/* 
** WeW,^' returned Lady Loxvg>i\N^^^ 
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^^ my caro sposo will call for me presently, 
and if be will permit such captivati-ng 
heroes to dine with his wife during bis 
absence, (for he honours the mess with- bis 
presence to-day,) why I will try and per- 
suade the housekeeper to put her best foot 
foremost in scudding about the larder ta 
search for rations for you/^ 

Just as her ladyship ceased speaking, 
Sir Charles was announced, when^ after bis 
greetings with 'Adelaide and her levee were 
J)ast, his wife informed him ** of the 
.modest assurance of the men present, who 
wanted to storm her empty larder, and the 
sort of half promise she had been forced 
into with three or four of the most impor- 
tunate mendicants among them, who pre- 
tended to be in actual want of a dinner/' 
*' No, no,'* exclaimed Sir Charlesj 
smiling, " I cannot allow such fellows 
footing in my house during my absence: 
besides, I have a most invincible antipathy 
to bridges formed of noses ; and, therefore, 
as you cannot feed all who begged the boon 
of a dinner from you to-day, Louisa, you 
must turn over these most deplorabL of the 
poor mendicants lo me, v^Vvo ^\Vi ^vn^ x.tieta 



pottage at the general mess ; and then in a 
formidable body we will come to storm 
jrour tea-tab]e» and your larder too, for a 
petti souper.^^ 

All being now arranged, the thronged 
levee began to disperse; and Adelaide, 
making a hasty toilet, accompanied the 
Longuivilles to their bome« 
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CHAPTER XllT. 

The house of Sir Charles Longuiville was- 
pleasantly situated between the barracks- 
and Marino, and commanded so complete 
and approximate a view of the latter place, 
that poor Adelaide, in gazing earnestly ' 
upon a spot where all her happiness was ' 
sacrificed, had the grief and mortification 
to behold Bouverie and Lady Marian re- 
turn from a« airing in the former^s curricle^ 
soon after her arrival at Sir Charleses; 
and then, upon alighting, she saw them 
proceed to a further continuance of their 
iete'd-Ute^ in a walk. 

'* Alas! alas !'^ thought Adelaide, "and 
this direful, passion, amongst its concomi- 
tant evils, has taught my once guileless 
husband to give untruths under his very 
hand. Ah ! Montagu, you believed that 
in the seclusion of my cottage I should 
never learn that it was the fascinations of 
Lady Marian, and not your indispensable 
business with the general, that detained 
yoix from me.^ — A.v\A v\on« ?vT\^\tv% ^ x\<v^^ 
hood rushing to her e^es^ ?itvdx^vv\^^\^^\\\i'? 
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T^here she was, she struggled successfuHy 
to suppress them ; and, turning from the 
window, expressed her impatience for an 
introduction to *' the pocket Hercules,*' 

Lady Longuiville flew off for her lovely 
child ; and Adelaide, who from her earliest 
days had been passionately fond of con- 
templating, and caressing, and aiding, 
infant innocence and helplessness, was 
highly gratified at this beautiful boy^s 
crowing and smiling at her, and appearing 
all aniifiated playful happiness in her arms. 

Sir Charles seemed as expert a nurse as 
either of the ladies; and when his fair 
gbest, in the course of the day, marked his 
devotion to his wife, the prompt and heart 
resident affection which emanated from 
every spontaneous attention he paid her, 
she could not but wonder by what magic 
Lady Longuiville had captivated, in the 
character of a wife, a man, who, when he 
married her, had his heart devoted to the 
externa,! charms of another. 

As the ladies dined before the njess 
hour, Sir Charles did the honours of his 
table ere his departure for the barracks, 
and arranged for them a plan o? 2LV\Av\%t=xvv^^\. 
or the evening ; according to y«\\\c\v xX\fc^ 
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took a delightfal health-inspiring ride along 
the sands to Hastings, and then arrived ia 
time to hear the martial bands, at evening 
parade, at the barracks, where Sir Charles 
was on prompt duty to receive them, and 
where every homage which respect could 
offer, was, ready and anxious to greet them. 

At parade there attended a detachment 
from Marino, but no Bouverie. And 
though with terror the remembrance of 
Montagues disapprobation of her joining 
in the amusements at Melcombe Park, had 
been haunting Adelaide's bosom from the 
moment Sir Charles arranged for their at- 
tending the parade, and that she found so 
large a party was to pass the evening at 
his house, yet she knew not how to excuse 
herself from either, without an affected 
appearance of extreme fastidiousness, or 
acknowledging she feared the possibility 
of her husband's displeasure. 

All Adelaide's levee of the morning ad- 
journed from parade to Sir Charles's,^ 
where all passed a most cheerful evening; 
and even our poor heroine, in defiance of 
the oft :n recurring fear of Montagu's dis- 
pleasure, and the moxeOi*uc^vi\^^>^x^Vv^xv^\Qw 
of his heart's iirevociVA^ eL^i?X\^\:\o\v^^\\^\v 
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was^often pleased, and even sometimes gay, 
as Lady Longuiville, whose cheerfulness 
Mras ever chastened by all those inherent 
feelings of propriety which make a woman 
estimable. 

At length Adelaide's carriage was an- 
nounced ; and the moment she arrived at 
her home, Obearn put a note into her 
hand, which had just arrived from Bouve- 
rie — when, with a palpitating heart, anti- 
"cipating something unpleasant, through 
the influence of Lady Marian, she read as 
follows :— 

** My dear Adelaide V^ 

" Finding you are so very agreeably 
engaged with your friends, the Longui- 
villes, I feel the less regret at being drawn 
in to promise to assist in a little interlude of 
Lady Dinwood^s, after our petti srouper ; 
and as our party will not, in consequence 
of this performance, break up titltil long 
after yours, I think it advisable not to 
•return home to-night, to disturb my less 
dissipated household.** . 

*• Yours truly,** 
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Those emotions of grief and resentment 
which this note, so demonstrative of how 
-easily Montagu could be withheld from his 
home, awakened in the mind of poor Ad^ 
laide, she with arbitrary firmness con* 
Kjuered; determined irot to destroy, by 
indulgence to her heart-riving causes for 
sorrow, her powers for conducting herself 
agreeably to her wishes on the morrow, or 
by passing her waking vigil in beauJyV 
blighter-tears, to present a stronger con- 
trast to the fascinating charms which Lady 
Marian had dazzled all by the preceding 
evening; and fortunately for poor Ade- 
laide's wish to sleep through the night, for 
the improvement of her looks and spirits, 
the salutary sea breezes she had benefited 
by in her airing tiiat evening, aided her 
own exertions to banish distracting thought, 
and to procure her a few hours of renovat- 
ing repose* 

On the following morning our poor 
heroine arose full of anxiety for the effect 
of the first entertainment she had been pe^ 
mitted to give since she became a wife; 
and as it \<ras to be given to the rival i^ho 
bad usurped the dommvoxv oiVvex husband's 
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^leart from her, it' was most natural that 
her ardent wishes centered in a hope of all , 
.things being so well arranged, as to defy 
ihe invidious ridicule of those whom she 
4new would be eager to catch at every im- 
perfection in management, that could be 
discovered through the day. 

Every servant in her household, luckily, 
♦experienced the same soHcitude that all 
things ^ould defy a censure, therefore no 
^exertion on their parts was withheld. A 
caravan the preceding day liad arrived 
from Roscoviile, laden not only with the 
choicest flowers, and various green-house 
plants, but every rare delicacy for the 
table which 4;hat great estate and establish- 
ment could supply. 

From the housekeeper too, in Berkeley- 
square, many delicacies from the markets 
and shops of the metropolis had arrived in 
due time; while Harper had procured the 
choicest fish of the season, and Mrs. 
•Harper had ranged the country round, in 
'her little cart, for all that was wanting 
iwhich her own farm could not supply. 

Adelaide had fully expected Montagu to 
^eakfast^ .doubting not .tkat<«\xx\Q^V] *^ 
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least, if not a kinder motive, would lead 
him to his home — ^but he came not; and 
hour after hour passed on without liis ap** 
pearance, although Lee had arrived very 
early, and had evinced little less zeal than 
Obearn and Dennis themselves, to have 
every thing in the most perfect style of 
elegance. 

At length, Adelaide having completely 
arranged the flowers in her reception rooms, 
and her plants and flowers in her dining 
apartment, the cloth was laid with the 
most exact care ; and the table and side- 
board ornamented with a most beautiful, 
although compact, service of plate, pre- 
sented bv Lord de Moreland to Adelaide 
on her marriage, and now first unpacked 
for this occasion. 

By this time poor Adelaide had given 
up all hope of seeing her husband, until 
he should arrive with the party from 
Marino, as one of the company ; and with 
a heavy heart she at length retired to her 
dressing-room, to adjust what of all her 
cares that day required no aid from orna- 
ment : but long she had not been in her 
cfressing-room, wYittv sVi^ \v^^t& M^tita^u 



241 

<eAter the house, who shortly after tapping 
at her door, inquired if he might come in ? 

QjU being admitted, he approached his 
wife with an air of very apparent indiffer- 
eace, while a blush of conscious awkward- 
ness flushed his cheeks; and, although 
leoking towards her, scarcely sensible of 
seeing her whom the sorcery of Marian 
seemed to banish from his vision as well 
as from his heart ; and . carelessly he ex- 
claimed — 

** I am sorry I could not be here sooner^ 
Adelaide, lest you might have wanted me 
to consult upon any thing relative to this 
overgrown party you have so inadvertently 
undertaken : but the fact was, our per- 
formance on Tuesday went off with such 
Bclat^ that petitioas poured in all day yes- 
terday for another performance speedily; 
so B^arian— Lady Marian, has been induced 
to arrange for two plays every week, to 
oblige the neighbourhood ; therefore we 
were summoned by our prompter to an 
unexpected rehearsal of Romeo and Ju« 
liet this morning, which is only just over/' 
. •* But pray, Mrs. Bouverie/* he ra* 
pidJy cpatinaed^ ** is it notUme ^oxxt c«^ 
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j-urations for the accommodation of this 
immense party should evince themselves? 
I have looked about every where below, 
and perceived no symptom of preparation, 
but a beautiful selection ^ the choicest 
flowers : surely you do not conceive your 
company a swarm of be^s, to be fed on 
flowers?'' 

*Ms it ROt the perfection of housewifery, 
for preparartiom of all kinds never to ob-' 
trude;?'' returned Adelaide in a cheerful 
tone. But perhaps * Where the bee sucks, 
tiiere iurk I ;' and as Ariel I may presently 
appear; or rather, as Ariel's harpy; and 
by a quaint device reverse his performance, 
and make a banquet appear^ instead of 
disappear/' 

The dulcet tones of Adelaide's voice liad 
from her earUest days sounded like magic 
harmony in the €ars of Bouverie ; and 
often thrilled that magic to his-h^artc with 
former effect it seemed' now to operate 
there; for it cleared his vision to behold 
his wife^ whose playful answer, instead 
of resentmeat'^ hatUeur at his truancy, 
iiiid almo^ y^utant interrogations, had 

c/iarined to euthuamvtv \ ^C5i^ ^V3cv ia. ^kq^ 
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he replied, as he Tooked on the beautiful 
hair Obearn was braiding, 

** As a harpy, I defy your ever appear- 
ing : but tell me any thing celestial you 
mean to vary your form to, and IMl be- 
lieve you/* 

** Oh, my gentleman !*' exclaimed Ade- 
laide, laughing, as a blush of pleased emo- 
tion mantled her cheeks ; " you have been 
rehearsing Romeo to some purpose, to 
spout out extempore flatteries like this." 

Lady Marian had, in the rapidly relax- 
ing decorum • long practised by her to- 
wards this devoted victim, admitted Bou- 
verie to her toilet the last two days, to 
view, when effect sanctioned the measure, 
the last adornments of her love -inspiring 

form. 

The hair of this siren he had wonder- 
fully adihired as a prodigy of beauty ; and 
how, to his utter amazement, he perceived 
his own wife's infinitely surpassed it in 
6very attraction: and as Obearn twisted 
it into those forms the taste of her lovely 
rtursling guided her to, Montagu stood 
in gazing wonder, questioning 1\\^ lvft.^x\. 
if even Marian could have b^^xv %o Vw^^ 

k2 
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in her juvenility as his neglected wife; 
until Adelaide, after a succession of deep- 
ening blushes, at hia earnest observation} 
timidly reminded him, that he loo had a 
toilet to make. 

" And after that, you know,*' she 
added, ^^ I have to emerge from mystery, 
and initiate you into the necromancy I 
l)ave practised, ere our guests anrive/* 

Bouverie snatched her hand, and im- 
printed on it a fervent kiss ere be depart, 
ed ; and as he gazed upon her while he 
slowly closed the door, he mentally ejacu* 
lated, ^ I know another, perhaps as beaur 
tiful, and, by some secret magic, more al- 
luring; but never one so sweet, so for- 
giving, so innocent, as you are/* 

Our readers must conclude, that Ade- 
laide's attire for this day was carefully se- 
lected from her most becoming stores; and 
when her toilet was completed, and Bou- 
verie joined her in the drawings-room, he 
thought she liad never looked more inter- 
estingly lovely ; when in gratified vanity, 
fimiling his applause^ he eagerly ex- 
claimed—- 
'^ h the magic oi ui^^\.et>j ^i;^^\:&^l 
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When am I to be enlightened, my gentle; 
enchantress ?^^ 

••Now,** she said, taking his hand; 
and while opening the door which led from 
their drawing-room tlirough a colonnade 
of Adelaide's own ingenious, rnstic archi* 
lecture into her hall of mystery, we will 
initiate our readers in the incantation, ^ 
which gave her power to Entertain so large 
a party. 

Very shortly after her commencement of 
beautifying this cottage, in her perambu-' 
lations round the castle ruins, she dieco-^ 
vered, in the onFy part of them which had 
escaped the dilapidations of time, a ion^ 
room of most beautrful Gothic architecture, 
with a range of stained glass windows on 
the southern side, aU in high preservation ; 
and the. whole place so formed for a con- 
servatory, that instantFy she determined i(> 
hire- it from her landlord, who merefy used 
it for a store-room for pulse j and upon 
getting it into her possession, afte.*' it had 
undergone the necessary measure of clean* 
liness, hired appropriate furniture at Hast- 
ings ; ^nd a fine supply of orange trees,. 
and other grecn^house plants^ ^totsv ^ xsvwvr^ 
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sion in the neighbourhood, the owner of 
which being a minor, the guardians were 
accumulating money in every way for the 
Ultimate benefit of their ward, and from 
the approximate situation of this room to 
her cottage, she easily contrived a commu- 
nicating colonnade; and in her girlish wish 
to surprise Montagu, she preserved the 
whole business a profound secret from him; 
and to aid this purpose, she had not suf* 
fered the timber which had been piled for 
years against th^ exterior of the windows 
to be removed, until the day previous to 
her dinner-party ; since it served as an im* 
penetrable screen to her works within. 
However, Bouverie's almost constant ab« 
8ence from home, gave her little cause to 
apprehend his detection ; and yielded her 
full time and opportunity to complete her 
most beautiful conservatory ; which by its 
own fine architecture, combined with her 
ingenuity and judicious taste in adorning 
it, was now transformed into a moist allur- 
ing place. 

Through the colonnade of her inge- 
nuity's architecture, now adorned with 
green-house platvls oi t\v^ mosx ^^\.^C\il 
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fragrance, Adelaide led her husband Tnto 
her now strikingly beautiful conservatory ^ 
at the door of which the amazed senses of 
Bouverie transfixed hkn ; whilst his lovely 
wife ran briefly over the hietory of that 
cncbantroent^s process^ which seemed now 
to operate t^poa his faculties ^ and then 
graceiViUy, as her wish accompliebed, pre- 
jsented her work to him as a banqueting- 
FooiB to entertain his friends in. 

The heart of Bouverie felt the barbed' 
arrows of compunction through it, Tht 
wi^tched hovd, selected by her rival, to 
seclude his wife in from all possible inter^ 
coarse with society, she had changed t# 
the gem irradiated grotto of patient virtue 
and' domestic ingenuity ; adding lustre t0 
the charms of het who i^sided in it: and 
from an impulse of contrition^ for siiffer^. 
ing. such an insult to be o&red to her; 
and of admiration and gratitude^ for aH 
slie-had e&ecte<l ; he pressed her to his bo- 
som, and uttered the most gratifying eulo* 
giums upon every thing his astonished eyes 
beheld in this her enchanted and enchant^ 
ing room. 

Bat Bouverie had not V\a\t Ao\ve^C^^\^ 
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ing this beautiful and surprising scene of 
liis wife's necromancy, when a loud peat 
at the gate led them hastHy to the draw* 
ing-roooi, to receive the first detachment 
from Marino, whicli consisted of Ladies 
Dinwood and Marian Harley, Major Gay- 
¥ilie, and a veteran General Selby, whom 
Lady Marian introduced as a friend^ who^ 
had arrived that moment almost from Tun- 
bridge to see them ; and therefore she bad 
taken the liberty of bringing him with 
her. 

Lady Marian, who thought it eclat ta 
■be last every where, had arrived thus earfy, 
to evince to Bouverie she could only exist 
where he was; and in ftill determination 
to be all that was captivating in sweetness, 
as well as beauty, whilst she covertfy 
aided, in every invidious measure, to throw 
ridicule upon this stowed-up dinner-party 
of her rival. 

But all this mentally arranged plan of 
captivating sweetness, received a most im- 
peding infusion of acidity, on perceiving 

, how beautiful, in even her apparently de- 
clining health, the odious Adelaide had 

contrived to look that A^i^ \ ?ccA\^ V^x ^^^ 



looks couTd kill, she would have rnstantfy 
annihilated her by them. 

And now to conceal the acidity of c\? 
pression which she felt pervading her 
countenance; in defiance of every eflbrt rr> 
subdue it^ her ladyship turned her head 
round to look into the dining-'room, which 
she wondered at seeing open ; when per- 
ceiving the cloth was not laid there, as she 
expected; and concluding Adelaide's beds 
were all taken down to make dining-rooms 
above stairs^ and that this apartment was 
left to eke out accommodations below, she 
instantly resolved to cut it off from that 
purpose ; declared she was cold, although 
a sultry day ; and deliberately shutting this 
door, placed herself in a chair so directly 
athwart it, that, without disturbing her> 
BO one eould pass that way. 

Sir Charles and Lady Longfuivfllc now 
arrived; then their entrance was retraced 
by the BexhiM reinforcement ; and imme- 
diately after them, the second: division 
from Marino ; and although twelve of this 
dinner company were of her own bringiug^ 
yet Lady Marian was resolved to- create an 
much confusion as possibW^ Mift'iV^ 'Ai- 
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fecting anxiety to accommodate, remind 
others of the existing want of it ; that, by 
making all the day conspicuously ridi- 
culous, deter Bouverie from allowing his 
foolish wife's again attempting to entertain. 

" Why, Bouverie,^^ said General Harley, 
after he had ranged about the two rooms 
his wife permitted his access to, — the second 
of which, Adelaide had fitted up for 
Montagu's morning-room, and was fur-* 
nished with books, globes, chess-board, 
&c. — " do I dream ? or was there not 
3ome murmur against you at the time you 
took this cottage, for fixing on a mean 
sort of infernally filthy place to bring your 
...wife to, and which now appears to n^e a 
vastly pretty place, and so exquisitely neat, 
it refreshes one's senses to look about them 
in it : — what can mean, my boy, this con- 
tradiction of report and reality ?'* 

" They can only be reconciled, by 
betraying a little sort of necromantic 
secret,'' returned Montagu, endeavouring 
tx> badinerj to conceal a sort of awkward 
embarrassment he felt : '' you must know, 
general, Mrs. Bouverie has, like the famed 

■ 

Cinderella, a fairy fcv ^ ^cAtcvonXax \ ^\>a 
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not only providea slippers for her that no 
other foot can penetrate to the extremity 
of, but, at her request, turns a piggery 
into fancy^s bower, and a pumpkin into a 
Gothic hall V 

\ Lady Mariai> was now completely ter- 
rorized by the manner in which Bouverie 
looked on his wife as he spoke, and felt 
conviction that she must not long delay 
in taking some decisive measure for fetter* 
ing the honour, at least, of Bouverie to^ 
her ; or this alarming Adelaide would find 
means to ^ever her and the obj(ect of her 
adoration for ever^ 

The last detachment fi^om Marino now 
arrived i ^nd Lady Marian, who, as they 
entered, had beea deeply contemplating 
her meditated crime, roused herself from 
her reverie to act her minor mischiefs,, and- 
began a new fuss of attempted accommo- 
dation, to inspire those who entered with 
a belief of their being in. a fair way tp be 
squeezed to death. 

Adelaide was too penetrating, not to 
develop her malicious aim, yet too sweet-' 
tempered to evince resentnient ; but to let 
it escape quite unnoticed Ave io>a^tv^ vw^^^v- 
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sible ; and now perceiving the ludicrous 
capers of Major Gayville for finding a 
retreat to accommodate by, led him to 
prance over the fender, with a playful ton# 
of good-humoured raillery she exclaimed^-— 

** Unless you have a predilection like 
the eccentric Wortley Montagu, and prefer 
a flight up the chimney, Major Gayville, I 
can teach you where to expand your wings 
by the simple method of walking through 
the portico into the adjoining room — %inless 
Lady Marian Harley has no particular 
motive for her partiality to her present 
seat, and permits a nearer entrance to ond 
of our suite of spacious apartments.^^ 

Lady Marian could now no longer 
retain her seat ; and, boiling with internal 
rage, she arose to move, to open ample 
accommodation to all the party; and at 
that moment dinner was announced ; for 
Dennis had stationed a boy on the top of 
a lofty tree, for descend with information, 
the moment he beheld the last coach-load 
from Marino begin their progress towards 
the cottage, that arrangements for dinner 
^eing placed on the table the moment they 
'Arrived ^ might ta^d\;f comTi»ti^^^ iYB»\& 
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had determined upon this achievement 
the instant Lee informed him Lady 
Marian had said ^^ she supposed they 
should have to waft until midnight for 
dinner at Castle- Cottage; where the kitchen 
must be so small, and every thing so in- 
convenient, the poor servants must be 
knocking their heads together to get a suf- 
ficient quantity of provisions dished for 
such a party as the foolish girl had invited 
to her hovel/* 

" Oh ! then, the d 1 bum her in the 

chimney of the hovel with his best-sea- 
soned faggots !'' exclaimed Dennis, the 
moment Lee ceased, — ** but do you roast 
me in the embers, after the pirating Jezebel, 
if she shall have that same crow over the 
darlingt any how V^ 

The moment dinner was announced. 
Lady Marian, flying to her friend. Lady 
Dinwood, caught her arm, exclaiming — 

" Thus let us link, like bands of sylphs 
or zephyrs/* 

^* We must, if Mrs. Bouverie's staircase 
bears proportion to her rooms,*' cried Lady 
Dinwood, ** beware of the fate of tw( 
e/effantes^ attempting a f a^votx^XA^ eul'v ^ 



254 

up a ladder staircase, at a rout, at Hast- 
ings, a few nights ago, who most direfully 
fractured their drapery in the ascent; 
and who, only through, aid of a judicious 
shove from their father, who closely fol- 
lowed thetn, could they clear the door at 
the same moment, and that at the expense 
of some of the skin off their elbows.^^ 

**^ Possibly,*' said Adelaide, ** if our pilot 
proves a skilful navigator, you may escape 
such perils in the dangers of our straits.'^ 



. t . > 
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CHAPTER XIV» 

Lee proved so skilful a navigator through 
this strait, barren of danger, that he led 
them, without any rents of skin or drapery, 
or any sort of mutilation, except of their 
nerves ; for, the moment Lady Marian 
entered the rustic colonnade, and beheld, 
through the folding-doors, open ^fore her 
so spacious, so beautiful a room, where 
the sun-beams emanated in a gently-soft 
light through the painted glass, reflecting 
pleasingly upon the gradually delving fra- 
grant lining of the walls, and falling soberly 
upon the sumptuous banquet there spread 
out, her ladyship was overpowered with a 
shock of surprise, which ebuUiated into 
rage and envy almost too mighty for con- 
cealment ; and, in despite of her indefati- 
gable toils to appear amiable in the eyes of 
Bouverie, she murmured out, rather pee- 
vishly, 

<* We shall be annihilated by all these 
oppressive flowers/^ 

*' I should hope not,*' B^xntiv^ \^^\^^ 
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gravely, not pleased that any thing like 
disapprobation should be levelled at Ade» 
laide in her very iirst efibck to entertains 
large party^ ** since the room is too lofty 
and spacious for any unpleasant eflfect to 
arise from as welUchosen a selection cff 
innocently fragrant plants, as I ever saw.^ 

The rest of the party, save the satellite 
Gayvillcs, were pleasingly anoazed at this 
Fairy«Land they had sa unexpectedly 
entered ; and when all seated at table, Sir 
Charles Longuiville declared he should 
almost fear the influence of magic upoa 
himself if he dared to partake of a banquet 
which all might see nothing less than su- 
pernatural agency could have arranged to 
such elegance of perfection. 

" If Idle for it, then,^' exclaimed Lady 
Longuiville, looking in delight around 
her, ** I will partake of it, in the ardent 
hope of imbibing from the nouriAhment it 
yields, some of this dear, lovely, attractive 
fairy *8 fascinations/^ 

Adelaide's dinner was, through every 
part of it, as excellent, as correct,, and 
as elegant^ as youthful -enthusiasm could 
have wished it ; y tt BVvt tttisXAft^^Xi^ ^^ 
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tenderest blossom of the plants around her, 
▼ibrating in the passing breezes, when, for 
Ihe first time, she took her station to per- 
form the honours of her own table to a 
party ; and with real grief she found 
herself disappointed in her wish of having 
Sir Charles one of her supporters, to aid 
"and encourage her ; for, by the arrange- 
ment of General Harley, she was seated 
between himself and General Sclby, who 
liad been a warrior of great renown; 
when Lady Marian, panting with anxiety 
to vent some of the spleen she was raging 
with, invidiously exclaimed,-— 

•* Bless me, Harley ! how all your 
actions smell, not of the lamp, but of the 
field ! You only consult the rank in the 
army-list, not in the court-calendar.— 
There, you have placed your friend, the 
veteran general, on the right-hand of Mrs* 
Bouverie, where his Grace of St. Kilda 
ought to be, who will never forgive you 
this solicism in etiquette^ so destructive to 
his hopes. Come, duke, claim the seat of 
honour. Let there be an exchange an- 
nounced between the vetcratv ?ivvd vfcft. 
young soldiery in a gazelle e^lx^iox^Ycc^^^ 
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and the rapid promotion of his grace shall 
follow/' 

" No, Lady Marian, no,** said the blush* 
ing Adelaide, even summoning up an aud^ 
ible voice of steadiness ; ^* the Duke of St. 
Kilda, emulating the great Frederick of 
Prussia, rejects more honour upon himself 
by resigning its nominal seat to a laurel* 
crowned veteran, a second Zethen/* 

Montagu, whose eyes were cast dow.a* 
in a sort of struggling conflict, between 
displeasure at Lady Marian's proposition^, 
and admiration at the brilliant animor 
tion with which she uttered it, bad 
them raised from their downcast statioa 
by a thrill through his heart,, he was little 
prepared for^ by his wife's spontaneous ad- 
dress, in getting rid^ with so m.uch eclat 
to herself, of an embarrassing proposition ; 
aivd now, with a gaze of delight he looked 
oa Adelaide, whom his vanity had the 
gratificatioa to perceive at that moment, 
was the admiration of all, but those whp 
envied her^ 

Lady Marian again felt conviction that 

d}.e erred in judgment, when she ventured 

^ny thing against A.AtV;iAd^^ v^Vo^w^S^w ^\s: 
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ground, always rose her superior; and now 
anxious to monopolize the attention of Bou-> 
verie to herself, as the roost promising 
means, endeavoured to confine his conver* 
sation to her : but Bouverie was too well 
bred to admit of that exclusive devotion, 
even to the woman who infatuated him, 
while he was master of the banquet. 

Sir Charles and Lady Longuiville, whose 
wary mental annotations led to perceive 
what was this siren's aim, instantly re- 
. solved upon the conversation continuing a 
general one, that Adelaide should have 
her chance of charming the infatuated Bou- 
verie too; and although arduous the un- 
dertaking, none were more skilled than 
they were to call into requisition the sur- 
rounding talents, and mix them plea- 
^ntly into a colloquial commonwealtlu 

Lady Marian at length perceiving that 
she would not be permitted to monopolize 
Bouverie's attention, resolved that no one 
should surpass her in conversation; and 
her ladyship could scarcely fail of being 
successful in such a determination, since 
she possessed an immensity of local iofor- 
mation, from having travelled a %o^^ ^^"^Jv 
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upon the continent ; had read judiciously 
for effect; was mistress of a pleasing fla- 
ency of langoage ; some wit, no diffi«- 
dence, a prompt discernment to discover 
when she should recede on any subject, 
lest she should wander out of her depth in 
knowledge; and, like Will Honeycomb^ 
. she too possessed the ingenious manage- 
ment of making her real ignorance on 
many deep subjects appear a seeming one. 

Amongst others who had rather hear 
themselves talk, than listen to ber lady* 
«hip^ was Miss Scribbleton ; who, after 
a long reverie, in which her thoughts 
seemed to be straying wide in the regions 
of imagination, but, in fact, were rivetted 
upon all that was passing round Jber, sud- 
denly exclaimed — 

" How singular there should be such a 
constellation of female authors present! 
since all of us have written, if not pub- 
lished ; for even Lady Longuiville^s secret 
has transpired of her poetic genius: ex- 
cept Mrs. Bouverie and Mrs, Warren/* 

" Ah !** cried Mrs. Warren, laughing, 
how you know I never am writer? Don^t 
be sure, qaite. 1 ^^s tvoV\)cv^x. N«t^\jftSL 
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villain author you so strong reviled, for 
what you call * a critique from much en« 
vy' on your last work : you know, you 
do say, * it was some one who understood 
not well English'/' 

*' Nothing i|iore possible, Mrs, Warren ; 
except that envy should emanate from 
your mind to your pen,'' said Sir Charles, 
smiling; ^ and I would not have Miss 
Scribbleton too sure of Mrs* Bouverie ei- 
Aer, innocent as she looks there ; for she, 
too, may be a sistor^scribe ; for some hide 
. their talent under bushels, some under lau- 
rels, instead of hanging them on their 
branches." 

Adelaide blushed so brightly, and looked 
such an eloquent entreaty at Sir Charles, 
to desist from revealing an anecdote of her 
early genius, wfaichLord Beechbrook had 
told him of, that Lady Marian^ in alarm of 
something transpiring to crown her rival 
with these talked-of laurels, instantly ex« 
clatmed-^ 

*^ Oil ! as to Mrs. Bouverie, she can do 
«very thing, and has convinced us she is 
such an exquisite housewife, I should not 
be surprised to hear she had vit\\X^Tv \sl^^^ 
*e ait of domeitie amcigem«ti\. "va %i v^^- 
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eminent style ; and from the specimens of 
your abilities to day, Mrs. Bouverie, I 
declare, was I Buonaparte, instead of 
making you my empress, I would elect, 
you my housekeeper.'' 

** Yonr lady^ip's apprehensions made 
Mrs. Bouverie appear so long in that cha- 
racter,'* said the duke, in a tone of sarcastic 
emphasis, '* that I should have thought, 
with your well known predilection for 
variety, you might have struck out some- 
thing new for her ; and, in proof of the 
elegance of your imagination, something 
less homely too.'* 

•* A ban moiP^ exclaimed Lady Din- 
wood : ^* Eleanora, pop it into your 
common-place book for the Witty Beau 
you mean to introduce into your next 
novel, * The Phenomenon I' — But came, 
duke, what shall we make this same Mrs. 
Bouverie ? who, to confess truth, has 
nothing homely in her appearance; so, 
shall it be an Empress, a Queen, an Arch- 
duchess, a Duchess^ or what? shall we 
take votes upon it ? I'll be teller, and 
begin with demanding the general opir 



nion/^ 
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major opinion/' said Thornley, smiling 
signifieantly towards tlie sycophantic 
GayviHe. 

** If my opinion is what you demand, 
madam,'' said General Selby, answering 
her ladyship's bow of inquiry, — ** I pro- 
nounce, you cannot make Mrs. Bouverie 
stiperior to what she now is ; therefore, 
leave her ih statu quo^ as a patter^i for all 
young women who wouJd w4sh to show 
what attractions the mild graces can add 
to even surpassing beauty !" 

An almost universal ^* Bravo !" was re- 
iterated ; and Lady Marian, with the sem« 
blanceofan acquiescent smile, exclaimed, 

-^ Agreed ; leave Mrs. Bouverie what 
she is,— a most attentive hostess,-*--and 
then petition her to apply to her godmother 
to transform a melon, or a patagoniaii 
cucumber, into a room to giveus a ball in ; 
wben, having on those wonderful sUpper$ 
of renown, no doubt the prince, her tna* 
moraia, will be thei'e, to pick them up, 
should she chance to let them &il, aiid to 
deal poetic justice against those who 
excluded her from his sight so long/' 

:** Mrs. Bouverie^ mind 'yo\\2k.t^ ^^d^^^ 
'4) give U8 this ball," said >Aw. OvjNf^^* 



364 

^ Not pledged,^' returned Adelaide with 
a smile, '* for my fairy patroness has not 
yet received my petition ; but, should she 
prove auspicious, you soon shall beboM z 
transformation of sleek mice into runniag^ 
footmen, scampering about with invitalioai 
to you all.*^ 

*' Desire her to give a ball/' said Lady 
Marian, in a low tope, to Bouverie ; ^ as. 
arranging for it will occupy her time out 
of the way of making annoying cri>ierva« 
tions.'* 

^^ I wish you would, Adelaide, give— try 
attemptr-^something of the kind,'' stam- 
mered out Bouverie, not once bestowing a 
thought upon where she was to get a supply 
ofcashforit. 

*^ If you wish it, Montagu, it certainly 
shall be attempted," said Adelaide, with: 
an enchanting smile of gentle complianee,' 
whilst her heart mourned to see the wishes 
of Lady Marian vfert laws to Bouverie. 

''At this rate," said Lady Longuiville, 
^* amusements of no common cast multiply 
upon us; — Lady Marian Harley's dramas 
in the genuine temple of Melpomene and 
; Mrs* Bouveutft \«XV vcil^wx 
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Eaiui; and Lady Longuiville's concert, 
from the shores of Italy ; to which last en- 
tcKtainmcnt I now do myself the honour 
of inviting this present company to iny 
nansion at twelve ' o'clock to-morrow ; 
and must plead in excuse for the short- 
ness of my notice, that I knew not my- 
self of the musical treat I should have to 
give my friends, until a few moments be- 
fore I left my home/' 

^ May we ask how this sudden fit of 
Iiarmony came upon your ladyship V^ de- 
manded Lady Chatterfield. 

^' It came in a letter from Hastings, 
most unexpectedly upon me/' returned 
Lady Longuiville, smiling. In short. Lady 
Cecilia Armonioso, with her full band, 
are on a tour of the watering-places from 
Ramsgate to Exmouth ; and her ladyship 
wrote to me to say, * that having heard I 
was in the neighbourhood, she could not 
be so near without giving me a delicious 
musical treat she knew would charm me ; 
and therefore purposed, herself and party, 
to breakfast with me to-morrow ; and give 
me a two-hours* concert, on their way from 
Hastings to jEsstboume/^ 



966 



^^ 



Pray, who may Hiis obliging Lady 
Cecilia Armonioso be^Ijatly Longutville?** 
'demanded Lady Marian. 

** Heavensi*' exclaimed Lady Dni- 
'wood, ^^ you possess a mufiical soul, and 
jiot.know Xbe St. Cecilia «f the present 
Jay !** 

*^ You forget,^' returned Lady Marian, 
^* that my Jong xesidence at Malta has 
<iliptthe wings of my knowledge in those 



j«ait«ers/* 



" JPerhaps you may remember her w 
Lady Cecilia Grisdale, said Lady Longui* 
ville; " for she was first married to a most 
:woriliy .baronet «)fthatiname.; wJio, unlike 
jnost husbands, finding too much rharmony 
in his home, was driven to accept a go- 
vern meat abroad, to escape from the per- 
,petual concerts in his house; as his htdy 
xaged with an incurable musical mania, 
^nd was rearing up her th^ee ^Jaughters as 
.great proficients in the science as herself 
who is esteemed the first instrtimental 
amateur performer in Europe. 

'** The change of climate proved fatal .to 
j:}OC»' Sir William, and he died at iiis g(h 
«r^rn notent 4 when \\\s \v^m^tC\^\i% VvdofTt 
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eonsidering the time her envelopment 
in weeds must close her concert rooms 
might be judiciously spent in Italy, for 
the further embellishment of her dausfh- 
ters* beautiful voices thither she went ; 
and soon struck with conviction of what 
an acquisition the master she employed to 
improve her girls would prove to her con- 
certs, she, with Machiavelian policy, mar- 
ried Signore Armonioso, to secure him as 
leader of her band ; while, when all was 
arranged for a return to England, her 
eldest daughter, infected by her mother's 
mania, chose to remain with a first-rate 
opera singer^ and has since embraced his 
profession in her mania ; while the young- 
est, since their return, has been sung into 
a wretched state of health ; and the 
second, it is coilfidently reported, has 
fixed her aflfections upon a public instru- 
mental performer) who assists at her mo- 
ther's concerts, and is determined to unite 
herself to him the moment she comes of 
age/* 

The conversation now branched off into 
the wide field of the dangers arising from 
the abuse oftalenU and yie\d\tvg^\>w^^\vc\^ 

N I 
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soul to the fascinations of any one pursuit ; 
which lasted until Adelaide led her female 
guests to the drawing-room. 

The moment they entered the drawing- 
Toom, Miss Scribbleton, to lead to her own 
exquisite performance on the harp, en- 
treated Mrs. Bouverie to allow them the 
felicity of hearing her play ; when Lady 
Longuivilie, for whom Adelaide had sung, 
ere they went on their excursion, the pre- 
ceding evenings requested their treat from 
her might be a vocal one. 

Adelaide instantly complied ; and poured 
into the dismayed ears of Lady Ma- 
rian a strain of heart-touching melody 
never surpassed ; nor did her ladyship re- 
cover this terror- inspiring surprise of her 
livaPs pre-eminence in a fascinating ac- 
complishment, ere the gentlemen came 
pouring in from the dining-room. 

Adelaide was surprised, though rejoiced 
to find, that Montagu treated the general 
with so little ceremony ; he left him, as at 
Marino, with Major Gayville, and now 
an additional companion in General Selbyt 
to proceed in his bacc|ianalia. 

As none oi iSae ip^rt^ c\voi8& ^\^^ Bou- 
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yerie. proposed, that the charm of Lady 
Longuiville^s musical treat on the mor- 
row, should now be anticipated by her 
ladyship. Lady Marian, and Miss Scrib- 
bleton. 

" Oh, no, no, no V^ hastily exclaimed 
Lady Marian ; *^ that would be surfeiting 
with good things. No : we will walk about 
these romantic copses and hop-grounds 
whiclf surround your cottage ; and when 
weary of that pastime, Lady Din wood will 
have the goodness to delight us with some 
of her inimitable recitations/' 

And now with an air of girlish co- 
quetry, and with an inviting glance at 
Bouverie, she seized the arm of Mrs, Gay* 
ville to hurry out, as she playfully said, 
" Be sure not a man of you presumes to 
follow us, since we don't invite you." 

Bouverie, as master of the feast, had 
been compelled to drink more wine than 
he was accustomed to; his spirits were 
therefore elevated above the steady influ* 
cnce of prudence; and rising in buoyancy 
above the dictates of reason, he felt the 
glance of invitation as a resistless^one; and 
snatched the arm of Captam Vf MXfctv, ^^^ 

hring, ^^Tliey were fa\i\y c\i^«^%^^\ 
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and whilst Warren and he went in pursuit 
of those who set them at defiance, he 
trusted the remaining grand division of 
his gallant army would escort those ladies 
out, who wished to explore the woods and 
wilds.^^ 

Miss Scribbleton thinking it too hard, 
always, by submitting to Lady Marianas 
whims, to have her musical abilities laid: 
aside for her sister's imitations, now de*. 
Glared her predilection for music was 89 
great, she should expire through tlisap* 
pointment, if Lady Longuiville did not. 
oblige her by a repetition of her beautiful 
vocal and piano-forte performance. 

Lady Longuiville, in the good-hu- 
moured urbanity of her nature, instantly 
sat to the piano-forte, to oblige Miss Scrib- 
bleton ; and in the divining spirit of this 
wish, really to oblige, her ladyship only 
sung one song, to prove no long retard- 
ance to the exhibition of the languishing 
Eleanora, who joy fully took the harp, and 
played on, in determined barbarity ; nor 
ceased, until she bjclieved every heart 
among her mute auditors was perforated 
by, her and her etvcYvaxv\!\w^ te^^X^^^^ 
At length Lady T>\tvN^oo^'^ \s\^^x\^ l^\ 
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xhibiting could no longer brook control r 
fhen snatching the harp from her sister, 
ilie sung to her own accompaniment se- 
veral ludicrous songs of her own compo- 
sition, until she found the risible faculties 
)f her auditors beginning to contract from 
udiaustion ; when she judiciously ceased ; 
ind aflbrded an opportunity for Lady Lon- 
^iville to liire Adelaide into singing a 
luet with her ; which they did with such 
3nutifui effect, that their auditors were 
ascinated, and entreated for another, and 
mother duet, until Adelaide's courage 
mgmenting, enabled her friends, the Lon* 
^villes, (who were anxious that all her 
x>wers should be called into action against 
he spells of the sorceress Marian,) to per- 
ioade her to venture upon a solo. 

The solo now chosen by the hcart-trem- 
>ling Adelaide for this, to her, arduous at- 
:empt, was an Italian air,^ of exquisite 
)eauty, the composition of Signore Philo- 
nelli, expressly for her ; and taught by 
lim to her, it was no wonder her perform- 
mce was exactly what this great master 
bad expected; and that magic, as she 
9ung, seemed to steal throuj^ X\\^\\^\k^- 
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ing ear in inthralling raptnre, to the en- 
ctianted heart. 

It so happened, that Bouverie, althougli 
strolling in the surrounding woods with 
his infatuating Marian, who was endea- . 
Youring to Intoxicate his senses still fur* 
tber by the most softening endearments 
of her uncontrolled idolatry, felt a sudden 
conviction spring up in his mind, which 
no blandishment of this siren could luH to 
even a temporary rest, that he had acted 
indecorously to her, as well as indivi- 
dually wrong, in being the one of all the 
party, where so many unmarried men were 
present) to follow her ladyship on her 
lively, though imprudent challenge ; and 
to make the impropriety more glaring, by 
having selected Captain Warren, the no- 
toriously talked-of favourite of Mrs. Gay- 
ville, to be the companion of his pursuit: 
nor could all her importunities to retard 
their return, prevent his immediately 
pointing their footsteps homeward, on the 
instant this conviction arose in his mind; 
and they arrived on the lawn just as 
Adelaide had got about half way through 
htr enchanting soVo ^tTforea«w:»\ ^>oK^ 



this strain of surpassing beauty struck on 
their ears. The amazed, the fascinated 
Bouverie, with uncontrolled rapture ema* 
Dating from his delighted senses, exclaim-^ 
cd to the terrorized Marian — 

** Oh ! it — it is, it is Adelaide, my an- 
gelic wife, who sings ! I catch the tone of 
her seraphic sweetness in every magic 
sound now breathed V^ 

•• No,'* cried the wily tempter, " it is 
the fescinating strains of Lady Longui* 
ville. I have heard her before, though you 
have not; and I know her exquisite voice 
full well. But what is the fascination of 
her voice, to that of the voice of love? 
One circuit of yonder copse is all I ask, 
my idol, ere I re-enter the house. Come 
with me, my Montagu, until I impart 
something to you, which, if you love as I 
do, you will not grieve to hear.** 

The infatuated Bouverie accompanied 
her in this circuit ; when too soon, in the 
intelligence she imparted to him, was lost 
every tone of Adelaide's voice, every re* 
collection of her charms, her virtues ; and 
all religious and moral obligations swet^ 
from his remembrance ; ^ud l/l^m^ ^^ 
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her voluntary promise only occupied his 
now completely inebriated senses. 
Marian, the vile, the wicked Marian, 

r 

now secure, had she by a well-timed spell, 
closed out the danger-teeming influence of 
Adelaide from the heart of her husband 
for ever, made no farther objection to re- 
turning to hear that voice, she, but a mo- 
ment before, trembled in terror at; but 
music, by this time, was superseded by 
Lady Dinwood's imitations, which conti- 
nued until long afler the departure of the 
Longuivilles. 

At length an account was brought to 
Lady Marian by Major Gayville, who 
could just contrive to preserve his equi- 
poise, that her general was alarmingly in- 
ebriated ; an alarm, though previously 
arranged with this satellite, her ladyship 
seemed to take to, as an unexpected one; 
and by her fine performance of conjugal 
distress, and terrorized apprehension of 
consequences, might have deceived any 
one more skilled in the deceptions of a 
subtile woman, than the guileless Ade- 
laide ; who, although wondering how Lady 
JMarian could be so \w\.tie%u^ ^\i^\xt. her 
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dwn husband and the husband of ano- 
ther at the same time, entertained no sus* 
picion. of plot, when her ladyship implored 
Booyerie to accompany the poor general 
tp: Marino, as he had more self-possession 
ayt ail times than any of them ; and when 
Booverie complied with her request, and 
got into the coach with the accommodat- 
ingly drunken general, a sudden qualm of 
conscience led her to declare, ^^ It was her 
duty to go with her poor husband, lest 
any thing fatal should occur on the road/^ 

When the coach returned for the second 
detachment, word was brought that every 
danger was apprehended for the safety of 
the general; and when it arrived for the 
last party, a verbal message was brought 
to Adelaide — 

** That, as the general was considered 
in so precarious a state. Colonel Bouverie 
could not think of quitting him ; and 
therefore would remain at Marino all 

night.'^ sec^ 

Adelaide was dreadfully shocked by this 
intelligence ; yet, in the unsuspecting in- 
nocence of her nature, rejoiced that Mon- 
tagu had determined to rem^\tv^\»^^tvci^\ 
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since his self-possession must make hint so 
mach more useful than any of the family: 
and as soon as she arose next morning, 
she sent Dennis to inquire for the poor 
general, whom she expected to hear was. 
no more. *^ And then,'^ said her aching^ 
heart, '* I shall be the only obnoxiooi 
barrier to Montagu's union with the infih 
tuating widow/' 
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CHAPTER XT. 

Dennis returned with intelligence from, 
the servants at Marino, the family not 
yet being up, ** that they had trundled 
tlie general to bed, as usual ; but that 
Lady Marian, Colonel Bouverie, and Mrs. 
Coleman, had sat up with him' until all 
their fears of danger had subsided ; and 
that his valet had just been into his room, 
and found him in a comfortable sleep, ap- 
parently quite well.** 

From this account, Adelaide's misery at 
being looked upon as an impeding barrier 
to her husband's happiness was removed ; 
and, in better spirits, she dressed for Lady 
Longuiville's concert, and at whose house 
she arrived ere any of the rest of the party ; 
but soon, by degrees, the whole of the 
Bexhill garrison assembled, and were 
promptly reinforced by all the Marino 
inmates, except the two generals, ^* whose 
heads ached too much to encounter music 
that morning; and Lady Marian and 
Colonel Bauverie» whoiiv G^tAt^"^^^^ 
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wished to breakfast with him ; but ere the 
concert commenced they would certainly 
break from him, unless they had any reason 
to entertain new fears for him/* 

At length, in slow and sure roeasurei 
having left Hastings at dawn of day, 
arrived two caravans with the musical in- 
struments in requisition for Lady Cecilia's 
travelling party, attended by four men, 
retained in her ladyship's service for tra- 
velling with and taking care of the instru- 
ments, and who now carefully remoived 
them from the caravan to their places of 
temporary destination. 

Lady Cecilia's party were too well skilled' 
in time not to be scientifically in concord 
with theirinstruments : for, as the caravans 
drove from the door, their barouche and 
four whirled up to it ; out of which was 
ushered in and introduced to the company, 
Lady Cecilia Armonioso, a very fiiie 
looking woman, although past the meridian 
of life; the S'lgnoT her sposo^ whom, from 
his aspect and gestures, until he spoke, the 
alarmed party assembled conceived to be' a 
Patagonian baboon,— Miss Rosa Grisdale, 

pale, emaciated^ aiwd cqxx^^^vvw^ evier and 
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anon with sepulchral note, — Miss Grisdal^^ 
a very fine blooming girl, of nineteen,—- 
her intended Signore Fortunato, a very 
handsome looking blockhead, — and, to 
Adelaide's great surprise and joy, her fa- 
iroiirites of the professional world of har- 
mony she had ever known, Signore and 
Signora Phiiomelli. 

Not more pleasure did Adelaide evince 
on so unexpectedly seeing this Signor and 
Signora, than they demonstrated extrava- 
gant joy on recognising her, no longer 
bearing any remains of the malady she had 
been recovering from when they saw her 
before ; and the voluble inquiries they 
both made after her voice, and their raptures 
at the recollection of its tones, filled the 
whole Marino party with amazement, as 
Lady Marian had assured them, ^* Mrs. 
Bouverie's voice ought not to be admired, 
as it was insignificant in itself; that she 
had been vilely taught; had neither taste, 
feeling, nor science ; while the only thing 
correct, relative to her singing, was — her 
being ashamed of it !'* 

The moment Lady Cecilia heard the 
much talked of paragon of the PhilooieUi^s^ 
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Mrs. Bouverie, whom they almost deified 
as a quirister, was so fortunately present, 
she could not allow herself to inhale breath 
until she got herself introduced to her ; 
when she entreated to be admitted to her 
friendship, and that she would yield her 
the honour and gratification of her company 
to spend a month at Grisdale Park, the en- 
suing Christmas. 

Adelaide, with the most ineffable sweet- 
ness of urbanity, made her acknow- 
ledgments, and pronounced the impossibi- 
lity of a soldier's wife forming any engage- 
ment for so distant a period. 

An elegant deJeAne now commenced ; 
and as Lady Cecilia intimated, that all who 
loved harmony would not delay in. the 
vulgarism of eating, it was not a very 
tedious one, in compliment to this amateur 
lady, who came voluntarily so far, fasting, 
to delight them ; yet, though rather expe- 
ditiously despatched. Lady Dinwood and 
the fair Eleanora made good use of their 
time, — not partaking of the good cheer, 
but in their better relished employment of 
egotizing and informing every stranger of 

their universally ce\OawX^^X^^tw\.'?^% 



f81 



'< Do you ever perform operas. Miss 
Grisdale ?^' said Lady Dinwood. 

" All, of celebrated fame,** 

" Have you a regular theatre to perform 
in?*' 

" We perform in an orchestra, ma'am/' 

Lady Dinwood burst into a laugh, at the 
idea of performing in an orchestra ; and, by 
explaining what her question tended to, 
opened the way for proclaiming her histri- 
onic abilities. 

** Do you read much ?'' demanded Miss 
Scribbleton, addressing Miss Rosa Gris* 
dale, who sat opposite to her. 

** Very quiclcat sight,'* she replied. 

*• I mean literary reading/* 

" I can't spare time from my music.** 

•VYou, then, never write ?** 

** Ohl dear, yes ; my own compositions 
always !'* 

** Are you an author, and never read ?'* 

** I am a composer.** 

** Do you compose songs ?^* 

** Yes ; all I sing now,** 

** Of course the words are your own 
too?** 

'^ JDcAT, aa I I have no titae^ eiw^ ^v^ 
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my invention li€ that way.'— I depend on 
my friends for a pretty selection of words, 
and then I compose my arcs." 

•* Italian, I presume ?'* 

" Chiefly/^ 

" Then you perfectly understand Italian, 
to be able to adapt your compositions ?^ 

**Nota word.'^ 

" I thought you had been in Italy !** 

•* So I was ; but 1 only learned to sing 
there ; I had no time to think of the lan- 
guage/' 

Miss Scribbleton shrugged her shoulders, 
and begged leave " to send her a volume 
of her sonnets; — English, French, Italian, 
German, Spanish, and Persian ; — as she 
presumed to hope, from the fame the literati 
and public at large had bestowed upon 
them, that some of them might be deemed 
worthy of being set to music by her/* 

But in this offer of a supply from all 
nations. Miss Scribbleton forgot to name 
the different translators she had employed 
to put her few English sonnets into various 
languages ! 

The concert at leug;th commenced ; and 
nothing, could be £ucv« xWsv \iafc ^^t&^wsl^ 



983 

ancc of this travelling party ; and, although 
well assured of their own super-excellence, 
they did not monopolize the whole of the 
harmonic exertion to themselves ;' since 
every one, who could play or sing, they 
invited with so much politesse to join them, 
or aid the amusement by solo, that few 
could decline ; and when they complied, 
received such kind encouragement and 
animated applause, that even the most timid 
were induced to oblige them ; so that 
Adelaide would have found it diflEicult to 
titter a negative, even had not Signore Phi- 
lomelli been present ; but to him she could 
not say a nay ; and even in the first act 
the voice of Adelaide was heard in its most 
touching fascinations. 

It was in the cessation after the first act 
that Lady Marian, tenderly leaning on 
the arm of Bouverie, walked the short 
distance from Marino ; and, in full view 
of the large party assembled at Sir 
Charles's, slow as foot could fall, coquet- 
ishly tarrying on the way to prolong their 
walk, while, in studied attitudes, to display 
the fine symmetry of her form, she stopped 
to point out some new beauty otw ^^ 
wide expanse of water* 
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At length, though slow wsls their pace, 
and unwilling their foot-falls, they did 
arrive ; and were about to enter the saloon 
which opened upon the lawn, when the 
first object that struck the view of Montaga 
was his wife ; — his wife, in all the irra- 
diation of transcendent beauty and hea- 
venly innocence; — when instantly a pang 
more direful than had ever assailed his 
heart shot through his bosom ;— it seemed 
like the agony awakened by a tantalizing 
view of Paradise that he had despoiled him- 
self of for ever ; and unable, at that 
moment, to stand in her presence, he 
dropped the arm of her he had sworn the 
devotion of his whole soul to, and, like a 
culprit flying from justice, he suddenly 
retreated. 

As Lady Marian was not new to wedded 
transgression, her self-possession failed her 
not, on sight of a being she had injured ; 
and although she felt hurt and awkward at 
this apparently strange dereliction of her 
obsequious conductor in such a conspicuous 
moment, yet she made her entree^ not only 
unembarrassed, bat rather with an air of 
tfiumphf as if conscxoM^ o^ >CEk^tvC\\\^ ^^ 
of the wot\d 
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Montaga }^A not flown a dozen paces 
from the saloon, when the nToilection 
assailed hitn of how strange, how suspi- 
cious his conduct mu^t appear to all ob* 
servers; and now in high alarm, lest sus- 
picion should be awakened against the 
fame of the idol of his homage, who had 
been led from lier inherent purity, through 
adoration of him; he rallied all the firm- 
ness of his mind to brave the presence of 
his wife. 

And now, in unison with that system of 
deceit he was involved in, he took a hasty 
way back to Marino, as if some suddenly 
recollected business there was the cause of 
his abrupt retreat ; and after taking a cir- 
cuit of the hall, he returned to Sir Charles 
LonguiviUe's, tolerably composed; again 
to be heart-rived by his wife, who, not 
having perceived his extraordinary flight, 
^ith an enchanting smile of animated joy 
and sweetness, motioned for his approach : 
yet this fascinating invitation of affection 
jretarded, more than it propelled, the ad- 
vance of Montagu ; for it pierced his con- 
science, and led him the most circuitous, 
intricate way of lingering \xww\Vi\w^«i»^ 
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to the back of the chaise 4^mgue, where 
Adelaide was sitting, to go through the 
torturing ceremony of taking her by the 
hand» and paying his morning compli- 
ments to her. 

But although he thus kept himself in the 
back-ground, to escape the scrutiny of 
his countenance by her ; yet the tremour of 
his hand, and the low tone of his voice, 
Ht once awakened suspicion in the mind of 
Adelaide — the suspicion of his being ill ; 
when rapidly turning round more fully to 
view him, her apprehensions caught new 
force from his aspect ; and with torturing 
tenderness she made known her fears; and 
feelingly deplored his alarm about the ge- 
neral, and sitting up to watch him, as the 
cause* 

With difficulty Montagu sustained his 
power of standing, whilst he felteringly 
assured her he was not ill — " only a little 
nervous; a little deranged, from haying 
the preceding day, in compliance with the 
rites of hospitality, drank a little more 
freely than he was accustomed to do/* 

" Hospitality is so sweet, so social t 
virtue/^ Adelaide le^Yv^A^ ^^ >^^x ^\n!^ ^\3L^ht 
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never to trespass voluntarily against any 
of her laws: 'but, on the other hand, itjg 
hard, in our homage to i^r^ to be led by 
necessity into the fangs of <he harpy, in- 
temperance, who is the deity so worship* 
ped by your friend the general, Mon- 
tagu, that he will not cease his direful li- 
bations, I very much fear, until some fatal 
consequence^ some terrible mischief, en- 
sues.*^ 

Toliear of the rites of hospitality trans- 
gressed, although the subject had been in- 
advertently introduced by himself, was 
torturing now to Bouverie ; and the idea 
of mischief resulting from General Har- 
ley^s terrible propensity, a dagger to his 
conscience.; which so writhed it, that he 
4nade a prompt excuse to move towards 
ihe door, "as the heat of the room,^^ hel 
said, " was making his bacchanalian head- 
ach worse /^ 

The second act .of this ddightfol con- 
•cert 'being about to conraience. Lady Ma- 
4nan^-s voqal aid was requested by the ami- 
able mistress of the mansion. Her lady* 
«hip, with great urbanity, instantly pro- 
mised compliance ; and as S%aQt^ ¥kllo- 
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melli's opinion wds pronounced the crite- 
rion of merit, she resolved to win his un- 
qualified applause for her song ; and hav- 
ing a slight acquaintance with him, she 
had an opportunity of overwhelming bim 
with her delicate flatteries, in her regrets 
at not sooner knowing he was of Lady Ce- 
cilia's party; since nothing then should 
have detained her frOm coming to catch 
every note he breathed. 

The Signore bowing, modestly said, 
** Her ladyship had sustained much greater 
losses than in his songs ; since Lady Lon- 
guiville and the Misses Grisdale were ex- 
quisite singers ; and Mrs. Bouverie was-* 

** A very promising one, certainly/^ 
her ladyship abruptly said, interrupting 
him, on perceiving Bouverie standing by 
them ; *^ and could she obtain a little of 
Signore Philomelli^s almost supernatural 
instructions, would become, in conse* 
quence, a very pleasing singer/' 

•* I mean,'' said the Signore, " the 
bella Signora Bouverie, whom le grandi 
duca has seat by—*' 

*• So do I," returned her ladyship* 

*^ Oh, mio Dio ! motAUxQua I man^ 
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HtMsd/ a me far quisf afrbnt^f my 
Btmeignuolt! my boast 1 my perfezUmei^ 
of aH I ever teach 1 i^ be caU nna singer 
•f promise 1 Oh! ik»o Dio/ what taste! 
vhat affironto .^' and Hyiitg off to his wife^ 
t» teli her, vith the moat violent geatuiM^ 
of anger^ ^ Jl affrontoP^ given, to ^eir 
fiurourite Roseigmioku she qnicldy paei^ 
fied him, by an assncaace, *^i It waa uiapUred 
by envy/' 

Lady Marian, dius d^omfitted in her 
Iwe for the.Signore's favour, felt not only 
extremely disconcerted, bat lost in asto* 
nishment at hi^ allasions to having in- 
^ructed her, whose singing ^e had en- 
deavoured to depreciate ; when Bouverie, 
not less amazed, now found wings to ajv 
proach his wife^ to demand from her, ** If 
^ had ever received instructions from 
Signore PWIomem ?^' 

Her reply ied him) in the effervejgrcfBlnce' 
of ill-^disguised indignation, to inqliire^ 
*^ Why she had permitted him so unnecea*' 
aarily to trouble Lady Marian Harley to 
exert her interest to obtain that instructiofir- 
for her, which she had already bene&tte4 

VOL. IV. o 
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** My dear Montagu/' responded Ade- 
laide, With winnitig niildness, *^ it was 
after you quitted Twickenham I obtained' 
the' instructions of Signore Philomelli, as 
a measure to surprise and please you; 
and as I was actually benefitting by them- 
in the moment you wrote me word : he 
bad sent an ungracious, ni^ative to the 
enrnestly kind solicitations in my' behalf^I 
felt then a degree of unwillingness to reveal 
the fact to you, in a sort of delicacy, lest 
I might subject the veracity of any of your 
friends to a suspicion, by proving how sin« 
cere were their exert ions in my cause with 
Signore Philomelii/' 

Montagu felt electrified, as if with the 
sudden horror of a view of something like 
deformity in the formation of Marianas 
mind; yet, anxious to close out this ap* 
palling vision from his sight, he sought to 
occopy himself with a real cause of anger 
against Adelaide, and rather pettishly in- 
quired — 

** What prevented her making so agree-' 
aUe a communication to him, since her 
^/rival in Sussex?^* 

^* The scruples o^ tsv^ ^Olv^.'^c.'^ n^^\^\Ns^ 
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removed by my coming into Susselc, Mon-^ 
tagu ; on the contrary, I found daily * 
cause for their increase/' said Adelaide, 
with emotion. 

• Bouverie was silent ; he could not an<» 
swer her : the contrast in conduct evinced 
by bis wife and paramour, in this circum- * 
stance, struck him too forcibly, too pain- 
fully, to admit of his uttering. a comment; 
and Lady Longuiville opportunely ap* 
proaching, allowed him to make his es- 
cape to the lawn, there to ruminate, and 
find excuses for the infatuating Marian, in 
her love for him, which he firncily believed 
had led her into every transgression she 
bad committed. 

. Lady Longuiville's mission to Adelaide 
was to entreat another song ; and although 
it was. the infraction of a determination 
she long bad made, never to sing at a 
concert; yet, .in compliment to Signpre 
Philomelli, she was induced further to; 
Dblige; and at his request the song was, 
3ne he selected for her, and which waS;to 
t>$ honoured by his accompaniment on the 
pianoforte. , 

The emotion of Adelaide^ 2Lvr^V^tv^\> 

o 2 
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hm ihoit cohfer^ee. wkh &er llusbaRd» 
cMsed tbe first two bars of her reeitathre 
to be tremulously grven; but renemberif^f 
that Montagu was possibly bearing her, 
«lie rallied* by almost preternatural ^ex^- 
tioBi the euergies of her firianess; aatl 
fittcoeedred to such surpaissUg perfection, 
that Signore PbikcAdLli was akg^ost wiM 
yfitk <l^i(ght; aDd was so vc^menl^ yet 
so natural, ia bis raptiuefli, that the &s6r 
nated Duke of St. Kilda woretly^ deter* 
fUiQed to patronize aU iiis concerts the eo« 
^uing wQ3fKter« axkd to let the muftificenoe 
of ^reoimiefatitm for bis own tickets pay his 
'dtht dLgtoKtktr^ for tbis j/OBi appreciatioa 
of Adelaide's eRchauting pollers* 

Lady Afarian was called upoA to shig, 
and who complied wiJbh all the migbt o( 
iier ejmtians to enchant ; but the unibr- 
giving and indiguaat PliiioafielH just waited 
to hear a few bars, and tliea 4eiKherateiy 
walked out of the room ; tbu« improtoipg 
upon t^ {Binds c^ aU, wiM> imbibed tbeir 
cs^malioti «f talent from this &«hionable 
critic, th«t€A»e was not-wortti listeoivftg t04 
an ** ^ffronio,^^^ tliat proved so torteirii^ 
te tlie eeneraWfi ^SbdbVtJ^ Va&x \&anMS 
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Ibat tfkt mMient the concert termmaMd^ 
she wished Lady I^nguWillie good d^y 
s^y^^gt " sh« must go home tio her gene* 
ral ; but that none of her party need re* 
turn with her, s^e CoJonet Boaverie» the 
oniy person, except herself, who had any 
influetTce over her husbaiHi; and afi the 
colonel wais en the lawn, she pcrcctred,. 
she would not troiibfe any one to Call him 
to Iier, as her way fey by the very patU 
Jle trocf.** 

Thornley, however, felt hrmsetf in d^ty 
bound to cc^nvey her safely to the care qf 
ber preferred escort; whom they broite 
upon, as he was in deep contemplatioa 
vpon the charms, both mental and per* 
sonal, of his forsaken wi^fe ; whose tones, 
wafted by auspicious zephyrs to his ears, 
bad recalled bim to the house, and in ath-^ 
bush he Ftstened ; and was so enchanted^ 
that when he returned to. his walk, to 
Sftrire for excuses fbv Mariasi, bis truant 
thoughts would stiH revert to Adelaide, ta 
wander still how she hadfitiledtof&scSMte 
btm more than Marian* 

But soon,, too soon, that sorceress a^*, 

■ 

fCBKd^ to pat fcbose woad^ta «J\ \» ^n^"^ 



99* 

and by her blandishments, still more blind- 
ly to infatuate, and to lull his sudpioioBS 

. of her probity, by dexterously forging the 
invention for his ear, '^ That it was her 
friend to whom slie had applied, to indaee 
the insolent puppy Philoraelli to instruct 
Mrs. Bouverie, who was the defaulter in 
veracity, as it was now^ plain she bad 
made no application at all to him ; and 

_had deceived her into uttering an untrutli 
to him, in the innocence of her unsus^^ 
peeling nature.'* 
■ At length the musical travellers took 

. leave, to proceed on their way to East- 
bourne; but not until Lady Cecilia re* 
newed her pressing invitation to our he- 
roine, to spend the Christniias with her; 
and when again Adelaide pleaded in ex- 
cuse her being a soldier's wife, her lady- 
ship, in a burst of wild enthusiasm, ex- 
claimed — 

" Oh, that you were not a wife ! and 
that I had a son worthy of you ! or that 
you were in indigence, and that I could 
purchase your society for myself^ as long 
SLS I liad ears to hear !" 
Ailbough tVve coxv^wcx, oV ^c^>\H^xvt \a 
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her that mornings had mtde the heart of 
Adelaide too sad for rairthr yet she foutid 
herself beguiled almost into a laugh- at 
this singular compliment, of wishing her 
.in poverty, that her time and talent might 
Jbe purchased; a restrained risibility 5 which 
the remaining part of the company gavj^ 
free indulgence to, the moment her lady* 
sliip departed. 

, *^ I am meditating a voluminous novel 
for my next month's pastime,*' exclaimed 
Miss Seribbleton; " and I will certaUiIy 
introduce her ladyship and suite into 

jr." 

" I will exhibit them first, with yovyr 
good leave, my gentle Eleanora,'* cried 
(jady Dinwoqd, who instantly commenced 
her mimicry of the whole Armonioso party ^* 

: in their conversation, their air, their gait,, 
manner, gestures, voices^ style of singings 
and, above all, the ludicrous grimaces 

-which some of them displayed during their 

.performance, with such force of simili- 
tude, that for full half an hour she con^ 

.vulsed every beholder with laughter.. 

As Adelaide's carriage bad been some 
time in waiting, the moment. hfit lad^sKv^ 
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^ceased bet exhibition, she arose to depart, 
when Mfs« Gay viUe called out to her — 

** Do not expect yoar colonel home to 
idihner, for the general will not part with 
lirm, I ^:an tell yon^ as long as he finds 
himself unwell; and besides tooy we ait 
to have a rehearsal in the evening .^^ 

*^ A rehearsal while General Harley « 
ill, Mrs. Gayville!'^ exclaimed Adelidde, 
affecting even more surprii^e than she really 
felt. 

" Dear, yes : we are obliged to be un- 
nsually gay, when any thing ails him, or 
the depression of his spirits would be io« 
tolerable.'' 

•* Ah !'^ thought Adelaide, as she got 
into lier carriage, " there is always some 
device to keep Montagu from his home 
and me ; so that I am allowed no chance 
whatever to save biro from destruction.^ 

The dinner of Adelaide was ready when 
she arrived at her cottage ; and the sigh 
was so aud^iUe, with which poor Dennis 
removed it, when he found it had proved 
a nominal one, that with a sweet, yet me- 
lancholy smile^ of grateful feelitig, she 
gently said--^ 
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'^ I had a seeond breakfast, you know, 
to-day, my good Dennis;; therefore do 
not be uneasy at my not being able to eat 
again so soon.'^ 

Poor Dcnni* w» now so completely 
subdued, be had not power to answer her; 
but rushing from the room, he ffew to 
Obeam \ and in tremulous tones exclaim- 
ed, as be wrung his hands, in genuine 
sarrow— 

** CMi, then, more grief to that poaching 
lAxxtg Marian f fbr sorrow morsel has passed 
the darling^9 &ding lips at all, at all, No« 
rah. OchI what will we do with her? for *tis 
starved she'll be, if the heart of her is not 
broken! Meal after meal, 1^1 engage, wilt 
he for me to be mourning over^ as long as 
^tis left she is, like a poor fright of a scare- 
<^raw pilgarlic, to mope atone in: this cruel" 
fashion. Och, murder ! What a burning 
shame it was, to have the sweetest pose of 
^e garden, the beauty of the wide world, 
sacrificed in this scandalous manner t Sxnm 
"^tis bewitched his hoBOur is, or he would 
never be forsaking heit for all the world ; 
as if 'twas ouid Alice crow ht had in iV 
to scare him firoiA his bomcw'^ 

4 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

But very far the evening had not ad- 
vanced, when the solitude of poor Ade- 
laide was pleasingly interrupted, by the 
arrival of Sir Charles and Lady. Longui- 
ville^ who came to inveigle her upon an 
airing with them, and then to take their 
tea with hen 

Their airing was salutary and delightful, 
through a beautiful country ; and on their 
return to Castle Cottage, Lady Longui- 
ville amused Adelaide and Sir Charles, by 
recounting to them the different plans, in 
which human iny^tion had been tortured, 
to do homage to Mrs.. Bouverie, which 
had tliat morning been submitted to her, 
for her election of the kind of entertain- , 
^[lent the ofiicers of her husband's regiment 
were anxious to give immediately to the 
young bride. 

/* And which of all these ingenious de- 
signs have you selected, LouiiA?'^ de- 
manded Sir ChftrJe.% 

" Why^'' re]|^Ued law \a^d^^^^^ ^^ ^^ot 
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having the wings of our fancy most croelLy 
dipt, by the lack of many essentials, ne* 
cessary for the most eccentric plans, we 
have been forced to adopt that of a mere 
simple hall, given in temporary rooms; 
an order for which, an express has been 
sent off from the barracks to London ; from 
whence an importation of artificers for the 
occasion are to arrive on Monday ; and on 
Tuesday, I trust, two of Sir Charles Lop- 
guiville^s lovely sisters, escorted by his 
brother Henry/* 

*^ Is that possible, Louisa ?^' exclaimed 
Sir Charles, colourinjg with pleased emo- 
tion. 

*/I hope it is/* she replied, smiling; 
** since 1 wrote a niost supplicating entreaty 
to your mother, to spare them to me for a 
month, as soon as I found so gay a matter 

* * ■ • 

as this f tie was in agitation/* 

In despite of the presence of our heroine* 
Sir Charles clasped his wife to his bosomi^ 
in grateful rapture. 

•* Oh V said Adelaide, " how I wish 
my little dance could be attempted before 
this great ball is given! Do you think 
your sisters would have BU&dtwxVj 
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vcrcd to come to my revel on Thursday, if 
Montagu really wishes me to Biake tile 
experiment of such a measure ?'' 

Lady LongnWille took upon her to an- 
swer for her fair isisters being perfectly able 
and witting to wait Upon lier; and bar 
ladyship and Sir Charles departed aboat 
nine o'clock, with whom Adelaide ar^ 
ranged to go to Hastings after parade 
hour, on the morrow ; and to dine with 
them, if Bouverle had formed no othff 
engagement for her. 

As the poor heart-rived wife apprehend* 
ed, Bouverie returned not to his home 
that night ; but, as an appearance which 
Adelaide's peace, and Marian's fame, de« 
snanded from him, he arrived to break- 
fest the subsequent morning, primed with 
dweptious apologies for his truancy fixim 
home. 

Unwillingly he came to the presence of 
bis wifCf and misery was the companion 
jdf his bosom whilst he remaitied with her; 
for each tone, each word, each look of 
hers, all beammg with her forgiving sweet- 
ness, went like barbed arrows through his 
heart; whiht tea VauAYvvi^ ^4rax\nJ6«wi^ iii 
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ibrciMy the ranUifig^tiiigs of hts cofw 
science, !hi fill htm with renKM^se, Ibr not 
having, before it was too kite» combatted 
f Hocesafully with a paswNii which had fit^ 
taUjr led hitn into transgreasion, from which 
he now saw a hydra of evil rising in his 
path. 

Bottverte eonld not, like his poetised 
paramour, smile in tenderness at AdelaidCy 
tortcti^ ppsss her bands, or ardently fbkt 
her to bis bosom; as with astonishment^ 
tinctcTFed with strong feelings of reproba^ 
tion, he had seen the wtty Marian caress 
her husband, since her fetal passion fyi 
faimhad,ashe firmly believed, seduced her 
finm the path of parity. No : on the con* 
tiargr, the feveiy being he had wedded he 
sow recoiled from^ conscious of his own 
un worthiness to approach her ; his eyes 
sought every oi^ect rather than her^ who 
even now, his heart whispered, was fairer 
to ' look npon than all creation ; while to 
touch her with his palsied hand, he seemed 
to cheriA the belief, would prove the sig- 
m1 ior chembim and seraphim to descendy 
wd fluatob their owa UofOk ^ ^igKi\%H^ 
contacts 



sot 

Adelaide beheld his averted eyes, ho 
mlsied hand, the abstraction of his man- 
ner, with dismay, since, recoiling from a 
suspicion of the fact, she believed it was 
.approaching illness, caused by the misery 
his mind endured, in its warfare between 
his sense of i^ectitude, and, his fatal lovs 
for the bewitching Marian ; and appalled 
with terror at the idea of his. life falling a 
sacrifice to the conflict, her voice imbibed 
such tones mt tender sympathy, they thril- 
led with magic to the soul of Montagu> in- 
creasing the struggle there to agony ; for 
a false sense of honour now holding domi- 
nion over him» with its sophistry, in Ma* 
rian's cause, opposed with all its power 
and address the resistless impression Ade- 
laide fast was making; and led him to 
hurry from her, to shorten the angubh hev 
presence caused. 

*• But shall I not see you again to-day, 
Montagu? Not once again this.\irhole long 
day?'^ said Adelaide, mournfully and tre- 
mulously. 

Montagu felt almost suffocated, as he 
articulated his engagements for the day 
with the gen^Ta\>/^YiViQ.mo);x\^ vsi^^Vt 
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bear his absence for a moment ; and thea 
in the evening, with those untoward n^ 
hearsal^ and the late supper. Bat*-but^ 
he wooid see her. in the morning; and 
hoped soon those theatricab would,. end^ 
which caused him such a torturing sepa- 
ration from her/^ 

..« Adelaide, sighed, almost to the sem- 
blance of a groaUf as her heart noted the 
untruth he had condescended to utter, to 
pacify ^er. ''For, ah!^^ she thought, 
*' was our separation^ misery to you, it 
would not exist." 

From this groan-clad sigh, of Adelaide^ 
Bouverie, in an agon 3', retreated to the 
door ; where suddenly recollecting a mis- 
sion of the siren Marian's, he returned, 
and with rather an air of embarrassment 
said--- 

'^ Lady Marian, I am sorry tp say, Ade- 
laide, expects you to adhere to your pro- 
mise of this little dance ; whicli,*-*which 
is rather unlucky ; as,~-a8 I know, such 
Jlbings cannot be accomplished without 
the needful ; and just now, from that as* 
sistance I unfortunately yielded to, la^-r 
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latdy to a frienci, I, — f hate mitowarffly 
no supply to aki you with»*^ 
. ««Oli, Motiti^ii!'^ said Adelaide, be^ 
nignlyi ** I trust the distress msy never ba^ 
fer us to feel it as uufbrtunatey our u^ 
Mtanoe to a fellb^4)efng in necessity: 
but let not tlie aid, which ^ benevolence 
of your nature led you lately to yield your 
liriends, distress you for one moment longer; 
for, Montagu, betieve I mean not to aim 
at the developement of any secret, you 
wish to conceal from me: but foigive 
me, if the deep interest I take in all that 
concerns you, has led me to discover my 
husband is not happy ; and I have now t^ 
iear pecuniary difficulties add their stings 
*o other miseries/' 

1 he Voice of Adelaide began most pit!* 
ably to fail her; but she resolved to con* 
quer its betraying emotion ; and after a suc- 
cessful struggle, she more steadily pre* 
ceeded — 

** From your present pecuniary embar^ 
rassments I have happily the power to ex* 
tricate you. I have, subject tO BO COn» 

trd^ five thousand poun^/V 
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^* Which for five thoussmd milliohs I 
vrould not touch one shiHing of/^ ex- 
claimed Bouverie, with a yehemence of 
emotion, that electrified bis wifi^. 'VOh, 
no, no, no! I have trespassed vpon your 
generosity, your Iitndness, yoor bencvo- 
ience, too mtich already; and no base 
miscreant, who lived to repent his firandt) 
ever more bitterly deplored, than I haite 
'done, taking your liberal aid.'^ 

•** Ohj Montagu, I wish you could un- 
derstand my heart ; and learn to know, it 
wishes no separate interest from its lord 
and master/^ 

** I do undemtand it ! — understand It 
but too wtll^ said Montagu, in the low 
murmuring tone of mental conflict, as he 
sunk on a coucih ; jmd leaning on its el* 
bow, covered his face with his hands. 

^Too well, alas!** repeated Adelaide^ 
mournfully, in apprehension that his know- 
ledge of her heart had led him to disap* 
probation of it ; yet wishing to turn from 
every allusion that might teach him tdi 
suppose she sought the discussion of ui^ 
pleasant themes, she promptly chai^g^ 
her plaintive tone^ and B^\d«« 
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** You have not denied I guessed toa 
truly that you endured s6mo pecuniary 
uneasiness : then why, oh ! why not let 
me, your wife, your friend from infancy^ 
relieve you from it? That Ave thousand 
pounds was bequeathed me to please my 
fancy ; and the bounty of our dear uncle 
allowed it not to be called into requisi- 
. tion for the alteration of my jewels upon 
my marriage. I have it therefore still for 
the purpose Mr. Motdaunt left it for, since 
the peace of my husband being the most 
precious of all gems to me, I shall please 
my fancy, and my heart, by resetting 
him in his native brilliancy of mental ease.'' 

*' Adelaide 1 Adelaide I speak not thus 
to me!'* exclaimed Montagu, in a burst 
.of mental agony, " or you will melt meby 
your fascinations, to — to disclosures — ^to-r 

** Montagu,^' said Adelaide^ hastily} 
** I have touched upon some chord of your 
feelings, that vibrates painfully; and I 
y^ill withdraw until you have recovered 
your self* possession; lest, in a softened 
moment, you might make disclosures that, 
jp after thought, might be repented of. 
Should you .wish to quit the house without 
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renewing this too evidently distressing 
interview with me, do so, without scruple; 
but only leave one line to gratify my 

. (tamest entreaty to be allowed to send for 
all, or any part, of my stores for you/^ 
«« Never, never, angel as thou art !. ne- 

. ver will I touch one shilling of itP^ Bou- 
verie murmured out, whilst tears bedewed 
his cheeks, and agony of remorse and 

'contending feeling racked his bosom. 
: "I must fly,** said Adelaide, *»for 
feeling is too active with us both* Only re- 
member I am your banker, if you will 
oblige me ; but should your scruples re- 
main invincibly, even then. Lady Marian 
shall not be disappointed of her wished-for 
Ciottage dance, on next Thursday, Mon- 
tagu, if her ladyship approves that day.** 
And now, briefly stating her engage- 
ments with the Longuivilles for th^t day, 
she retreated to her own room, to weep 
those tears that threatened suffocation ; 
and Montagu, in the same moment, to 
escape from thought, and feelings which 

. were impetuously warring against the 

. phantom honour, which Marian*s incan- 
^tions had conjured up, as her bulwarki 
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in the place of that idotatrouj^ Krerenee 
•f esteem, wbich herself had overthrowD, 
riftshediroin his home; and like the ruined 
wretch who seeks the gaming-table, to 
avert the destrnction gaming has brought 
upon him; or the cup of intoxication » for 
a pallialive against the maladies mtempe- 
rance has agonized his frarbe with» he flew 
to hit bane, to seek his antidote ; and to 
forget the charms and yirtnes of his wift» 
in the infatuating society of hie tempter to 
Uansgresnon. 

Lady Marian, who had learned by some 
secret means th^t Montagu had rejected a 
seat in parliament, and being all anxiety 
her adored paramour should obtain this 
shield to screen him from the deprivation 
of liberty which she knew might be endan- 
gered by her various exploits, was rather 
in the pouts on his return to her, at his 
having given his negative without consnlt- 
kig her ; and though he felt the contrast, 
deeply felt it, between the fascinattng 
sweetness of his wife and the sullen kuuienp 
of his offended mistress, yet in the troo: 
essence of that infatuation shQ bfd: itt-^ 
thralled hi» m\T\d b^ , Viti \w^»o?^^\«R^•^s^ 
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the most profcmnd obsequiofusness^ grieving 
to have acted without her laandate, and 
quickly woiitml by her into every cast she 
cbo^e to mould him in, lie became again 
the ardent lover, the charms of his wife^s 
conduct had so nearly estranged from her« 

Adelaide, at length aroused to a recollec* 
tion of her engagements for the day^ dried 
up her tears by the sun-bea«$ of her piety ; 
^d after ^rambulating the farmer^s pro- 
mises ki qi^st <»fa con trivanee for a supper- 
room Ibr ber ball, that she might leave the 
little suite open finr cards and lo«ogeis» she 
set o«itt accordiug to appointment, to Sir 
Chgrlefi Longiuiville'«, where, e«e her )a4y^ 
sIm^ UFas ready to ieaive her. lu^r^fiBg^ oor 
peipr hcirotfie beheld 'from the wtn(tov«s 
Li^4kariaQ and Bouverie mi, out in the 
letter's ottrricte, and tajke a ditfeflent route 
ftooi Uiat «o Uastingsu 

^^ Aias i aias l^ AdeWde men^% e%m 
cbimed tuagiMn^f of heart, ** wh«n yott esid^ 
MdaAagUf the general^ckuld scajpc^ly enduse 
your afasienoe fer amomenAf ymi.flHPant jibsi . 
geuccal's «:ife P 

%k>tib^g particular occMqed m A^laideTe . 
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except their passing Montagu and Marian 
on their return, just as each party arrived 
near home, when the conscious Rouverie 
averted his face from his wife, while the 
triumphant Marian bow^d, and kissed her 
hand en passanij in the most gracious, 
or rather the most exulting manner. 

•* Oh, Marian !" Bouverie exclaimed, 
the moment they got within the gates of 
Marino, ''how can you look upon that 
injured innocent, and smile as you do ?'' 

*• Have I not cause to smile ?^^she replied ; 
*• for have I not triumphed over her ?*^ 

" Triumphed over Adelaide!** Bouverie 
exclaimed in a tone so dissonant to her 
ladyship^s feelings, that her most violent 
ire of jealousy ensued, which raged so ve* 
faemently, so deformingly, that had Ik not. 
known Adelaide was not at her cottage, he . 
would have flown to her from Lady Marian 
for ever ; but too soon the wily serpent 
perceiving the precipice this indulgence to 
disfiguring passion had led her to, promptly 
rallied back her every fascinating blandish- 
ment for rivetting her chains still closer 
round her captive's heart, to whose pei^ 
ception coxw\ctvou tvo^ v«^^ %\.^v&^^ >^\ 
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those chains were relaxing in their inirin-^ 
cible power to bind, since the reverence of 
esteem for chastity invulnerable had ceased 
to clasp them round him. 

At Sir Charles Longuiville's there only 
dined this day Adelaide, Captain Clayton, 
and Mr. Monro; and the moment the 
gentlemen went off to evening paradci 
Lady Longuiville and her lovely guest pro- 
ceeded to take a salutary ramble upon the 
beafch, where they had not long ranged, 
when the Duke of St. Kilda and Captain 
Hope joined them ;• and when her lady- 
ship at length turned hqr paees homeward, 
thtty both Mpplicated so earnestly for per- 
mission' to accompany the fair friehds, that 
Lady Longuiville, although concerned ^t 
the weAnbss'of his grace, to seek that so- - 
ciety he ought to shun ; and ttet she had 
strong suspicion pf Captain Hope having 
imbibed the same-weakness,- yetkne'wnot 
how to negative a petition so importunely 
made. 

When Sir Charles and his dinner com- 
panions returned from parade, be cordially 
shook hands with Hope, but the duke he 
sbooJc bis bead expressively at, wVvo ^^tcw^^ 
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to: borrow one of Adelaide's deepest 
blvabes for the occasion, and soon was 
called by the amiable baronet to a confer- 
ence upon the lawn, where he received a 
faalf-playfiiif half^serious lecture, for tbns 
wilfully seeking that ^K>ciety which had 
dfistroyetl bis happioefli. 

As all the party were uncommonly wdW 
inlbrined^ pleasing indiytdualsi, it was no^ 
wonder ^heir ooinyersation mingled mt9 
thetnea so interestiag, that it was mkk 
amazement Adelaide heard her carriage was 
arrived,, since she had formed no conoeptioa 
of its being so late ; and, almost with reloo* 
tafice, she <|ttitited a society which bad 
lulled the poignancy of her misery ; sines 
to solitude she must new retura, where the 
spectre of lost happiness flitted before her 
ivherever she turned ; its appalling inftu* 
ence echoed its sad sighs from Moatag,u-s^ 
fprsakea roorn^ aj;id its ghastly ^Mage 
appeared on hia despile4 pilipw. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

Si& Charles and Lady Longuivillej dread* 
log the saddening influence of solitude 
upon the young and susceptible mind of 
Adelaide in this heart-rivtng season of mor« 
tiiying dereliction, persuaded her to promise 
to accompany them, the succeedhig day, 
after their attendance at church, to walk on 
tiie fort at Hastings ; and, at the appointed 
hour, she proceeded with them in their 
barouche to this fashionable Sunday* 
morning promenade, where they were in- 
stantly joined by a phalanx of Sir Charles's 
regiment. 

As the fort was not yet very numerously 
atjtended, Adelaide promptly recognised 
three very showy looking young women, 
one married, two single, whom she had seeik 
at the Hastings' ball, as three of the m ost 
adulated belles there, whom the officers 
of the Z. Militia had been almost ready to 
pistol eadi other to obtain the honour o^ 
dancing with, now gayly dressed in the 
most fashionablt style of fa^VCvciTi^^ ^.^^^ 

VOL. MV* p 
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frugal in quantity, and prodigal in quality, 
escorted by a strong detachment of the 
oificers encamped at Fairlight. 

These three attractive luminaries had 
twice passed our Bexhill party with all the 
airs and graces of elated vanity, when 
suddenly,' as two men entered the fort, 
Captain Hope humorously exclaimed^^— 

^^Morbleu! — bailiffs, by all that's 
taking !—*but this is Sunday, and I revived 

" The day proves to me a specific, too, 
against the most d-— — ish ague fit that 
«ver shook a man withal P^ cried Captain 
Clayt>on, smiling; "since, only for it, I 
should have expected to behoW Stultz's 
hill, as large as life, stalk out of -that pom- 
padour rascaPs pocket to rap me on the 
shoulder.'^ 

'' Faith, I was preparing to fly from 
<langer,'^ said Mr. Sykes, ** until a sudden 
recoUectk)n of my nonage closed my pinions 
to my -side^ and proved sal. volatile to my 
palpitation/' 

*^ Heavens !** exclaimed Sir Charles, as 

<5ome to the termination of the walk, he, 

witJ]his party^ wheelcdabout, ** Heavens! 

Hhey dre'<K>itie fcr dx2L?i% ^tom >\v^!^ xsiSiV^^^^ 
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men, whom Doe and Roe have drawn for 
their garrison battalions.'^ 

"They will find some difficulty in pro- 
curing substitutes, I presume/' said Monro. 

** Hold !" exclaimed the Duke of St. 
Kilda, " these are Bow-Street worthies, and 
there is felony in the case; — these females 
are swindlers beyond ail doubt/' 
^ At this moment, the younger of the two 
men» whose attire and aspect were exactly 
such as to awaken the most potent alarm 
in every conscious debtor who beheld himi 
unceremoniously seized the hand of the 
tnarried lady, and placed it under his arm; 
white the other, an elderly man, who 
sported a pompadour coat, pushed in ' 
between the dashing spinsters, audibly ex- 
claiming^^ 

" Come, lasses, hook on ! — a leg or an 
arm, which do you choose ?" 

, '* You, sir, had better take wing forth- 
with," exclaimed one of the escorting mili- 
tia captains, fiercely. 

" La, captain !" cried one of the girls in 
terror, which overcame her mortification, 
'* tis me pa, sir." 

The look of amazement, dvwva.^ ^ ^^tAV^J^ 

p2 
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clicrous chagrin, now interchanged by these 
so lately adulating heroes, could only ht 
equalled by the risibility -awakening she^p* 
ish consciousness with which, as if by ma« 
tual consent, they all sneaked away, ohe'af* 
ter another, from the fort, fearing, although 
it was Sunday, the suspicion their being seen 
in company with such looking men might 
awaken, when Cornet Sykes, who loved to 
delve into the history of every thing but 
what the classics had presented to him, 
followed them to the marine library, which 
was open for the perusal of hewspajjers, and 
soon returned with information, which the 
rapidly accumulating pedestrians upon the 
fort retarded his impatient anxiety to com- 
municate to his party. 

** Oh V^ he exclaimed, the moment he 
approached Sir Charles, " 1 found the poor 

Z in the greatest consternation, having 

formed a party to go to the rooms with these 
dashers this evening, and for their band to 
play for them there ; and now, how to be 
off and cut the connexion, they know not; 
while old Redoubt^ — ^^who, it seems, long 
si<jce pronounced these dashers were not 
gentlewomen,— \s swe.^xvcv^ \^<t ^ V^oat- 
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swain at the disgrace likely to be entailed 
upon the whole corps, through the just ri* 
dicule awakened by their neglecting proper 
acquaintances, to devote their time and ad- 
miration to the wife of a turnkey and ihe 
daughters of a bumbailiff.^^ 

" Not quite so bad as that, either, sir,^* 
i^id one of the shop-attendants ; *^ I un- 
derstand they are creditable shopkcepersr 
io the Borough/^ 

. *^ Faugh !'^ was now the regimental note* 
. **The husband a tallow-chandler, the 
father a great cheesemonger V^ 

** Faugh \ and doubly faugh !'* ex- 
claimed the old don, as he flew out upon 
the beach in a rage, continued Sykes, 
^* leaving the repentant adulators to vow 
fuost vehemently, never in future, was therq 
&ven a famine of female society in theland, 
so much as to touch their hats to a woman, 
till her male relatives pass muster/' 

Our Bexhill party now amused them- 
selves with speculating upon what the poor. 

Z. would devise to get rid of their 

evening's engagement, until Adelaide said,. 

*^ I should advise their petitioning the 
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gei\craf to order a field-day to-morrow, to 
be carried on like some of your late ones, 
and by constituting them the defenders of 
the supposed stormed places, afford thero 
t\xc excuse of riding over to view the 
ground of action to-night, to plan their 
defensive measures/^ 

The gentlemen all declared this infinitely 
the best prefect yet struck out ; and if th^ 
petition was to Lady Marian it would b» 
' certain of success ; when Sykes, as good- 
natured as he was curious, flew off as ra- 
pidly as the throng on the fort would admit 
of to the library, to lay this plan before his 
distressed brethren. 

The throng of pedestrians at length began 
to grow extremely oppressive to our party; 
and Adelaide could not but remark the sin* 
gularity of the people not walking more 
diffusely upon the fort, but pressing, as it 
seemed, to one focus; a circumstance shd 
could not account for, since there was no 
afcade from the sun on any part of it ; and 
at length perceiving as they arrived at one 
end of the battery the other was deserted, 
$he eagerly proposed to Lady Longui'ville 
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to make for the forsaken spot, there to sit 
on the rampart, and inhale the sea-breezes^ 
iinannoyed by the multiliule. 

*' Agreed,'^ said Sir Charles, smiling;. 
** not that 1 build much hope upon any of 
our manoeuvres for escaping the prc$$ of the 
multitude, this bout.'^ 

Aqcordingly they accomplished a jetreat 
to the-deserted termination : hut ere they 
were seated, Adelaide, in chagrin, beheld 
the multitude ranged close before them, 
but changed now into 4 stationary throng ;. 
or if a movement toak. place, it was by 
some one penetrating the front rank of fas^ 
cinated gazers, overwhelming her with 
amazement and curiosj^y to leam what 
possessed the people? since, never befort 
having been where she couI4 attract the 
eye of public admiration, it now never 
entered her thoughts tliat she herself was 
the ixragnet ; but at length, concluding it 
musit be the beauty of the hussar unifornt 
that transfixed the multitude to gape ai 
their party, she looked upon the enchanfeJiJ: 
throng with alL the happy composure of 
Unconsciousness. 

While the LcmguiviUe ^^tl^ >3ft>a.'^ ^ww* 
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tinued stationary, for the accommodation, 
as it seemed, of the fascinated gazers, the 
Marino assemblage arrived to walk on the 
fort, as they did every Sunday ; and the 
moment they entered the gate, perceiving 
the great throng of one end, the desertion 
of the other, Lady Marian, who was lean- 
ing on the arm of Bouveric in all the ex- 
ulting consciousness of surpassing beauty, 
demanded, *' What, could be the matter ?^* 

Bouverie, notwithstanding his towering 
height j could hot discover by his eyes, and 
therefore applied to a sentinel for inform* 
ation. 

** Why, please your honour, ^tis only 
looking at a woman they be. — Something 
outlandish for certain ; Madam Caiileany^ 
the Empire^ess of the French, or somtJ 
mperer dancer, I takes it.^^ 

^* Shall we push on to see the outlandish 
sight V* demanded Bouverie, smiling at the 
soldier^s surmises. — ^^ But is this wonder in 
a cage, that it remains stationary, to be 
gazed at ?'^ 

''Fixed stars are the most attractive,** 
said Thornley, eagerly ; "so let us press on.** 

•* You had better, your honour,^* cried 
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a sailor who was seated on the rampart, 
kicking his heels against the wall, as he 
smoked his pipe, now taking it from his 
Aiouth, ** for you ufCi likely to see such a 
toight agin in your born dayd !'^ 

** What, is it a mermaid ?*^ exclaimed 
Lady Dinwood, laughing, 

•' 'Tis someai as never was born !'' re- 
turned the sailor, with ludicrous seriousness ; 
*• tis someai stoUen from aloft by Bony's 
imps to land on this here island, to slay by 
her beauty all hands his rabhUty legions 
could not vanquish ; — aye, ^tis sure as the 
tide, d— — n my eyes, mistress T* 

Lady Marian, touched to the quick at 
Bouverie's thus learning that any benuty 
had power to attract a crowd, where she 
had walked, hour after hour, without ef- 
fecting more than tht en passant gaiZt ot 
admiration, now impetuously declared, 
" She would go walk on the cliffs, since 
she neither chose to be crushed by a vul- 
garly gaping mob, or to tiaverse the 
desert/^ 

The ladies of her party now began to par- 
ley with her to stay where they could see an4 
be seen, and the men to implore one peep 
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at this unborn agent of Baonaparte's ven-, 
geance, when Cornet Sykes, with a detach- 
ment of the Z ■ militia, entered the 
gate with a petition to Lady Marian for a 
field-day on the morrow, to extricate theQ» 
from their annoying embarrassment; but 
craftily instructed by Sykes not to <;onfesa 
Mrs Bouverie^s having been the suggester 
of the plan, as that would ensure a negative 
to their petition. 

'* Do you know who this witch is who 
has struck the people motionless on the 
fort, Sykes ?*^ eagerly demanded Thorn- 
ley, *' yon generally know all things/^ 

*'I have seen the enchantress,'' he replied. 

♦* And what do you think of her,*' de- 
manded Lady Chatterfield. 

** I must not tell, madam,'' he respondedf 
^* lest I should be called to single combat 
with my colonel here, in tlve fully awakened 
belief of my being nothing less than diS" 
tractedly in love with his wife." 

" How do you know this magnet is my 

wife, Sykes ?" said BouVerie, with a bound*. 

ing heart, and cheeks vying with the scar- 

Itit tint of the bxlg^htest infantry coat near 

him ; *' you Me oxA^ ';^\x^X. wvafe.xwVi ^Jm. 

/ort/' 



** But I was here before, sir, and saw the; 
magnet resistlessly attcacting all ^yes and 
hearts ; and so far I will dare venture to say 
before you, that I wondered not at it, since 
I never saw Mrs. Bouverie look so trans- 
cendently beautiful as she does to-day.*' 

*• Marian, my- own adored Marian/*' 
whispered Bouverie rather falteringly, 
•* you must pardon my tearing myself from- 
you for a few moments, just for — for the 
ceremony of speaking to Adelaide, — For 
your sake must I not be tremblingly alive 
to the propriety of appearances ?'*' 

And now, although IJouverie beheld fire- 
of jealous frenzy flashing from his para- 
mour's eyes, he dared to fly from her to ^ 
seek his wife, when the alarmed and angry . 
Lady Marian took the arm of Colonel 
Lonsdale, aad haughtily moved off to the 
deserted extremity of the battery, there 
determined to form a rival Court through 
the influence of her own superlative beauty 
and Lady Dinwood'^s eccentricities. 

Montagu commenced his difficult tas^; 
ef navigating a passage to the spot wherp 
Adelaide was to be foil rid, full of vcve-Yw^lvi^- 
bfc sensations of impal\ev\e^ Xq >c>€tvc\^ V^Vy 
9nd mentally exclaiming. 
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>* What will the world, even the Iktlc 
world assembled here, attribute uiy want 
of taste — nay, of absolute power of vision 
to, for thus forsaking my wVfe for a woman, 
who, although lovely, accomplished, and 
seductive in manners, is in all things infe* 
rior, infinitely inferior to my wife?— And 
have I then, maniac that I am ! have I given 
for even one moment a decided preference 
in my heart from my peerless Adelaide to 
another ? — Have I rendered myself unwor- 
thy of my angel wife ? — Have I shackled 
my honour to bind me for ever from her? 
And for whom have I made such sacrifices? 
For a defaulter in chastity ! a woman of 
unquestionably a radically impure mind/* 

As the torturing ideas of his own trans- 
gressions darted into the imagination of 
Bpuverie, he involuntarily slackened his 
speed to approach his wife, when the allies 
ofl^y Marian in his bosom aroused them- 
selves to exercise their influence in her 
favour, representing her adoration of him 
ai^the source of annihilation to her virtue: 
but still, veneration for all that Lady Marian 
had abandoned, with a glowing reminis* 
cence of the fascinations of purity in bis 
ioatchless wife, atos^ Xo ci\x^\v xW w^hlsm 



3»J 

of flattered vanity's inspiration; and more 
strongly to give foundation to a fast grow- 
ing conviction, that however infatuated stilt 
by :Lady Marian, he could never more 
leapect her, never, never more insult bis 
immaculate w'rfe, by attempting a compa- 
rison between her and a woman who bad 
▼olontayiiy yielded her title to esteem. 
' But' although Bouverie's speed was 
relaxed, he at length made his way suffi- 
ciently to obtain a view of his wife, seated 
on the rampart, between Sir Charles and! 
Lady Longuiville, looking, as Sykes had 
told him, transcendently beautiful ; for 
the lightly-blowing sea* breezes had sum- 
moned her now too often grief-chased roses 
tO' their blooming station on her cheeks; 
yet she was beauty in pensiveness, since 
the truant Montagu occupied her thonghtSy 
and gave the interest of dejection to her 
aspect, even while admiration stood trans- 
fixed to gaze upon her, and adorers hovered 
near her, panting to lure away that affectioil 
)ier husband had disregarded. 

At length, something said by Lady Lon- 
guiville occasioned . Adelaide to raise her 
eyes from the ground ; and instantly > as if 
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attracted by sympathy« she befaeM Mbn«^ 
tagu in the crowd* when the prompt irra- 
diation of lively joy which animated her 
lovely countenance taught Bouverie a nio- 
mentary oblivion of his own transgressionr, 
of the infatuating Marian, — of all things,— 
but that Adelaide was his wife, and that he 
had not seen lier for an age I'— an oblivion 
which led him, like the forked lightningy 
to her side, and fast locked her hand in hUi 
But short-lived was the happiness this 
temporary forgetfulness awakened in the 
breast of Montagu ; for a sudden recollec- 
tion of Marian's witchery and his own 
transgressions came in shuddering horror 
over him, to blanch his countenance with 
the pale hue of misery, and send his eyesi 
in humility and despondence, to the 
ground, to escape the tantalizing anguish 
inspired by the mildly-tender glances of 
his affectionate wife. 

*'Had your arrival been delayed a 
moment longer,^^ said Adelaide, ** I should 
have lost seeing you to-day, Montagu, 
since we are going home immediately/' 

This speech of Adelaide's, so expressive 
oftbeir di8vmion»*^fOf himy 99 vomeiKitngeri 
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some mere acquaintanoe,-^and herself, as^ 
belonging to other friends, struck with the 
terrible shock of horrid anticipation of 
eternal separation to the heart of Bouverie ; 
vho mechanically inquired, — 

** Why she went so soon ?*' 
. ** Because,'' she replied, " Sir Charles 
wd Lady Longuiville are going to accom- 
pany roe to evening service, in my own 
little sequestered church, and then M dine 
with me, in friendly trio.'' 

" So, so," thought Bouverie, " she ceases 
even . to expect me ; and with what com- 
posure she submits." — " Why only a trio, 
Adelaide ?" he said. 

*' Ah ! Montagu," she responded, with 
a painful sigh, *• I must cherish no hope, — 
for repeated disappointments tell me it is 
vain,— of that addition to our party which 
most I wish for. — But pray, dear Montagu, 
tell me ere we now part, is Thursday a day 
agreeable to Lady Marian, for the little 
dance she claims from me?" 

•^Perfectly. She has commissioned Thorn- 
ley to go to Castle Cottage,aod tell you so, 
this evening." . 

*^ AJasi" thought Adelaide, with anothet 
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painful sigh, ^* you are not returning this 
evening, or you could have performed this 
mission for her.*' . . 

At this moment Captain Warren arrived, 
to summon Bouverie to a consultation, at 
the other extremity of the fort, relative to 
a field-day Lady Marian was kindly pro- 
jecting, to rescue the Z militia frooi- 
an embarrassing engagement. 

Bouverie felt an inexplicable degree of 
painful reluctance he could not conquer,at 
the idea of quitting Adelaide ; but although 
certain of direfully offending Lady Marian, 
by daring to linger oue moment after re* 
ceiving her summons, he persevered by the 
side of his vtrife, until he conducted her to 
the equipage of Sir Charles Longuiville, 
now drawn up at the entrance to the fort. 

As the carriage moved away, and the 
heart-wrung Adelaide kissed her hand in 
adieu to her adored husband, he internally 
murmured-r-<* She asked me not when I 
should be at home ! — expressed no wish to 
see. me there ! — Oh ! Adelaide !— my own 
wedded Adelaide! have I then, as I merit, 
lost your once tender affection ?-~Have 
tjiose repeated disappointments you glanced 
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at, taught you indeed no longer to expect 
ine; and this raortifying philosophy, so re- 
signedly to sustain my absence?'* 

And now, in melancholy pensiveness, 
Bouverie gazed wistfully after the barouche, 
as long as he could discern a fold of Ade- 
laide's drapery; and then, with a groan- 
clad isigh, he took the arm of the amazedly 
observing Warren, and^silentlyand slowly 
paced his way to the impatient and dread- 
folly alarmed Marian, 

As'Lady Marian had encountered the 
moftification of not attracting one station- 
ary gazer, even after Adelaide's depar- 
ture had unchained the pedestrian faculties 
5f the admiring multitude, she soon com- 
plained, the power of the unimpeded sun- 
beams was subduing her; and ordering 
the carriages up, set out for home in the 
eurricle with Bouverie ; but in sfach indig;- 
nant ire with him, for his alarming tru- 
aAcy, she deigned not to utter one word to 
him, until they reached Bulverhithe ; when 
from Bouverie*sJ correspondent silence, and 
from his never having glanced even one loolc 
at her, to discover if she was relenting from 
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her just displeasure; her ladyship begaif 
to entertain dismaying apprehensions of 
having tnjudiciously awakened disgusts 
by allowing a little of her natural temper 
to evince itself before her idol; and after 
a few moments' deliberationi she deter- 
mined to adopt the subduing gentleness of 
her hated rival ; and with a voice of welU , 
managed tremulous emotion, she implored^ 
in the most fascinating terms of meltmg 
contrition, her Bouverie to forgive the 
irritation of a wounded spirit, almost ago* 
nized to madness, in the torturing jea» 
lousy his long lingering with his wife on 
the fort had awakenedl 

Upon Lady Marian's soon perceiving 
she had melted this adored paramour a 
little from his appalling threatened apathy, 
by this new line of conduct, she pursued 
it through the day ; and even with tears, 
the apparent inspiration of sudden peni- 
tence, again and again implored him to 
forgive her ; and the alarm once given of 
the torturing fact of decreasing passion, 
her agony of terror at losing him was no 
longer feigned; and every act and blan« 
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4ishinent of her long practised allurements, 
she called up to assail him ; and could she 
have restored the reverence of esteem for 
her to his bosom, she would have proved 
more successful in her aim. 
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CHAPTER XVIII* 

With the bright orb of day, Adelaide arose 
the following morning, to draw plans for 
the arrangement of her supper-room, for her 
ball, antl to give the necessary directions 
to the people engaged to carry her plans 
intoexecutton ; and after having despatched 
that business, she prepared herself to ac- 
company Lady Longuiville to view the mi- 
litary operations of that morning. 

The ground chosen for this day^s ma- 
noeuvering was at a sufficient distance 
from Hastings, to sanction the early hour, 
necessary for marching from Fairlight, to 
stand as an excuse for the tallowchandler's 
wife, and cheesemonger's daughters be- 
ing disappointed of their esquires, and 
their melody the preceding evening : and 
to prove that no offence was taken, the 
whole set arrived in two small gigs; th« 
fair ones in the most attractive style of 
fashion ; and the men, in their Sunday ar« 
ra/, making many a debtor's heart to 
bound through i\\e A^^^ ^otVviSxi^^^^x^ 
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at a watering-place, what ouglit to have 
been paid to some creditor in town ; while, 
to evince they had not been acquainted 
with nnilitary to no purpose, the belles di- 
rected spouse, and pa, 

" To drive the shays to the right hand 
of the general.** 

The day was auspiciously fine, the coun- 
try picturesquely beautiful, and the ma- 
lOBUvering uncommonly interesting ; but 
18 it chiefly lay in storming and defending, 
md became so diversified, that after the 
ine had passed the general, Adelaide saw 
>ut little of him her eyes strained to view; 
ivbom with justice she thought became 
lis full uniform better, and appeared more 
rracefully at ease, on horseback, in the ca- 
leer of^U the day^s exploits, than any one 
>f his numerous, handsome, and elegant* 
!i0temporaries. 

Yet in all the bustle of rapid skirmish- 
ng, Montagu contrived sometimes to 
lead his division near to his lovely wife, to 
rive her a graceful salutation, en passant; 
¥hich not escaping the warily observing 
Lady Marian, filled her |vitl>-new jealous 
errors: but direful would Vvav^ >MKCi^^ 
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augmenting pangs she would have writhed 
from, had she known that Bouverie, wil- 
fully eluding her carriage, on its returDi 
had rode a great part of his way homeward 
as one of the numerous escort that attended 
the equipage of Lady Longuiville, and that 
his hand rested on the barouche at the sid^ 
next Adelaide. 

Our heroine scarcely expected Montagu 
home that night, and the event proved her 
correct in her conjectures; but in the 
morning, hope once more fluttered in her 
foosom, and, "Surely, surely, he will come 
to breakfast with me,'* her heart whispered 
a hundred times, as she dressed ; but whea 
arrived in the breakfast-room , a note was 
delivered to her from her truant husband, 
filled with apologies for not visiting his 
home for that whole day, as the ' Fair 
Penitent* was to be performed tliat eveningi 
and the rehearsal of a new farce, substituted 
for the * Citizen,* through the caprice of 
Lady Dinwood, would occupy part of the 
morning, while his not knowing a line of 
the character in it assigned to him would 
confine him the remaining hours to Marino 
to utttdy the p2itt« 
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'^ Ah !'' sighed Adelaide, as she ended 
this billet, expressive pf regret, — ** I could 
bear yonr absence, Montagu, heroically, 
for this (lay, did I not know, to-morrow 
and to-morrow, some new device will be 
practised to divide us/^ 

At length the post arrived, and Dennis 
entered, almost flying, and with a coante* 
nance the harbinger of joy, exclaiming in 
rapture, as he appeared with a packet,— 

** From your own jewel of a guardian, 
darlingt ! and sure *tis kilt with joy I am, 
to be the bearer of one kind letter to you, 
any how !'* 

Adelaide had long felt unhappy at not 
having' received one line from Falkland 
since her marriage, as several weeks more 
than necessity required had elapsed since 
sihe might have lieard from him, and she 
began to chferish a painful apprehension of 
his being oflFended at her becoming a wife, 
without waiting for his santtion to het 
trtiion : the sight, therefore, of this packet 
was wdcomed by a burst of sensibility^s 
joyful tears, and in tremuloos ^gitition she 
pressed it to her lips, to her heart, alter- 
nately^ for several minutes, exeVv^t %\\^k«s^- 



336 

tibility permitted her opening this heart- 
prized treasure. 

But when she opened it, and read iu 
beautiful and affecting lines addressed to 
her and Montagu, feeling subdued her, and 
with bursting heart and streaitiing eyes she 
in anguish lamented her dear guardian^s 
high-raised hopes, of her marriage proving 
an auspicious one, being, like her own, so 
cruelly blighted. 

The ship which had taken the account of 
Adelaide's marriage to Falkland had been 
detained by adverse winds and some inci- 
dental disasters some weeks longer than a 
prosperous voyage would have wafted her 
out in : but when it did at length convey 
the welcome intelligence of his long fondly 
cherished wish being realized, by the union 
of the child of his tender care, the idol of 
his paternal affection, with the man, whom 
from the universe he would have selected 
for her, his heart was so filled with ge- 
nuine rapture, that he delayed not one mo- 
ment unnecessarily to write his approba- 
tion, his congratulations, his joy, his 
blessing : and although he did so, in the en- 
thusiasm ofhis ardent feelings; yet all was 
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SO sweet, so touching in kindness; he por- 
trayed with such affecting animation, that 
chastened yet exquisite happiness this^ 
union was to ensure to them both ; giving 
them peace on earth, and bliss in heaven ; 
that none but an insensate child of apa- 
thy could have perused it unmoved. 

Adelaide, therefore, this beautiful, this 
sublimated, portrait of happiness with 
Montagu, reared by her guardian's sweet 
fency's visions, so reversed in reality, 
almost subdued to read, and in poignant 
anguish she wept,— and still wept the more 
as she thought of how this letter must 
pierce the heart of Montagu, — until the 
hasty footsteps of Obearn, impatient and 
alarmed at her nursling's not having sum- 
inoned her to tell her news of Mr. Falkland, 
arrested her tears, to save herself the ne- 
cessity of evasion to account for them. 

But although Adelaide was not weeping 
when Obearn entered, she promptly saw 
she had been shedding tears abundantly, 
and in augmenting alarm she eagerly de-^ 
manded, " Was Mr. Falkland ill ?'' 

"No, thank Heaven ! my own Norah ; 
and this first of human beings is coming. 

VOL. IV. u 
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home, to bless us all with his presence, the 
moment a successor, whom he has written 
home to request, is sent out to relieve him.*' 
This interruption to Adelaide's tears Fed 
her to a determination of combating with 
a renewal of them, lest they should impede 
her preparations for her ball, which she 
resolved to devote that whole day to, since 
she was doomed to no interruption through 
it which she might not parry, as Montagu 
was to be a fixture at Marino, and Lady 
Longuiville's expectation of her husband's 
sisters and brother would detain her at 
home for the morning, while in the evening 
her ladyship was to attend the travellers to 
see the performance of the * Fair Penitent,' 
which Adelaide conjectured, truly, had 
been substituted for 'Romeo and Juliet/ to 
exclude her from that evening's represent- 
ation. 

As our poor heroine augured, on the 
following day there was a new device in 
regimental business to detain Bouverie at 
Marino during the morning; and a grand 
rehearsal of Romeo and Juliet, in the even- 
ing ; with the usual petit souper^ to chain 
liim there for the night; and when these 
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arrangements were made known to her, it 
a note from Bouverie, having no longer a 
iiope of seeing him, to negative her quitr 
ting home, she ordered her carriage ; and 
went in it to pay her compliments to the 
Misses Longuiville ; whom she found 
pleasing, interesting, pretty, young, and 
i^legant. 

- But even had they not been so, Ade- 
laide would have gifted them with every 
perfection ; since this day she seemed par- 
Jtieularly disposed to be enchanted with all 
around her ; for the note of Montagu had 
proved a most exhilarating cordial to her 
spirits. Long she had believed the attach- 
ment in his breast for her resembled the 
winter sun, which sometimes shone, but 
never warmed: the note of that morning 
.emanated rays, like summer radiance ; and 
on the light pinions of hope, pur heroine 
now felt herself soaring to scenes of future 
happiness. 

As a further elevation to the expanding 
wings of this, sopthing hope, ere Adelaide 
had quitted her dressing-room on the mor- 
row, Montagu was with her, who had 
been panting^ to fly to his home^ from the 
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xnoment the voice of caution had dismissed 
him from the presence of his too-long 
adored Marian, on the rising of the orb of 
day, in the vain hope of discovering his 
happiness therc^; since at Marino it was no 
longer to be found ; for guilt had poisoned 
its^ own fruition; and the idol, whom his 
esteem had deified to pagan adoration, had 
now sunk herself to demonstrative convic- 
tion, into a very frail mortal, not worth 
the sacrifices he had made to gain her,— 
her, whom, while deified, his heart.had por- 
trayed his own total destruction, a cheap 
purchase of. 

But still in the quest of happiness he de- 
ceived himself; for in his home he found 
it not; since conviction of his own un- 
worthiness, humbled and embarrassed him 
before his injured wife; whose mild ex:- 
ccllenee, whose fascinating perfections, 
5eeined now each passing moment to ex- 
pand in influence upon his heart, like the 
increasing circles of a pebble^s ruffle upon 
the bosom of a tranquil water; and nb 
longer, with even the semblance of ease, 
could he address her ; since his honour^s 
fancied bonds to the siren, who had se- 
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duced him- from that earthly paradise jie 

had possessed, and flown from, set its seal 

.upon that confession he panted to make, 

.that he might sue for mercy and forgive- 

jiess. 

Adelaide saw in the dejected aspect of 
-her husband, in his unsettled, consciously 
.averted ej^e, and embarrassed mannec; 
that the languor of his air, and pallid huxi 
of his countenance, were the effect of men- 
tal, not bodily, malady ; and though alarm 
-for his health was hiished, her heart bled 
■ with tender pity ; yet she affected not to ob* 
..serve what his every look and action for- 
.cibly portrayed ; while her manner to him 
.only wore an increase of touching kincj- 
.ness, which thrilled its fascinations through 
his bosom, making misery still more ai;o- 
;.nizing there; for it failed in the auspicious 
effect of encouraging him to disclose that 
^secret of the cause that severed two hearts, 
.which nature stamped in tenderest sym- 
'pathy, which Adelaide saw for ever ho- 
overing on his lips; but which j honour to 
Marian, stood iron sentinel over; urging 
it back to the stronghold of that citadel in 
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his bosom, where all was anarchy, misery, 
and blasted peace. 

With the ineffable sweetness of a cor- 
dial, tender affection» that had never ex- 
perienced provocation for diminution, Ade- 
laide accepted Montagu's offered assist- 
ance in her arrangements for her ball ; •r 
Tokvntarily gave him some task. to perform 
for her; and although his eyes wistfully 
gazed after her wherever she moved, and 
upon her, whenever she was stationary, 
when they could escape her respondent 
recognition, yet he felt himself too much 
a culprit for daring the attempt to press 
the bt-autiru! hand that often came in con- 
tact with his, during their mutual employ- 
ment in the decoration of the supper-room; 
where, on first being introduced, Bouverie 
started in dismay, well aware his infatuated 
attachment had left him no means to pay for 
Such a beautiful display of taste and ele- 
gance ; yet he would not wound one feeling 
of his enchanting Ciceroni^ by a comment 
that might imply a censure upon such ap- 
parent expense ; but confined himself ex- 
clusively to admiration of what he ther& 
beheld » 
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" Do not you think, Montagu/* she 
said, smiling, •* that I found very prompt 
and skilful artificers to execute so expedi- 
tiously and so beautifully for me, this re- 
|>re8entation of aNereide*s grotto ?'* 

•' Indeed I do,'* he replied, in un- 
feigned amazement at what she suggested. 

•* And further : do you not think me a 
very thoughtless, extravagant girl, foe 
embarking in all this unnecessary eir- 
pcnse)'* 

Bouverie would have given worlds to 
kiss the beautiful mouth that, with archly 
dimpled smiles, invited his censure upon 
her economy; but the internal conviction 
of unworthiness, restrained the sponta- 
neous impulse ; and with a faint endeavour 
at an animated smile, he replied^- 

••You know, all alarms of that nature 
have been hushed in my breast, by my 
knowledge of your interest with superna- 
tural agency/* 

*' Which, in the form of Mrs. Groves, 
the housekeeper at Roscoville, aided me this 
time ; for although but a young soldier, 
I performed the part of an old one, on this 
occasion ; for remembering AmbtosV^ t^Vi 
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me, her mother never allowed her ball- 
rooms to wear the Bame appearance even 
twice, I naturally concluded there must 
be some of her fancy hangings still on the 
premises at Roscoville ; and in consequence 
wrote the morning after my ball was first 
proposed, to Mrs. Groves, sending hei 
the dimensions of the barn I wished todis- 
,guise ; and having won her favour most 
completely, by never allowing the wag- 
gon to return, without a present of fish, 
or some little proof of my recollection of 
the trouble she was taking for me, she ex- 
erted herself to a miracle ; sending me nqt 
only these beautiful hangings, but this 
floor-cloth to correspond ; with a variety 
of elegant ornaments for the tables, which 
have contracted my trouble and expense 
surprisingly/* 

Bouverie, who sensibly felt a fast in- 
creasing interest in all that interested 
Adelaide ; and pleased with her economi- 
cal prudence, which her large fortune and 
. expectations bound her not to practise, 
made numerous inquiries relative to the 
putting up the hangings, when he learned 
all the ingeuuk^ \\\^ lovely wife liad 
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evinced in her device, for contracting tliie 
wild roof of the barn into regular arcades'; 
which added considerably to 'the beauty 
^'and ' natural appearance of her grotto'; 
*wHere, too, the exquisite taste, combined 
-with the wisdom of safety, she displayed 
in her curious contrivance for the neces- 
sary effect of a diversity of light, called 
•forth Bouverie's most animated eulogium. 
I ** But,'* said Adelaide, blushing at 
his praise, and turning in timid sensibi'- 
3ity from what gave rapture to her heart, 
^'^ change your praise, now, dear Mon- 
tagu, into congratulations; since, to crown 
lay present arrangements with comfort, at 
least to myself, there is not a rat or a 
jnouse to be found about my grotto; for 
they were all despatched last week, in 
preparation for the grain/' ■■ 

Until about one o'clock Montagu and 
Adelaide remained. uninterrupted in their 
united employments ; which, f^om bem^ 
so aided, were to het rapturous pas- 
time; in which she could be sensible of 
BO fatigue ; but to him were the tantaliz-^ 
jng.reraembrances.of how sweet mighp 
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have bejcn that happiness he had so like a 
maniac destroyed. 

But just at one o'clock, as Montagu 
was intimating a tender wish that his 
lovely wife would permit him to take h^ 
.out in the curricle, to counteract the ef- 
fect so much fatigue, in her beautiful ar* 
rangementSy might have upon her; Ma- 
jor Gay ville was announced ; and Bou- 
verie, in no very willing mood, proceeded 
to the drawing-room, to receive him. 

" Major Gay ville,'^ as the zealous friend 
ofBouverie, whose Platonic attachments 
Lady Marian he acknowledged his wife 
had confided to him, " was now come," he 
said, ** to intimate to him, what in ho- 
nour and conscience he thought he ought; 
that the not to be concealed mental an- 
guish, his absenting himself that morning 
from Marino, Without accounting for the 
cause to Lady Marian, had overwhelmed 
her with, would unquestionably subdue 
her into a eumilarly dangerous attack, to 
that she had so recently experienced ; or^ 
at least, awaken suspicion in the gene- 
ral's mind, erf hex aU^dcitwtTwX t» another 
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*♦ An attachihent/* which the majcn; 
with much sophistry, proceeded to say, 
^' that although he could not morally de» 
iend| yet he must pity; as he had seen 
how Bouverie, the most fascinating of his^ 
sex, had encouraged that weakness in her 
susceptible bojsom, by the most flattering 
attention that man could bestow/on wq« 
man ; even by the most marked and une- 
quivocal preference ; the most intoxicat*- 
ing dereliction of a wife, the most beauti*- 
ful of her sex; and arrayed too in all the 
charms of extreme youth and bridal at- 
traction.. It was therefore no astonish- 
foent, that love, overlooking every precop^ 
.of morality and prudence, bad arisen to 
an enthusiasm in the .breast of Lady Ms^ 
rian» which could now adoltt i^o con- 
trol ; . or that the most fatal consequences 
must be apprehended to her mind, or 
frame, if sudden caprice of inconstant 
man's veering fancy was now to lead hiniL 
so rapidly to forsake her; or awaken ia 
her mtnd a prospect of such an impending 
-calamity. 

"And ahhougb,^^ he coatinued^ **hi< 
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imprudent passion ; yet it ought to WDrk 
its weaning efforts by degrees; and not 
-by harsh instantaneous measures, such as 
ho gentle nature, no idolizing. sdsceptibii' 
lity, like Lady Marianas, could sustain; 
aiid therefore he was come to advise his 
dear friend to go without delay, to con* 
sole her for his truancy of the morning* 
or he would find her incapable, from ans- 
guish of heart, to attend Mrs. Bouverie's 
ball in the evening ; which might lead to 
some suspicions, fatal to her fame ; if not 
^ome fell catastrophe to her life ere morn^ 
ing/* 

Never did Machiavelianstatesman movt 
subtilely draw his arguments to deceive, 
than this wily ambassador of a worthless 
ivoman. The honour, the gratitude, the 
humanity, of the feeling-hearted Montagu*, 
ivere all successftilly assailed; and to save 
-Marian from detection, and from despair^ 
he now -felt all those powerful voices call- 
Jng loudly to him, to tear himself from 
Adelaide ; " who loved him not like Mar 
rian ; who had made no sacrifice of her 
liopes, even of eternity, to him, like Ma- 
riin)'; who held no claiins,. like her, upon 



hfs honour, to save her fame, nay, her 
existence/^ 

/ And though now with Adelaide,^ his 
pvery feeling of tenderness, fast awakening 
frona their intoxication of infatuation, 
seemed anxious for ever to enchain him; 
yet this idea of the claims which Marian'^ 
love and sacrifices had upon him, led hinj 
to inflict the misery on himself, of quitr 
ting Adelaide, and the disgrace-^for now, 
as infatuation's power was passing off, h^ 
felt it as torturing disgrace — of inventing 
jfalsehoods, to excuse his unexpected ab- 
sence from her; and with a promise^^t9 
Major Gayville of returning to Marino 
the moment after he had fulfilled an /en- 
gagement to take his wife out an airing, 
he ordered the curricle to the door, and 

then returned to Adelaide. 

' ' ' .. ' • • . . • • 

Our pDor heroine, the niomentshe heard 
of the arrival of this satellite, augured 
mischief from his visit; so that she was 
something prepared for the grief of hear* 
ing the general had sent for her husband, 
upon regimental business of importance { 
yet she turned pale with sorrow, and tears 
started to her eyes, when Montagu, blfishf 
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city, told her so; and that he must leave 
|ier, for some hours, after they had taken 
their projected airing: but as Bouverie^d 
eyes were fixed on the ground as he at« 
tered this pretence, he saw not her emo* 
tion ; and not daring to trust her voice at 
that moment, lest the effort should hetnf 
her into a burst of tears, Adelaide spoke 
not, until she had acquired firmness for a 
steadier delivery ; when she moumfally 
taid — 

•* Then you will not be allowed to dine 
with me, I suppose ?^^ 

«♦ Ifearnot,'^ 

Adelaide heaved a convulsive sigh, and 
hastily quitted the room, to equip herself 
for her excursion. 

Full of mental inquietude, this miserable 
pair set out on their airing: but although 
poor Adelaide was keenly wounded at 
Montagues so readily falling into Lady 
Marianas plots to draw him from his home, 
yet his manner to her, through the morn* 
ing, had been so like growing tenderness^ 
thstt so much V\oipe V\^^ \i^^tv ?cwakened in 
her bosofti> she co\x\Atv^x^^t^\^'Cd\^^s^^l^' 
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lapse into the long established custom of 
considering Lady Marianas will a law, to 
extinguish all its cheering rays ; therefore^ 
from their bright influence beaming through 
her heart, she was enabled to rally' her 
powers to the exertion of those talents she 
possessed to charm in conversation; and 
she so beguiled the flight of time for the 
fascinated Montagu, that instead of one 
hour's airing, he extended it to two ; and 
when he returned to their cottage, the 
amazement he expressed at the rapidity 
with which those hours had glided by, 
operated like a cheering cordial, on the 
heart of Adelaide ; yet still, as he was about 
to leave her, she could not resist the temp- 
tation of saying, with mingled seriousness 
and gaiety : 

' " Tell that general from me, he is too 
unconscionable.; and in studying his owrt 
convenience, seems to fqrget continually 
your having a wife, who selected you from 
all mankind, because she loved you ; yet 
ere one honey-moon had seen its successor's 
wiane, he took you from me ; and still de- 
tains you from your murmuring helpmate^ 
hr dsiyB, for weeks ; imp^T\\vtv^\x^^>JtttQJs:k^ 
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this constant separation, with present inr 
flifterence; and preparing for us a life of 
future apathy. Tell him from me, that had 
he a daughter in ray place, he would not 
thank the man who, for his own views, 
thus lured away her husband from her." 

This was the first sound, like murmur, 
:that had escaped tbe lips of Adelaide to 
Bouverie ; and the delicacy it was couched 
jn, avoiding even the shadow of a glance at 
Lady Marian, as the cause of her too justly 
founded complaint, penetrated to his heart, 
with more resistless effect, than all the ex- 
postulations, in the powerof argument, or 
reproach, in which the name of Marian 
had been hinted at, could have done ; and 
in this moment of subjugated feeling, he 
seemed to forget all Marian's claims ; for 
flasping his wife to his bosom, he enthu- 
siastically exclaimed— 
.^ *' No future life of apathy awaits us I 
!{S^o, my own Adelaide ! I will break 
from my inthralment, and — I — I — I hope, 
jn time — we may be happy,'* he falter-, 
jngiy added, after a sudden recollection of 
the direful entanglement that had at pre-» 
sent rendered Yuvtv >3ii^^q^;>0cv^ /^IS>\^ 



333 



as lovely being, he was united to, thrilled 
with horror through his bosom, and un- 
closed his arms from encircling Adelaide ; 
when faintly he bade her adieu ; and in pi- 
tiable distress quitted the being, with 
whom, he now felt conviction, his perfect 
happiness could ever be established. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

Adelaidx, pusszled, perplexed, fearlngi 
yet hoping, and in all the tortures of ia^ 
certitude, relative to the precise cause of 
Montagu's inconsistency of conduct, sunic 
down in a seat; and in defiance of those 
cbuUitionsof tenderness, emanating through 
that morning from her husband's bosom, 
inspiring her with hopes of coming affec- 
tion, she burst into an agony of tears, 
and wept, until a fear of Obearn disco- 
vering her so employed, led her to make 
the effort to restrain that flow of griefj 
awakened by the evident conviction of 
something mysterious existing to with- 
hold her husband's confidence, his hover- 
ing affection from her ; some direful evil 
to make him wretched ! 

And now poor Adelaide, to vanquish 
her tears, had sedulously to seek active 
employment; and wandering from room to 
room, to see that all was arranged with 
elegance for the woman who made her 
wedded life commttv<i^ \\v m\^r^^ she 
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5trovc to forget the heart-piercing lool 
Montagu had cast upon her, in the mo- 
fnent he departed; and often and often 
she congratulated herself, that, in pity to 
:he too apparent unhappiness of her hus- 
band's mind, she had withheld from him 
the perusal of Falkland's letter, through 
Fearing its present effect upon a mind but 
:oo much oppressed by the weight of 
5ome direful sorrow. 

Had not Adelaide feared to wound the 
lifectionate feelings of Dennis, and^ 
through his communication, those of 
Obearn, she would have sent the elegant 
little dinner she had ordered^ when she 
had fondly believed Montagu was to. par* 
take of it with her away untouched ; 
since it came before her, like the tanta- 
lizing ghost of promised happiness; and iti 
kindness to these beloved, humble friendd^ 
she strove to eat, whilst her heart was too 
full for appetite to tempt her to it. 

*^ But Montagu will return with Lady^ 
Marian ;-*! shall see him again this even- 
ing/' whispered hope at length through 
her heart ; ^^ and I will no longer despond. 
I will awaken my cheerfulness 2 I will 
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Strive to be animated ; and, b)r every strcr 
.nnous exertion, toil to save our mutual 
happiness, by rescuing my poor Montagu 
from that dangerous woman.^^ 

But poor Adelaide knew not how in- 
genious in misconception men could be; 
and that the very firmness she had endea- 
voured to exert in the morning to spare 
her husband's feelings, was turned in hos- 
tility against herself; for Montagu con- 
strued it as proof of languid affection for 
him ; as illustrative of the indifference she 
. talked of, as having already arisen, on, her 
part, through their constant separation. 

But nothing of all this apprehension of 
^Adelaide's languor in affection entered his 
mind, to chill the kindling flame awaken- 
ing in his bosom for her, until he arrived 
at Marino, where the alarmed Marian 
awaited his return, decked in all the soft- 
seductive languor of one subdued by sor- 
row, and armed with all the pity-moving 
.plaints of a heart just waiting for the man- 
date of his dereliction to break; and so 
alluring wcre her beauties and her arts, 
so softening the sympathy of compassion 
she awakened, that Bouverie, ere the dia- 
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ner-beir summoned them to join the family, 
began to pronounce himself the most un« 
grateful miscreant under Heaven, to suf- 
fer his heart to know an abatement of its 
passion for her; and the most besotted 
fool who ever trod the path of vexatious 
disappointment, to cherish those symptoms 
of tenderness, awakening in his bosom for 
his wife, who would love him according 
to the rules of duty and philosophic calrai- 
ness ; never with that fervour of idolatry, 
which alone he believed could satisfy his 
heart. 

Lady Marian was much too subtile not 
to discover the lost ground she had thus 
judiciously regained ; and although inter- 
nally exulting, and confident of ultimate 
success, she yet concealed her hope and 
joy under that alluring ton6 of softness 
which had effected so much for her: yet 
her alarm became again no longer asSumect, 
when she found Bouverie must return 
home to dress for the ball, since Lee, 
and all the toilet appendages, were at 
Castle Cottage, from whence they could 
not be recalled ; therefore there was no 
appeal. 
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When Montagu returned to his home 
Adelaide was at her toilet; and though 
shackled by gratitude and elated vanity 
to the adoring Marian, he yet, by an im- 
pulse he even strove to restrain, while it 
forced him onward, became a candidate 
for admission to his wife^s dressing-room ; 
and his petition was complied with. 

Adelaide was dressed, all to her orna- 
ments ; and was standing with her jewel- 
box before her, wondering which Mon- 
tagu would think most becoming to her» 
and advantageous in adornment to tlie 
white crap^dress she wore, her beautiful 
pearls, or not less beautiful suit of eme- 
ralds, when he entered ; and, the joy of 
his returning sooner than she expected, 
and the hope his instantly seeking her 
awakened, mantled hei: before but slightly 
rose-tinted che^s with the most brilliant 
blushes. 

Bouverie, in prompt scrutiny, beheld 
this glow of animated bloom; and although 
his heart felt its loveliness, it yet felt the 
infliction of a pang from it, in conviction 
that ehe had not grieved for his absence, as 
the interestingly wan Marian had done« 



369 

" Your roses bloom so brillrantly to- 
ligh^ Adelaide/' he hurryingly said, " that 
'ou will have no occasion, I perceive, to 
sorrow rouge from any of your fair guests,*^ 

*« Perhaps not,'^ she replied, with an 
xpressive smile; ^< although roses which 
pring from the heart, bear fluctuating 
ints/^ 

** What can she mean?** thought Bou- 
^erie: " surely it was not my approach 
irbich gave that sweet blush to her cheeks? 
Vlas ! and should it even have been so, I 
DUSt remember still, my absence blanches 
he cheeks of Marian ; miserably involved 
>eing that lam !" 

, ** Montagu,'^ said Adelaide, recalling a 
•ay of her natural vivacity, *' as you chose 
ne, I am but too ready to pronounce your 
laste transcendent, therefore pray select my 
>maments for me, that I may defy criti- 
:ism, as I rove about, in the public eye, as 

Mistress of the Revels.' ^' 

*' As the Nereide of your grotto, I 
»rould give you pearls from your own 
slement,^' said Montagu, stealing enrap* 
tared glances at her from beneath his half- 
;:Losed eyes, for be dared not raise them 
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f 6 encounter tne mild orbs of her be bad so 
cruelly deceived — *' but that I have never 
seen you in your emeralds, and I think they 
will become the lilies of your neck, break 
the monotony of colouring, and serve as a 
brilliant foliage for the brightly blushing 
roses on your cheeks/* 

Adelaide, with a tender smile of affection, 
and a brightened blush of timid vanity 
flatteringly encouraged, took forth her 
diadem of emeralds, and placed it amid the 
luxuriant tresses of her hair. Obeam 
placed the necklace in its destined station; 
and Montagu, snatching the bracelets and 
armlets, adroitly clasped them on, as ini- 
tiated at the toilet of Lady Marian, yet not 
now daring to claim the reward her lady- 
ship was prone to grant,— a kiss of the 
beautiful hands he had decorated ;' for 
though beauty, he felt, was here surpassing 
he presumed not to play the lover whilst 
his own sense of unworthiness rankled in 
his heart, and while the claims of Lady 
Marian were busy with their suggestions, 
to crush this rising tenderness for his wife; 

At length, almost pronouncing himself 
a monster of ingratitude to Marian for al- 



d6l 

lowing the charms and virtues of a woman 
vrho felt no excess of adoration for him, 
thns to lure bis tenderness from her, he 
unwillingly retired to dress; when, the 
moment he left Adelaide, she, in her turn, 
became the theme of accusation against 
him, and her claims so hung upon his 
heart, and her injuries so writhed his con- 
science, that scarcely a more miserable man 
could be found in existence than he was» 
ilirhen he descended from his toilet to join 
his fascinating wife. 

' Lady Marian, in full conviction of Ade« 
laide's female acquaintance in the neigh- 
bourhood being more circumscribed than 
tven her own, never once thought of in- 
quiring from Bouverie, ''What ladies were 
to grace Castle Cottage ball V^ but secure 
of there being her own party, and the 
LfOnguivilles only/ she had determined, for 
the purpose of annoying her hated riva!| 
iiot to dance ; and had instructed MtSi 
(3ayville to be equally unaccommodating! 
to make the dearth of dancers appear still 
more absurd, in the immense Gothic 

« 

ball-room « 

Her ladyship also intended, that her owa 

VOI« IV. R 
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party should go very late, for the purpose 
of throwing the spell of dulness on the 
scene, by the small assemblage of ladies, 
in Lady Longuivilte, her two sisters, and 
Mrs. Bouverie, amid a host of disappointed 
men, all ennui at the long-continued 
fatigue of hours spent in expectation of 
more females to grace the circle : but Bou- 
verie^s return to his home before her, re- 
versed the order of things ; she could^not 
hazard him so long in the society of Ade- 
laide, without her presence, to counteract 
her dreaded influence; she therefore was 
amongst the early arrivals, and soon had 
the mortification of seeing so many of the 
first families in the neighbourhood enter, 
that whether she danced or not, could 
neither mar, nor make the ball. 

From Bouverie's constant dedication of 
his time to Lady Marian, his secluded 
wife had been compelled to negative every, 
invitation she received from those families 
around, wlio had visited her in conse- 
quence of her introduction to them at 
Meieorabe Park : and thi?reforc she had al- 
most feajred to ask them to her ball, be- 
lieving they Nsro\x\3L feW^^ \vwt example; 
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but, to her great surprise, she received not 
an excuse from any individual, so tliat she 
had the pleasure of collecting mor« youth, 
beauty, and fashion-, at her ball, than coun- 
try balls often boast, to the infinite cha- 
grin of Lady Marian ; and as there were 
so many women of rank superior to her 
own present, she dreaded the necessity of 
eiiqueUe would call Bouverie from the 
continued influence of her machinations : 
yet even in this alarm she found a conso* 
lation, ^nce, if he was thus drawn from 
her, he would be equally so from the 
contagion of Adelaide's poisons. 

Lady Marian augured truly; for she 
had only a just portion of Bouverie's at- 
tentions ; or rather, we ought to have said, 
less than any other of his guests, since, 
anxious to fly from the misery which op- 
pressed him, he -was assiduous to shun 
the two beings who occasioned it t and 
while Marian and Adelaide appeared the^ 
least attended to by him in the assem- 
blage, they occupied, alternately, liis every 
thought. 

Gratitude and shackled honour still lead^^ 
inghim to ,tha pensive loveAottv ^^^^ck^ 

R S 
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while the most animated adcniration, and 
heart-inspired s^pprobation, impetuously 
bore his tender feelings to rest upon bis 
wife ; whose sweetly impartial, unremit- 
ting, attentive conduct to her guests, fas- 
cinated all, as much as her elegance and 
beauty charmed. 

Yet still, even in this overflow of ten- 
derness arising for Adelaide, a dan« 
gerous interest preponderated in faVoar 
of Marian, for her fancied superiority 
in attachment; since she, not knowing 
there was to be so brilliant an assemblage, 
had arranged her cotnplexion to appear 
alluringly pale and languid, to win upon 
the pity of him she madly adored; while 
the real alarm she felt in her apprehension 
of his decreasing idolatiy, gifted her with 
a look of disquietude,, an unsettled air, 
that no art could have portrayed so eftec« 
tually to soften the feelings of Bouverie; 
yvhilst his wife, in constant exertion to 
attend with unfaltering poliie'sse to her 
numeroul^ company, had no time allowed 
her to recur to her bosom^s griefs.? while 
the perpetual actibn of her varied atten- 
tions, her occasional dancing, with the of- 
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ten awakened blush of her native timiditj, 
gave brilliancy to her bloom, whilst the 
continual, running fire of en passant lively 
dialogue she was engaged in, as she moved 
from one group to another, gave to her 
countenance and air a tone of unavoid- 
able animation, that led Montagu to be-* 
lieve, love in her bosom was a calm com- 
panion, which could know nothing of the 
acute fnisery that wrung his heart and 
Marian^d. 

As the wary Marian had manoeuvred 
to secure Bouverie as her partner for the 
supper-set, she had the transport of being 
conducted by him to the Nereide's grotto ;* 
where a greater sensation had never been 
awakened in the bosoms of any individuals, 
of admiration and amazement, than was 
here excited ; all wondering how Mrs; 
Bouverie had ^discovered such large and 
beautiful rooms for her use. 

Major Gayville, at length, impertinently 
curious, cut a hole in the hangings, to 
discover what they concealed; when, proud 
of the secret he had penetrated, publicly 
announced, " That the Nereide had grot-' 
tojied a common barn !'' 
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Lady Marian, in despite of her impel- 
lent policy to appear amiable in the eyes 
ofBouverie, had been panting . the whole 
evening for an opportunity of being mali- 
cious to Adelaide ; and now irresistibly 
jiropelled to indulge in her wish, uttered 
a cry of terror, and sprung from her scat, 
exclaiming, — 

** A barn ! Oh, heavens ! It is thronged 
with rats ! and they will rash out upon us, 
to devour these viands !'* 

And ere Bouverie could announce her 
fears were groundless, she had .flown from 
the fear-inspiring barn to the drawing* 
rooip, followed by Lady Diawood, who did 
not like the correct aspect of the party bhe 
had unwittingly taken her place among, 
and by one or two ladies more, who 
thought it interesting to be easily alarmed. 

Adelaide sent Sir Charles Longuiville 
and Captain Hope to assure them their 
migration was unnecessary; but nothing 
could convince those who determined to 
close their eyes upon conviction ; and as 
Bouverie had joined them upon the same 
mission, the fair fugitives entreated his in- 
terest to obtain for them some provisions, 
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there to feed in comfort ; since to the barn, 
nothing short of force could reconduct 
thetn. 

Sir Charles and Captain Hope returned 
to the grotto, to announce how successless 
their embassy had been ; and Bouverie 
went to issue orders for a supper to be laid 
in the drawing-room, to join which he was 
soon lured by the siren Marian ; and as 
Lady Dinwood was very witty and very 
amazing, unceremoniously announcing the 
inflitenceof the full moon upon her whim- 
sicalities, she soon attracted a constella>* 
tion of those beaux who had no superior 
allurement in the supper-room. 

Among those drawn to the migration 
from the grotto, by the eccentricities of 
Lady Dinwood, \vas a Captain Crosby, of 

the Z militia; a man of immense 

wealth, just emerged from his minority, 
and wild with impatience to spend the 
cash he knew not the uses of; and being 
full primed with animated spirits, he was 
perpetually engaged in frolic; and anxious 
ai)ove all things for notoriety, the most ex- 
traordinary adventures were those he was 
now in eager quest of, for the delightful 
purpose of being talked of« 
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Lady Dinwood, from her congeniality, 
of propensity, instantly became a magnet 
of resistless attraction to him ; and aiding, 
and encouraging each other, they at length 
became the Punchinello and his wife,, 
who convulsed the whole room with risibi- 
lity, save Lady Marian, who was too love- 
lorn, and Montagu, who was too miser« 
able, to be influenced by them ; and from 
one absurdity to another, they at last com* 
menced a dispute upon which could play, 
tlie rattle longest, without cessation, or 
suffering ennui to assail their compa- 
nions. 

This amicable dispute could only be de-. 
cided by wager, which they promptly ar- 
ranged in the wild imagination of their 
eccentricity. The bet, one hundred gui- 
neas, to be determined by umpire, three 
on each side ; who were, in recompense for 
the toil of watching them from that mo- 
ment, until the sun next went down, to 
be entitled to receive from the loser a 
masquerade, to cost, if the lady failed in 
her exertions, two hundred guineas ; but 
if even a fraction, more or less, could be 
proved on her bills, she was to submit to 
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the sentence * of total silenee for one ca* 
lendar month ; yet^ as a favour, it might 
be fixed for February, if she properly peti- 
tioned for it: while, if the gentleman 
proved the unfortunate defunct in spirit, 
the masquerade given, by him was to cost 
the precise sum of five hundred guineas 
and eleven fiirthings ; if more, or less, he 
then was to portion off fifteen couples for 
the altar of Hymen, all mutually lame» 
blind, or deformed, in the course of fifteen 
weeks^ or pay five thousand guineas to 
Lady Dinwood. 

The umpire fixed on by her ladyship, on 
her part, were Colonel Bouverie, Cap- 
tains Warren and Thornley ; those selected 
by her mirthful competitor. Lady Marian ' 
Harley, Mrs. Gayvillc, and Mrs. Warren. 

The opponents in this contest fpr pre* 

eminence in whimsijcality, agreed to act so 

far in concert, that they were neither to 

aeek rest, or even drop their eye-lids, until 

the sun next sunk beneath the horizon ; 

that they were both, on quitting Castle 

Cottage, to adjourn to Marino, where 

they were to act their Vivacities for two 

>urs ; thea to walk arm in arm to Hatt- 

E5 
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ings, muttering their wayward fancies tte 
whole way ; then to adjourn to a public 
breakiasty at her ladyship's house ; firoia 
l^rhence, about two o'clock, they were 
both to sally on doukeys in a race to 
Fairlight, where they were to give their 
inutual recitations and imitations in the 
oiesSrrooiUy and then adjoura to the 
$wan Inn, to a dinper, given- for the oc- 
casion by Captain Crosby » where they 
]y?ere to vie in entertaining the guests un« 
|U the sun wept down* ., ^ 

As a lady had done him the honour of 
electing him a judge in her cause, Bou« 
verie could not in, possibility decline it; 
but he much wondered Lady Marian could 
9gree to so, fatiguing and. unfeminine an 
mndertakiiigi through a protracted scene 
of follyy dissipation, and annoying frivo- 
lity ; but she promptly pleaded an excuse, 
that silenced, all his censures. 

** for/* she said> " it .was to he present 
wbere necessity must enchain him for- so 
many hours, that induced her to brave 
-such annoyance and fatigue i since in his 
.society only could she now exist/* .. . 

This new proof of the adoration of his 
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Marian, led Bouverie once more to a pain« 
iul contemplation of the contrast in the 
affection of his wife and paramour ; and he 
was employed, now deifying Lady Marian, 
ds the goddess of love, and ingeniously 
tormenting himself with searching out 
proofs of his wife's affection for him being 
merely that imbibed from friendship, 
when Adelaide, attended by Captain 
Hope, entered the drawing-room, to pay 
her civilities to the emigrants assembled 
there. 

Wounded to the soul at Montagu's for-* 
saking his more respectable guests for the 
invidious Lady Marian, and pierced 
through the heart at his leaving her, timid 
and inexperienced as she was, solely to do 
the honours of a ball she had given wholly 
to oblige him, for the entertainment of her 
rival, that he might dedicate himself ex- 
clusively to the society of that dangerous 
rival, Adelaide entered the room ; and in 
her natural resentment to Montagu, her 
manner to him betrayed ah evident shade 
of forpiality, ' when he, in jealous retalia- 
tion, met her formality with frigid reserve^ 
that almost wore the aspect of aversion* 
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Poor Adelaide, nearly subdued from ha 
efforts for firmness by her husband^s hearts 
riving manner to her, now apparently lis- 
tened to all the communications presented 
to her ear, relative to the pending wager ; 
but her thoughts were rivetted on Men* 
tagu, and his inconsistency of conduct 
towards her ; one moment awakening her 
hopes to the fullest glow of happy ex- 
pectation, only the next to plunge her 
more deeply into the gulf of anguished 
disappointment ; nor did one word ad- 
dressed to her, make its way to her com- 
prehension, until she heardMontagu was to 
attend these notoriety-candidates through 
their undertaking. 

Instantly tlie resentment of Adelaide 
was vanquished by tender anxiety ; and 
now, only remembering her husband was 
unhappy, and certainly not well, de- 
plored his being subject to such fatigue, in 
a tone that was subduing every doubt of 
her tenderness for him, in the mind of the 
enraptured Bouverie; when the warily 
observing Marian, laying her hand in gen- 
tle pressure upon Bouverie's, reminded 
him, that he was infringing his duty, ai 
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m umpire) .by attending to any one but 
Lady Dinwood and her opponent. 

Adelaide, now proroked out of her na- 
tural gentle forbearance, resolved to sub« 
yert the plots of Lady Marian as long as- 
she remained at Castle Cotu^e, by de«*. 
daring, '^The vigil of the umpire could, 
not, in honour to her, commence, until 
her ball was ended ; since she had first en* 
gaged their individual aid, in adding to» 
whilst they received pleasure firom, the pre* 
sent scene; nor could she either permit 
the powers of Lady Dinwood, or Captain 
Crosby, to be libelled, where she reigned 
Lady Paramount, by the insulting suspi^ 
cion of their requiring observers to see 
they adhered to their accustomed practice 
of being unfalteringly witty and entertain* 
ing ;'' and having with considerable exer-- 
lion uttered this decree with firmness, she 
tjumed to Captain Hope, told him sjie wa« 
ready to join the corps dehalkU and hur-* 
Tied away, to conceal her rising fedirtgs 
from the observation of the maliciousr 
Marian. • t 

,Bouverie, in the full glow of those emo« 
tions awakened by Adelaide's evident in*; 
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terest for him, would have followed her to 
the ball-room, had not the wily Marian 
instantly perfonned a swoon, which, from 
having omitted htr rougCj she managed 
very naturally ; and at a more convenient 
i^eason she could not have arranged it', 
since all had flown off after our heroine to 
the ball-room, except Lady Dinwood, Mrs. 
Gayville, and Captain Warren ; so that 
the pity-assailing movements of the scene 
had no restraining veil thrown over them; 
and when she judged if time to come to 
herself, in soft languishmcnt, she scrupled 
not, from fearof invidious remarks, to rest 
het head upon Bouverie^s supporting 
sdboulder, and whisper to him,— 

** That it was horror which had so sud- 
:denly subdued her, in the apprehension of 
a famished fame, through detection ; since 
tlie look his wife had cast upon her, as she 
retired, told her forcibly she dierishe'd 
suspicion of her/* 

When Lady Marian evinced to her 
fiiendd she had fainted long enough for 
her purpose, the peeress flew off to the 
ball-room, lest, she said, people should con« 
ceive she was resting her spirits ; and a9 
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Mrs. Gayville and Captain Warren had 
secret^ of their, own to talk of, while their 
presence was necessary as a sanction, they 
interrupted not the. further progress of tho 
artfql Marian, in the effect her swoon of 
sensitive delicacy of feeling had ooade vipo^ 
the pity, the interest, the honour of Bou« 
yerie,.who remained thus spell-bound by 
this enchantress ; forgetting his courtesy 
to his other guests, until they, were all 
nearly departed. 

Lady Dinwood and Captain Crosby 
whirling into the dra wing-room together^ 
in the grotesque measure of a caricature 
waltz, . first disturbed, tbts par he car r Up 
when Bouverie learned that 9,11. the guesta 
were gone, ^ exc^ept t^ie wager adherent)^, 
^nd a yery few more. . . ' 

•*For even the Dukp of St. Kilda and 
Captain Hope had depiarted,^^ liady 
Pin wood said, with a sneer, *' in their 
anxious wishes for every impediment be- 
ing promptly removed to the delectable. 
Mrs. , Bouverie soon seeking the refresh? 
iqent of balmy sleep.^^ 
. ^. Montagu, now in sham§ anc} cpntriUmi 
at having beea iHred th\is into repi:eheii^ 
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sible omission to those who had honoured 
him with their company, and not a little 
indignant at the sneer with which her 
ladyship mentioned the departure of his 
grace and Captain Hope, he, scarcely 
knowing what he articulated, demanded,— 

••Where, then, is Adelaide?** 

•• With one foot in the grave, as I have 
already told you,** replied Lady Dinwood, 
laughing; •* but cherish Hope^ as your fiir 
lady evidently does/* 

•• I do, madam, with Faith^ and even 
with Charity too; since I place to the 
rattling contest you are engaged in all 
you have uttered ; not to the unkind wiA 
0f meaning to alarm me ;*^ returned Mob- 
t^gUy with more marked displeasure than 
had been expected ; proving to all around 
him, that he held a disposition within 
him ' to war against all who should pre- 
sume to imagine a censure agpainst the pro- 
priety of his wife in all things. 

The wary Mariai^ promptly penetrating, 
that BoHverie meditated an escape to this 
dangerous Adelaide, eagerly manoeuvred 
to detain him, until a very elegant d^tiaU 
waa brought in*; at whichi when they 
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were all seated, and no Adelaide appeared, 
Montagu broke throiigh every impeding 
spell, that would have severed him from 
her, and in trembling impatience went 
to seek this interesting truant, whom he 
found in the ball-room, seated at breakfast 
with a small party, who had rallied round 
her^ from different causes; Lady Chatter* 
field, who dreaded the quizzing of Lady 
Dinwood, in her now unrestrained career 
of frolic, and thought it sound policy to 
keep out of her way ; Miss Scribbleton, 
who knew she could have no chance of 
being attended to, where her sister and 
Captain Crosby were the objects of unii^ 
versal gaze ; Mrs. Warren, who chose to 
remain where the majority of men were to 
be found ; Colonel Londsdale, and Captain 
Thornley, for the gratification of being 
where they might gaze with hopeless admi- 
ration upon their beautiful hostess ; Co* 
lonel Redoubt, detained by an accident 
happening to his carriage ; and a few of^ 
ficers of the Z - militia, waiting to at- 
tend Captain Crosby through his under* 
taking. 

^* Dear Adelaide,^^ exclaimed Bouverie/ 
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** why were we not to take this refreshing 
dtjjt'&ni all together ?^* 
. *Vl thought. Colonel Bouverie,'^ she 
mildly, but gravely replied, " your party 
would prefer a select breakfast, as they 
did a select supper.'* 

*' Ay : there's for you ! take that rap 
en the head, ray youngster 1'* cried the 
ipatter of fact Colonel Redoubt. "Ay 
ay ! let wives wear the looks of angels 
or diabolicals, they will corab our locks' 
when we deserve it. Ah, my lad 1 was 
Lady Ann Redoubt here, and I to take 
myself off from my own table to attend 
upon any of your gay flirting beauties, and 
leave her to the toil of entertaining above 
a hundred individuals, egad ! she would 
trim my jacket well for me every time she 
thought of it : and that, by the way, would 
be mcessantly, until I committed ^oine 
new trespass : and not only that, but she 
would take to her bed for a month, at 
least, through the fatigue I inflicted on 
her, with a couple of physicians to attend 
her; and bring me in a bill for medicines 
and advice, egad ! enough to make me 
tremble at offending her again !'' 
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'*Oh, well!" said Adelaide, smiling, 
^* I will nbt be so hard upon my colonel 
tliistime, in consideration of its being his 
first trespass : I will only take to my bed 
for a few hours; my physician, apothe- 
cary, and nurse, comprised in that effica- 
cious friend, Somnus ; and the only bill' 
Ishall produce to him, is a bill of health/- 
. Montagu, who had been isensibly hurt 
by Adelaide's first speech, was now so 
subdued by the sweetness with which she 
parried Colonel Redoubt's implied censure 
of his truancy, that, the most contrite of 
penitents, he sat down by her, and fal« 
teringly asked her for some tea. < 

. Adelaide instantly presented him a cup, 
with a hand, though tremulous, not more 
paralyzed than the one which received it. 
; ** Indeedv Colonel Redoubt,?' said Boit-* 
rerie;^ afler he had recovered a little fron» 
the emotion his wife had awakened in his 
bosom, ** I did not voluntarily desert the 
majority of my respected guests, or leave 
Mrs. Bouverie to such unaided toil : but I 
was completely trepanned into transgress 
sion during supper; and, since then, my 
duty in humanity made an exile of mey 
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in affording my assistance to Lady Din- 
wood and Mrs. Gayville, in recovering 
Lady-— a — Lady Marian Harley from a 
inost alarming swoon•^^ 

*^ Lady Marian swoon V^ exclaimed Lady 
Chatterfield, with a sneer of increduli^i 
since Lady Marian had completely lost her 
favour, by some pointed shafts of ridi^ 
cule, during her visit at Marino. 0-— h! 1! 
what, I suppose, then, she omitted bn 
rouge this evening for that purpose !" 

^ Oh, Lady Chatterfield ! is it not nn 
ther uncandid to surmise even so unfair a 
supposition ?'^ said Bouverie, piqued fof 
the ingenuity of this Ung-adored siren* 

**Nay,'' cried Lady Chat^rfield, "I 
rest my justification upon your own iea« 
son, colonel. If Lady Marian absolutely 
swooned, she could not, in nature, feel 
equal to the possibility of continuing in 
her resolution of sitting up all night, and 
attending my niece Dinwood through all 
her wild freaks to-morrow. What say you, 
Mrs. Bouverie ; do you think it possible ?^' 

*' I think it very impossible, madam, to 
judge of other people^s capabilities/^ re- 
sponded Adelaide, blushing deeply at such 
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an awkward appeal to her; <^or what a good 
stock of animal spirits may carry any one 
through/' 

• ^* Yes,*' cried Miss Scribfoleton, who had, 
like her aunt, imbibed hatred to Lady 
Marian, and from a similar cause ; ^* but 
dur dear and charming friend is not in 
spirits now to carry her through any 
thing ;— at least so she wishes it to be 
«in^erstood/' 

••Probably,** said Lady Chatterfield, 
•^she may have seme plan to effiect by 
j^Iid looks and low spirits,— -^onie on^$ 
^ty to move.— A trip to Buxton, perhaps, 
at heart, which she wants to work upon 
the general's commiseration to' come into. 
We have heard of such stratagems ere now. 
Colonel Redoubt. However, ladies who 
arie Sn the habit of wearing muge may as 
well omit leaving it offfor ati auxiliary, 
^tice it only serves to make them look 
hideous, repelling that interest they wish 
lo awiaken ; not like you and me, Mrs. 
Booverie, and, indeed, my* niece :£leanora, 
who are rouged and blanched by ^Nature's 
own sweet and cunning hand,* wbidi 
makes leeliiig ftpeak eloquently by the tfom^ 
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plexion. Lady Marian now, to-night, re« 
inained undeviatingly ghastly through the 
evening ; while the exits and entrances of 
Colonel Bouverie made the York or Lan- 
castrian badge to appear alternately on the 
cheeks of his wife ; and indeed. Colonel^ I 
piust say, no wonder if you are spoiled, to 
have a wife like yours^ in the midst of the 
homage of evident adorers and universal 
admiration, with all her thoughts monopo- 
lized by you, her spirits actuated by your 
presence or your absence ! Oh fy ! my 
dear^ you ought to tear a leaf out of your 
friend Lady Marianas book, and leant from 
it, not to be such a Goth as to regard your 
own husband !'' 

At this very moment Lady Marian 
herself appeared, leaning on the arm of 
Captain Warren j ** come,^^ she said, "to 
inquire how the fair mistress of their revels 
found herself after her exertion ?^^ Instantly 
Bouverie arose, resigned his seat by Ade- 
laide to her ladyship, and precipitately fled 
from the room into the grounds, there to 
contemplate upon the delineation Lady 
Chatterfield had presented to his view of 
hi« wife and paramouri and to think over» 
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in bis enraptured fancy, the amiable con* 
duct of the former both to himself and 
when invited tojoin in censuring the latten 

Lady Marian having left her party, they 
all quickly followed her to the ba^l-room, 
where the Momus votaries played their 
pranks and uttered bon mots until the ar- 
rival of the carriages that were to convey 
them to Marino, when Bouverie was called 
for, who, having been last seen escaping 
to the grounds, Captain Crosby undertook 
to call him in, which he set about by an 
admirable imitation of the huntsman and 
hounds in all their vocal notes through 
every evolution of a chase, to which Lady 
Din wood acted as a most accurately and 
pleasingly managed echo. 

By this exploit they succeeded in draw- 
ing Bouverie from his cogitations, who 
returned so deeply impressed with a 
thorough conviction of his misdemeanours 
towards his inestimable wife, that, in a:II 
the humility of true penitence, he dared 
not touch her hand, though he panted to 
clasp her to his bosom, when he said, adieu! 
and in the moment, now of anguish to him, 
in which be found himself compelled to 
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leave her, all he could articulate, without 
betraying his feelings to the wary Marian, 
was, to express a hope that Adelaide would 
join them at Hastings as soon as it was 
{possible. 
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CHAPTER XX* 

At length Adelaide was in h^r bed ; and 
as Obearn was retiring, she called her back 
to kiss and bless her, as for many a happy- 
year she had done at their nightly adieus ; 
when, as Norah complied, the sympathetic 
drops she left upon the cheeks of her 
adored nursRng overset at once the firm* 
ness of our podr heroine, who Wept inces- 
santly the misery of her now firmly estab* 
lished belief, that the afiections of her hus- 
band could never be recalled by her from 
Lady Marian, until downright mental and 
bodily fatigue closed her senses in a deep 
jrepose. 

Obearn visited the bed-side of her be- 
loved child twice ere she awoke ; and 
fearing, from the hectic bloom on her 
cheeks as she slept, and from her heavy 
eyes when she unclosed them, that she 
was feverish, she made those anxious in- 
quiries which led Adelaide to acknow* 
ledge that her head ached excessively, and 
her sleep had not refreshed heir; when -her 

V0L» JV* 8 
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apprehensive nurse prevailed upon her 
to give up all thoughts of going to Hast- 
ngs^ and to remain in bed a few hours 
longer ; by doing which, she migiit ward 
ofF a^ fit of illness, possibly coming On 
through fatigue or cold, from the pre- 
ceding night* 

'* Then I must sit up in my bed to 
write a note of apology to Lady Longoi- 
ville, for not accompanying her as 1 pro- 
mised,'^ said Adelaide ; '* but I must not 
say I am not well, my nursey, for that 
would — might make poor Montagu un- 
easy, as he could not come to see what 
was the matter.'^ 

Accordingly' she sent her excuse to 
JJady Longuiville, pleading in it the re- 
maining effect of her last night's fatigue 
making her unequal to endure the exer- 
tion of encountering the tumult of Lady 
Dinwood's and Captain Crosby^s making. 
By the tender nursing and judicious 
treatment of Obearn, her dhild arose to 
her dinner, so much recovered, that every 
apprehension of coining illness happily 
fttrbsided. 
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Longniville arrived, pleading the extreme 
fatigue herself and party had sustained^ 
in attending the Hastings^ tumult, with 
the late hour of their return, for not hav- 
jng called upon her, and concluded with 
saying, the competitors had done such ho- 
nour to their cap and bells, and had fooled 
» 

it to such perfection of equality, that it 
was adjudged a drawn bet ; but^ of course, 
the particulars she would learn from Co- 
lonel Bouverie. 

But Colonel Bouverie appeared not to 
give those particulars; for, not knowing of 
Adelaide's indisposition, his heart imbibed 
the mo£$ indignant jealousy at her suffer^ 
ing any fatigue to detain her from th? 
spot where hy necessity he was chained 
to, and where he had expressed a hope to 
see her ; and, in dangerous contrast, the 
love of ^e adoring Marian arose to view ; 
and now aiding his fancied cause for sus* 
picion of his wife's affection, he rather, in 
the lofty pride of one insulted^ met the 
wishes, than waited to be entrapped by 
Marian to stay that night fwm his home. 

Bouverie arose the following mottvvw^ 
M8 misenlde as man co\i\d \»^^ n^V^ ^s^ 

s2 
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bimself bound by honour, pity, and gra- 
.. titnde's ties^ to continue in a transgres- 
sion he repei4t€d of, and to wear the sem- 
blance of an affection, now no longer the 
gcnuin.eone of his heart; for Marian had 
lost, completely lost, his respect; and 
-every hour the fading of his attachment 
proved how baseless was the fabric of mere 
passion's adoration. The sight too of Ge- 
neral Harley was now become poison to 
his peace ; and every kind word and look 
he greeted him with, a barbed arrow 
through his conscience. . 

And thus, whileh is conscience writhed 
under its heavy load of misdeeds, his heart 
pined for a tender, indissoluble re<>union 
with his wife, whose charms and virtues 
arose more brilliantly before his imagina- 
tion, upon the destruction of that exalted 
base of all Lady Marian's fancied pre-emi- 
nence ; and though thus Marian had 6onk 
in his estimation, and Adelaide had risen, 
and that his now fully awakened monitor 
within him strongly propelled th^ mea- 
sure^ he knew not by what means to 
break from this unfortunate, as reprehen- 
sible, conxye^Voti.1 consistently with all the 
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claims he fancied Lady Manaahad upQtt 

His jealous ire against poor Adelaide 
was now borne down by the almost pain* 
fill anxiety he felt ta see. her, and behold 
once more her fascinations of mind and 
form ; and shrinking from the idea of be- 
ing shackled by some new spell at Marino^ 
he stole away immediately after brcakfasr^ 
to take a sofitary ramble, to gVve an un- 
interrupted scope to thought upon the 
embarrassments he had involved his hap- 
piness in, and to meditate upon the per- 
sibiJity of reconciling Marian to the termi- 
nation of their culpable attachment. 

But far on his road he had not gonev 
when out of an intersecting path started 
Lady Marian, who had from her dressing- 
room window observed his flight from 
Marinov and the course he had taken, 
which, though circuitous^ she doubted 
not woruld ultimately lead him to his 
home ; when, in all the frantic termors of 
alarmed jealousy, she sallied forth alone 
to impede hisway, which she successfully 
did, by entreating one moment's confe- 
rence; when, with all the pity-moving 
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blandishments of her arts, she, in an- 
guished tears, implored him not to forsake 
the woman, he had taught to stray; and 
thca proceeded, with all her winning po« 
licy, to work ppon his generosity to yield 
her a new pecuniary supply, to save her 
from the disgrace of her husband's being 
io^nediately arrested for a debt which her 
weak partiality to her brother had led her 
kito teaviivg unpaid, to yiel^ him as* 
ststance. 

*' Oh, my Bouverie ! my adored, my 
idolized Bouverie ! what — what is to be- 
come of me?^' she continued, after read' 
ing to him the threatening letter of an im- 
portunate creditor, ** if you cannot devise 
means to assist me, and save me fcom a 
yet even more direful disgrace than tl)e ar- 
rest of my ' husband through my meftns ; 
for, alas! this insolent dan is Coleman's 
brother ; and if I do not send him the 
money immediately, I know by her im- 
pertini^nce upon the subject I shall irritate 
hcij, — into whose power we have so fatally 
thrown outstVv^s, — to disclosures; and I 
then must en^vx^ \\» ^^^\x\i^>Cvycw f5& ta.^ 
fame, w\th ^o\xt \3AX« t>\\tvv ^^ksw^ 
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vengeance of Harley, in suing you fojr 
damages/^ 

Bouverie, pale with dismay^ and pant* 
ing with the pangs of tortured conscience^ 
falteringly deplored his inability to aid her^ 
but by again applying to usurers to raise 
the sum by ruinous interest. 

** Alas ! my life ! my soul !" she re* 
plied, throwing her arms around his neck» 
and sobbing most naturally upon his bo<* 
som, •* and must I, who would yield my 
life to make you happy, must I involve 
you thus! Oh! how could I, vain fool 
that I have been! permit your generous ado* 
ration of me to expend such sums in costly 
presents for me ? But it was my fond wish 
to make my form still more captivating in 
your eyes that urged me to accept such 
expensive adornments ; and, my love, my 
madly doating love, must plead in excuse 
for my extravagance.-* 

" I grieve to add pangs to your already 
keenly wounded feelings, Marian,** he 
replied; 'Vbut I must acknowledge, it 
had been wiser, whilst you knew this heavy 
debt lay heavily on your Uoivowv lo ^c^>\< 
hvish^ndf had you resUa\tv^d ^owt Saxv- 
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cies ; and neither permitted me to give 
you a ball this week, or purchase those sa- 
ble skins for you ; which sums, even this 
week expended, you so well knew, that 
justice had a better claim to : however^ as 
what is past cannot bcTecalled, inform this 
creditor his demand shall be paid next 
^eek ; for immediately after this ball to 
Adelaide is given, I will go to London, 
and raise this money for you/^ 

And now, as Lady Marian was so sub- 
dued by her feelings, it was not in huma- 
nity to permit her return, in such a state 
of agitation, to Marino alone ; and when 
arrived there, she found consultations ne- 
cessary, upon the letter she must send to 
disarm the threatened hostility of the bro- 
ther of Coleman ; her gratitude to Bou- 
verie wanted, too» to breathe its dulcet en- 
chantments ; and her griefs and alarms re- 
quired the balm of his loved presence to 
compose, to enable her to get through her 
performance of Juliet that evening; and so 
the balm to poor Adelaide's griefs and 
alarms was withheld from them ; for Bou* 
verie was detained by the spells of art the 
whole day frgm his home. 
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Adelaide, pale and dejected i yet stilt 
interestingly lovely, set out at length to 
fulfil her engagement of accompanying 
the Longuivilles to Matrino. Her bursting 
heart told her, " that home was her best 
refuge to hide her sorrows in :^^ but a sort 
^f desperate firmness seemed to lead her on 
to the place she should behold her hus» 
band ift^ to see how be would deport him- 
self to her; to learn whether he could, or 
would, make any excuse for two whole 
days of absence ; in short, ta aim at the 
discovery, if Hope was ever more to be an 
i-nmate of her bosom. 

The anxiety of the neighbourhood ta 
view the performance^ fully meeting the 
wishes of Lady Marian, her little theatre 
was thronged to an overflow ; however, 
Adelaide and her party were excellently 
well accommodated with places, which 
our poor heroine had the gratification «f 
hearing Bouverie had secured for them» 

" Oh!'* cried her bounding heart, "he 
thougt)t of me, then !'* and this revival of 
hope recalled the faded bloom to bet pallid 
cheeks, whilst a gentle glow of gratitude 
sprung up in hss bosom* aiiling the t«b« 

»6 
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mult of her feelings, almost to the aubju* 
gallon of her firmness, when Montagu, as 
a Montagu, appeared, adorned in the most 
becoming costume for stage effect. 
~ One glance alone had rising feeling per- 
mitted her to take, when her eyes swiftly 
sought the ground, and her head sunk on 
ber bosom, to hide the starting tears of 
tender emotion of admiring sensibility; 
so that she lost the anxious look which 
Souverie cast upon ber, the moment the 
first flutter of spirits, on presenting him- 
self before an audience, permitted him to 
look for her, whom, in despite of his spell- 
bond to Lady Marian, he had dressed with 
so much care to please; and whom, as his 
Juliet, his heart told him he could now 
break, with the most animated fervour of 
truths all the tenderness of Romeo to. 

But, alas! for Adelaide's misery , through 
the evening, her downcast eyes and averted 
face were construed by him into strong 
proofs of indifference, that could allow 
resentoient to operate over interest for his 
appe^anceland performance, and lead her 
in disdain not to honour him even with 
one look ; and now, in all the proud ire 
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af jealoosy^s mo&t lofty indignation, he 
determiQcd to retaliate by averted looks^ 
nor once to deign a glance at her ; except^ 
indeed, throirgh the loopfapTes in the 
green curtain ; and that not Barry's fame, 
living or posthumous, should transcend 
his, m personating the animated lover of 
Juliet* 

And never did actor's determination 
more successfully raee^t its aim ; for in him 
was happily combined, tlie most perfect 
gentleman and most ardent tover; and 
whilst he played in nature's interest* 
fng semblance^ many a whisper buzzed 
around,—^ 

** That Mrs. Bouverie ouglit to have 
been the Juliet.'^ 

Lady Marian, in attempting this youth* 
ful, enthusiastie, love-stricken character, 
thought only of the passicm it portrayed ; 
and in her wish of ap}>eanring in the eyes 
of Bouverie a very Juliet, she forgot her 
ag«, her size, her style of beauty, unfitted 
her for this juvenile votary of romantic 
tove ; and- she who enchanted in Calista^ 
(as far as such a character could enchant,) 
pow only excited universal regret that 
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such a Romeo had not a more appro* 
priate Juliet. 

Tbe conflict of Ad6laide's feelings 
during the first four acts of this play almost 
subdued the efforts of her firmness to con- 
ceal them, Individual suffering destroyed 
her interest in the story, with her sympathy 
too in this first tragedy she had seen repre>- 
sented : — for each impassioned love-scene 
of her husband's wilh her rival seemed,, 
from the jealousy-propelled exertions of his 
histrionic excellence, as having every thing 
but fiction in them ; and often, and often, 
her direfully wounded indignant heart re- 
peated, — 

" Was it only to give me a thorough 
conviction of his heart's dereliction that he 
secured forme this all-seeing situation?'' 

Biit at length the tomb of the Capulets 
unclosed on the form of Juliet in her sem- 
l)Iance of death ; and in all the tragic 
pathos calculated to wind round the feel- 
ings of an audience, Bouverie now was 
transcendently great ; and had not Ade- 
laide's own sufferings writhed her heart, 
she had been djowned, like many ladies 
present, in sympathetic tears, for the fatal 
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catastrophe af these hapless lovers : hut, as 
it was, she sat and gazed in silent, motion* 
less, despair, until Romeo fell, in all the 
natural horrors of a well-dissembled death ; 
when his tender wife, new to such scenes, 
felt it as no delusion ;^ and now,^ in all the 
agony of her long- smothered anguish, be-« 
lieving him at least in a swoon,, and se* 
verely hurt by his fall, she started to hes 
feet, and, aiming at a rush forward to bis 
aid, exclaimed in a tone of agonized alarm,, 
which thrilled to the heart of almost every 
hearer, — 

•' Oh ! Montagu !^* — when overpower* 
ing feeling subdued her, and she fell back, 
with every faculty suspended, into thC; 
ready arms, of the heart- wrung Duke of St* 
Kilda. 

The voice of Adelaide in her exclamation, 
with the promptly reiterated cry of ** She 
has fainted !'' instantaneously reanimated 
the apparently defunct ; for Bouverie, un- 
mindful of appearances, or of his Juliet's 
plaintive wail, sprung like a harlequin from 
his recumbency into the area where the 
audience sat, and, darting like a maniac to 
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Adelaide, received her lifeless form from 
her agitated supporter, when, clasping her 
in his arms, in all the agony of one who 
believed his dearest hopes in life were an* 
nihilated, bore her rapidly out of the 
theatre, followed by the LonguivilleSt the 
duke, Monro, and Several officers. 

The curtain now was dropped by the at« 
tentive prompter, Colonel Lonsdale, and 
Lady Marian carried olF, to have an hy*' 
steric, which was no counterfeit, out of 
public hearing, which ^ the moment she 
had power, she judiciously accounted for, 
as arising; from dismay and chagrin at 
being deserted so ridiculously by Romeo 
at such an awkward moment, destroying at 
once the effect of her best scene, for which 
she had been reserving all her powers. 

The swoon of Adelaide contrnned long 
enough to evince to every spectator coU 
lected around her, that Bouverie was as 
great an actor now as he had been upoi» 
the stage ; or else, that in heart he was most 
adoringly attached to his wife r since no 
one could portray more tender interest, 

more anguish^ ^u\sl^ \\\^w Montagoy » 
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he supported her lifeless form, and gazed 
on her countenance, now clad in the pale 
semblance of everlasting sleep. 

But at length the t^vulsiiig streams of 
life began again to retint her lips and re* 
animate her aspect, and Monro announced 
she was recov-ering ; and in a moment more 
her eyes unclosed, and fixing in earnest 
gaze on Lady Longuiville, she suddenly 
started from her husband^s bosom, ex« 
claiming, though still in a tone of tre^ 
inulous languor— 

** Oh, tell me of Montagu ! What has 
befallen my husband ?^ 

•• Nothing, my own Adelaide, but the 
anguish your alarming swoon has occa^ 
sioned him,^^ Bouverie softly replied^ 
drawing her tenderly back to his support. 
' At the sound of his voice Adelaide 
turned her head with quickness, gazed 
for a moment in eager scrutiny, and per- 
ceiving he had no appearance about him of 
any fatal catastrophe, burst into tears of 
joyful emotion^ and hid her head tipoti 
his palpitating bosom; until a prompt 
recollection of the numerous spectators 
surrounding her, recalled her, in blushing 



400 

coafusron, from her affection's retreat, and 
led her, as she hastily endeavoured to d^y 
her tears, to make her apologies for all the 
trouble and confusion she had created, and 
for the kindness she could well divine had 
^een shown to her during her insensibility, 
which, she feared, was a most mal^d-prfh 
pos indisposition. 

*^ For, if I remember correctly /* she 
continued, '* Juliet had not died, when I 
inade this unfortunate commotion ; who, 
I fear, will scarcely forgive me for such 
fL merciless reprieve ; so pray» 1 beg of 
you, Montagu, return, and let the per? 
formance proceed ; for I am quite well 
now, perfectly able to walk to Sir Charles 
Longuiville^s to await my carriage r for I 
jcannot venture to behold any more of your 
acting to-night, Montagu, if I ever can ; 
for, indeed^ it was too natural for my 
nerves to sustain.^. 

At this moment Thornley, who had been 
a most excellent representative of Mercu 
tio^ arrived from the prompter, to inquire 
" how Mrs. Bonverie did ? and if the co- 
lonel could perform in the entertainmentt 
or must have his part read r[ 
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" It must certainly be read/^ said Bau- 
verle, panting to get rid of all the world 
but Adelaide. 

But Monro interposing, ** assured Bou- 
verie there existed no necessity for his 
spoiling the performances for the evening* 
further^ since there was no danger of Mrs* 
Bouverie^ relapsing; although he should 
certainly advise her not returning to the 
theatre, but to go home the moment a car- 
riage could be procured for her, retire to 
bed, and take a soporific, which he should 
send her; since composure of spirits was 
absolutely necessary for her,, after a swoon, 
so evidently the result of too much sensi- 
bility.^^ 

As he was told composure was necessary 
for Adelaide, Montagu felt conviction that 
he must not dare to accompany her home ; 
since, after the unequivocal proof shte had 
thus evinced of tender attachment to him, 
he felt it as an infpossibility his being one 
moment alone in her presence without be- 
traying to her the dire secret which bowed, 
him down with misery, and which had|^ 
militated against their happiness so long^. 
and cruelly ; and as Adelaide herself e^-^^ 
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treated him not to disappoint so larg^ an 
audience, he acquiesced solely through 
apprehension of agitating her, who, on 
her part, construed this ready compliance 
into his anxiety to be again near the too 
fatally fascinating Marian ; and who, in 
consequence, returned not with kindred 
sympathy the tender pressure Montagu 
gave her hand in the moment of his quit- 
ting her at the prompter's call,— the only 
adieu he could offer her before so many wit- 
nesses; and who now retired to dress for 
Sir Chailes Racket, in dismay at the in- 
explicability of Adelaide's frigid farewef, 
after the unequivocal tenderness she had 
before evinced; and, not pleased with sucH 
caprice, although conscious he had set her 
many an example of it, he prepared for the 
performance of a lively character, as dis- 
pirited as mental misery could make him. 
Nothing could induce Lady I^guiviile 
to re-enter the theatre while ouf heroine 
remained at Marino; who, however,, as 
speedily as possible, returned to her home 
in a carriage ordered from Sir Charles Lon- 
guiville's, accompanied by her ladyship's 
own respectable yrora^.tv« 
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CHAPTEH XXI. 

Adelaidb made no delay in complying 
with the advice of Monro, to go promptly 
to her bed, for she longed to close her 
eyes free from interruption, that the 
scenes of the evening might re-pass before 
her vision ; and to ruminate apon all that 
had occurred on the stage, and all that 
arose after she had fainted, to operate 
ivj^n her hopes and fears ; but in this ea- 
gerly coveted contemplation she had not 
been long engaged, when the soporific be- 
gan to take effect ; and in her dreams only 
QQuId she see the fascinating Romeo, the 
<}|read[ed Juliet; until she unclosed her 
eyes at seven o'clock next morning, and 
beheld hef Montagu seated by her pUiow; 
and who now, in the tender tones of heart* 
resident interest, inquired, ^^ how she found 
herself?'" 

Monro, from observing symptoms so 
UMifuivocally inauspicious to his friend'^ 
cbmst hopes^ evincing themselves about 
qburerte, resolved to ddttjr liis again aee« 
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ing Adelaide, until some of Lady Maris^n^s 
poisons should operate against this growing 
tenderness, and therefore issued his positive 
mandate for Bouverie^s not returning to his 
hpme that night, since the performances, 
could not end until a very late hour, when^ 
should the noise of his return disturb Mrs. 
BDuverie, the soporific she had taken might 
become a hurt'i-ather than a benefit. 

Bouverie upon this plea became amena^ 
bie to the decree of Mr. Monro, and in the 
path of temptation he remained, where the 
gay supper, the champaigne's exhilaration^ 
the witchery of Lady Marian> again pre- 
vtiiled,* and Adelaide was again forgotten ; 
but when the moment of caution arrived 
for him to seek his own apart ment^ the re* 
raembrance of the purest child of heavenly . 
innocence who slumbered,, neglected, in 
his cottage, or, percliance, wept on her 
pUlow the hours of his absence,, seemed to* 
riieet him at hi« chamber-door, aiid twining 
round his heart and awakening every 
dormant virtue in his bosom, seemed once 
more to arouse him to abhor the conne^ioa 
he bad so fatally fi)rmed.. 
-.And now full a.aViQw\\^ ^^^^d im alt 
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the direful pangs of penitence, and in pro- 
foundly thinking upon every plan in pes* 
mbility for extricating himself from Lady 
Marian to return to Paradise and Adelaide : 
but his erroneously-cherrshed belief of 
Marian's claims still planted thorns in the 
pathof hia eagerly panted-for projected 
happiness ; and at length the consequence 
of his meditation was, a determination not 
to disclose his direful transgression to his 
wife, lest her purity's sublimtition should 
lead her to abhor him for it, but to set oflT, 
immediately after the regimental ball, by 
the Hastings coach, for London, where he 
would instantly summon Mellifont, to 
consult with hj m how, with delicacy and 
caution^ he could withdraw from Lady 
Marian. 

At length Bouverie's faculties for ra- 
soning wifire overpowered by the influence 
4if a deep simikber, in which his waking 
thoughts «till haunted him with the mise** 
ries he had br<Hight upon himself, in which 
Addaide, the4>bject of his eager pursuit, 
flying from him to the arms of the Duke of 
St. Kilda, formed the prinbipal feature^; 
nmtil, in some new flight of bis slumbering 
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fancy, be saw her sinking with his grace 
in a boat, when a shriek, so loud and pier- 
cing struck his ears, it awoke him ; and 
instantly he started from his pillow, ap- 
palled with apprehension off Adelaide's 
being in distress or danger; and in all the 
agony of the most powerful alarm, fearing 
the soporific might have proved too potent 
fbr her, he dressed with rapidity, and flew 
oflFin all the terrors of affection^s conjectural 
appi'ehensions, bounding over hedge and 
'ditch to his home ; where the first object 
he beheld was Dennis, opening the windows 
for the day. 

The aspect of Dennis, though serious^-i- 
which it now always was, in sympathy for 
his darlingfs wrecked happiness, — yet 
spoke nothing to alarm the trembling Bou- 
yerie, who imbibed sufficient courage from 
it, to instantly inquire how his wife did ? 
" Faith, your honour, better nor could 
be expected, after being murdered with 
fright last night, thinking, — the darlingt 
innocent of the wide world ! — that it was 
kilt your honour was. Owing to the stuff 
Mr. Monro (and good luclc to him 1) gave 
the jewei> she slept like a top through the 
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nighty though, for that matter, ^twas but a 
troubled sleep she had of it ; for she would 
never be easy for starting and calling your 
honour's name, as if to be saving you from 
the clapper-claws of mischief !'^ 

Montagu, subdued by this intelligence, 
darted by Uennis, to make his prompt way 
to Adelaide ; when, suddenly recollecting^ 
he .might disturb her, he returned to know 
^' If she was up, that Dennis had learneil 
all these particulars ?'^ 

" Och ! sorrow up is she up, your 
honour ! no, nor awake dthier, as Norah 
just tould me, who sat up the whole blessed 
night with the darlingt ; and as to the 
way I came to be knowing the particulars/ 
was, caze myself never wint to bed at all at 
all, that I might be able to creep every hour 
to her door, to ask Norah how the jewel of 
gems did ? and to be in readiness set, in 
case the grief should be for us to be want- 
ing him, to bring the doctor. 

** Ah! what a lesson forme! and how I 
envy you, good Dennis! for youhave nothing 
to smite your conscience relative to this, 
indeed, jewel of brightest gems !^^ thought 
Bottverie, as in caution's silent footfalls fair 



mude his way to Adelaide's bed-side; where 
tite deeping semblance of seraphic inno' 
cence he there beheld, struck in such con- 
trast to his heart, that he shuddered in self- 
abhorrence for that depravity of inclinatioD 
which had infatuated him into transgres- 
sion ; which, much he feared, could never 
allow him to be deemed, even by himself, 
worthy of a reunion with this sweet as 
lovely child of fascinating purity. 

When Adelaide unclosed her beautiful 
eyes, the lively blush of joy and bashful ness 
which mantled her youthful cheeks of blos- 
soming perfection, forcibly added to that 
striking contrast which was rapidly bearing 
down every impediment to reinstating his 
inestimable wife in that place, or even to 
one of still more tender adoration, which 
she had held ere he quitted her at Seaview 
to join his regiment in Ireland, 

As Adelaide assured Montagu she was 
fully equal to the undertaking of break- 
fasting with him and accompanying him 
4o church, he at length retired, to permit 
her to arise and make her toilet ; which 
when she had completed, and joined her 
««Axi0usIy expecting husband, she soob 
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gam perceived that some mystery hung 
bout him whicji had power instantly to 
estrain, as if by the influence of magic, 
he now perpetually recurring spontaneous 
;bullitions of affection's tenderness. 

As the Longuivilles had learned to pre- 
fer the quiet of Adelaide's little sequestered 
;hurch, they called, on their way, for her ; 
md were most happy to find her husband 
«ras to accompany her; but who, after ser- 
rice was ended, pronounced his positive 
legative to her forming one of the party 
formed to proceed to the fort at Hastings, 
iince he was apprehensive of its proving 
:oo much for her, after her severe indispo- 
sition the preceding evening. 

" But fainting is not so very destructive 
to the strength of fair ladies, colonel,'' said 
Mr. Longuiville ; " for Lady Marian Har- 
ley perform.ed feats after her terrible swoon 
at Castle Cottage, enough to subdue any 
dragoon at BexhilL" 

Bouverie blushed, as thus reminded of 
the circumstance; which recalling to his 
recollection the sweet forbearance of Ade- 
laide, when invited to join in cenSure of her 
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TivaU now stole an admiring glance at her; 
and thought, as he did so, that she would 
perform no feats but such as were consist- 
ent, feminine^ and correct, in truth and 
delicacy. 

Besides Bouverie's apprehension of too 
much fatigue for Adelaide, he also feared 
encountering Lady Marian at Hastings, to 
lead him into new transgressions, by tre- 
panning him away from his wife; and 
equally dreading her coming or sending any 
of her emissaries to the cottage, he deter- 
mined to take his cara sposa a long round 
in the curricle. 

But, although he planned this tiie^dMU 
airing, he almost dreaded it; for, alone 
witji Adelaide, he knew his heart would be 
constantly on his lips, ready to make con- 
fessions; which, untU after his consultations 
with Mellifont, he wished to avoid.; for 
until he had withdrawn from his fatal con- 
nexion, he could not plead for his gentle 
wife's merjcy an^d forgiveness; and still 
more dreading a teie'd-ieie dinner with her, 
when her fascinating attentions would in- 
^•vitably subdue his self-possession, lie 
gladly acceded to Lady Longuiville's fe- 
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quest to him and Adelaide, to join her en 
famille party that day. 

*' I shall indeed be most happy to accept 
your ladyship^s kind invitation," Bouverie 
replied, " both for pleasure to myself, and 
for the comfort to me, of leaving my sen- 
sitive novice in stage catastrophe, in such 
cheerful society for the evening ; since I am 
unfortunately under the necessity, I am 
sorry to say, of accompanying Colonel Lons- 
dale and Captain Warren to ■ ■ to-night, 
where there has been some direful miscon- 
ception of an order of the general's, relative 
to some of the military works ; and where 
MTc must be to-night, in readiness to correct 
[hose errors, when the workmen commence 
their labours on the morrow.** 

When Montagu and Adelaide proceeded 
>n their excursion, she could not resist the 
impulse of deploring the immensity of fa- 
;igue, the long truancy of Captain Cliff 
>ccasioned to Bouverie. 

^^ Since my Adelaide so kindly deplores 
the fatigue I sustain," said Montagu, ^^ I 
im grieved to pain her flattering anxiety, 
3y confessing to her that I am compelled 
3y necessity to encounter more ;-— even to 
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take fl trip to the metropolis, in quest of 
<:asli| to — to — for our house expenditure,, 
and to pay for our late ball/^ 

" The ball is already paid for, Montagu/' 

" Paid for!'* rej>eated Bouverie, in asto- 
nishment mingled with alarm; " surely, 
tjurely, my sweet Adelaide was not so im- 
pr^ident to draw upon any serious fund, to 
indulge my reprehensible folly in attending 
to the very inconvenient frivolity of the j 
ladies of Marino ?'' 

" Uo not be alarmed/* she replied, 
** since I only receded from a repented of 
piece of extravagance." 

" How, my Adelaide !'* exclaimed Bou* 
verie, distressed by a pang of bitter retro- 
spection ; ** no more ornamental fancies, I 
trust, relinquished for my follies?*^ 

" It was a matter of no sort of conse- 
quence, believe me.** 

*' Then why conceal it from me, my ever 
ingenuous Adelaide? Tell me, pray tell 
roe, and convince my self-condemnation, 
that it may bie comforted.** 

" \V^hy, what a curious animal my better 
half is!*' said Adelaide, blushing as she 
smiicd;; '' uot contented forsootlij until he 
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Jevelopes all my secrets ! So therr, since 
jrou must learn my extravagance, know, 
that upon my firist coming hither I was 
tempted by Mrs. Harper to give ninety 
povitids for some riemarkably fine black 
^able skins/^ — 

At the mention of sable skins, Bouverie^ 
9tarted iaanticipating alarm ; a start which 
conveyed its influence through the reins to 
the horses ; when they bounded so sym- 
pathetically, that the alarm they awakened 
in Adelaide's bpsom prevented her obser- 
vation of Montagju's emotion4^ 

*' It so happened/' she continued, *^tKat 
about a fortnight since Mrs. Harper in- 
formed me, '* if I repented my bargain, 
my fur-merchant would gladly repurchase 
them^ as he had been offered an hundred 
guineas for the skins by a lady whom h» 
l>9id fifst offered them to, but who then de- 
clined buying them ; so^ when I found we 
had our ball to give, I gladly exchanged^ 
my sables for my very welcome ninety 
pounds, when my fur-merchant sold them 
for one hundred and ten guineas to this 
wise-acre woman ; who, finding there was 
any delay in getting them, sent to offer him 
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ten guineas more, to tease 'me out of 
them r 

The betraying agitation of the heart- 
rived and conscience-wounded Bouverie 
increased at length so perceptibly, as Ade- 
laide proceeded, that conviction came to 
her bosom of who the lady was, and who 
was the purchaser ; and though, from 
Montagues evident distress, she cherished 
hope of his not having known to whom 
the sable belonged when he bought it for 
this worthless woman, yet she could not, 
in nature, avoid now feeling a pang of char 
grin and concern, to find how Lady Marian 
had duped both husband and wife for her 
own gratification. 

When, at length, they returned from 
this airing, Bouverie rejoiced he had flown 
out of the way, since he found Lady Ma- 
rian and a large party had been to the 
cottage to visit ; that then Major Gayville 
had been in quest of him ; and afterwards, 
Fitzpatrick had arrived v/ith a note, to say, 
"That the genera! wanted Colonel Bouverie 
on important business, and therefore he 
must dine at Marino. ^^ 

*'Mustl" re^i^^it^A ^\c^tsfc\^u^ with an 
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srngry frown upon a brow that nature had 
formed to index one of the sweetest tern^ 
pers she ever gave to mortal^ — ** better 
chain me to them, as their slave, at once/' 

The dinner at Sir Charles Longuiville's 
passed jso p.'easantiy, and Bouverie was so 
much like his former self, that every one, 
as well as his fascinated wife, experienced 
regi'et when Thornley arrived to say, " The 
general wanted immediately to see Colonef 
Bouverie, relative to the business that was 
taking him to /' 

" Well, Bouverie !" exclaimed Sir Charles, 
'* you are the best subordinate in Europe, 
to leave your wife, without a volley of bles- 
sings on the general^ head, after beholding 
such regret on her countenance ! I declare, 
was Louisa to look only half as sorrowful, 
if I was about to leave her, I think nothing 
fcss than a file of men could tear me from 
her/' 

" Oh V said the blushing Adelaide, " the 
reason 1 looked so sorrowful about it is, 
that Montagu is certainly n6t yet recovered 
from the effect of the terrible illness he had 
at Malta ; and I cannot but grieve at 
having him every moment in attendance 
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upon the general, leaving me no opportunity 
to prove my skill in nursing him.^^ 

** Take my advice/* said Lady Longul- 
ville, ** and run off with him to some lonely 
castle. — De Moreland will not answer, 
being near a watering-place, and not 
moated : — I have one in Yorkshire, very 
much at your service, where I tamed 
Charles, and metamorphosed him into 
the docile being he now ^ppears/^ 

** Ay, so you say, Louisa,*^ returned Sir 
Charles, smiling affectionately upon her; 
-** but Mrs* Bouverie knows I was always 
very tame and docile/^ 

*' Not you, indeed V^ replied heT lady- 
ship, ^' you were as wild as a man of the 
wood, no more under my management than 
the wind, until I caged you in my lone 
castle, where not a door or a window 
could you open, or long-winding passage 
explore, without my initiating you into 
the mysteries of them ; when, soon finding 
I was all you had to trust to for aid and 
comfort, you became my shadow as soon 
as you grew afraid of your own/^ 

At this moment Thornley announced, 
** that he saw Warren coming with a fresh 
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summons, and entreated Bouverie not to 
get him into disgrace as a successless Mer- 
cury ;^^ when, with reluctance, so evident 
that it drew tears of sympathy to the ieyes 
of Adelaide, Montagu bade the party he 
was leaving adieu, and departed wilh 
Thornley to Marino, where he was detained 
by the artful management of Lady Marian 
a full hour, to listen to her plaints for his 
long day of cruel truancy from her, ere she 
permitted his departure for ■ with 

Colonel Lonsdale and Captain Warren • 

As the visions of brightly-arrayed hope 
were the companions of Adelaide's waking 
and sleeping thoughts through the night, she 
arose the following morning in all the bloont 
of loveliuess such promise of future happi- 
ness could adorn her with ; and in all the 
flutter of susceptibility's emotions she ^sat, 
in momentary expectation of her husband's 
return, until Richard arrived with the 
horses, and a note from his master, statin'g> 
that he had only just returned from his in- 
spection of a complication of blunders, and 
having a long statement to make to the ge- 
tierai, he should be under the necessity of 
remaining at Marino until after dinner. 
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Although many causes combined to si- 
lence tlie tongue of Bouverie in speaking 
the ardours of the passion springing up in 
' his heart for Adelaide, yet, in writingi he 
felt not these restraints, having not her fas^ 
cmations to fear, in luring him to disclose 
the terrible secret of another's transgressions 
combined with his own, which oppressed 
him ; he therefore wrote this billet, guided 
by the fast-growing tenderness of his 
bosom; and as this was the very first decided 
biUel'doux she ever received from Montagu, 
it almost inebriated her with rapture ; and 
in the buoyancy of hope, now arisen to 
almost certainty, of her husband^s affec- 
tions, she forgot at once all his offences, 
every former grief; in short, all things con- 
i)ected with her late misery, but that, in 
sorrow she had bent before the Throne of 
Mercy for relief, and that there a tribute of 
her gratitude was due, for this fair prospect 
of her coming happiness, 

Adelaide's mind and aspect possessed 
such sympathy, that the state of one was 
promptly reflected by the other ; and now 
her natural spirits, emancipated from me- 
lancholy's bondage, in the light measure 
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of gladness flew to their former station in? 
fascination's bright illumination, through 
eyes, on cheeks, in smiles, proclaiming the 
general peace now ratified within ; and 
though she had not the lord of her affec- 
tions with her to gild the passing scene, 
she hesitated not to order her carriage and 
take a salutary airing to benefit her looks 
against Montagu should see her at the ball; 
fbr on this evening the military ball was 
to be given to her ; and. though her dinner 
was lonely, and her happiness too great for 
appetite, Dennis removed the nearly un- 
touched viands without his usual gi'oan- 
clad sigh, since he saw the canker of sor- 
row no longer preyed on the heart of " the 
darlingi!^ 

Bouverie was most unwillingly detained 
by the soft waitings of tenderness, fearing 
dereliction, 'and by the most artfully-ma- 
naged blandishments of Lady Marian, at 
Marino,.until solateanhour, that there was 
no time allowed him in possibility to spare 
from his own toilet to seek an interview 
with Adelaide at hers. 

As this very sumptuous ball was givei>> 
expressly in bridal compliment to our he- 
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rolne, she, in return, paid due honour to 
such a flattering attention, by attiring her- 
self in the superb lace-dress, the gift of 
Montagu, ornamented by the most mag- 
nificent set of her brilliants ; but her eyes, 
illumined by long truant happiness, 
outshone her gems; and when Bouverie 
beheld her, his heart felt as a truth what 
his lips spontaneously uttered, " that he 
had never before beheld a beautiful dress so 
adorned by its wearer ;*^ and as she blushed 
and smiled in timid joy at his approbation, 
the pangs of conscious unworthiness, — the 
remembrance of Lady Marianas claims, — 
all, every impellent to reserve and distant 
worship were subdued, and, in defiance of 
the presence of Obearn, he clasped her to 
his admiration's fluttered bosom with all 
the tenderness of an adoring heart. 
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CHAPTER XXin 

Two mounted dragoons were in waiting to* 
escort the earriage to the scene of this- 
evening'is gay revel, an attention paid by. 
the givers of this splendid fUe to each, 
party of ladies who promised to attend it <;. 
as the temporary rooms for the occasion^: 
were erected in a romantically sequesteried i 
spot, which, without such aid, might have- 
been difficult to findi 

As no anxiety existed relative to the 
road they were going, Bouverie, having 
once broke through the restrictions of his 
conscience, now hung enamoured on thfe - 
accents of his wife, or uttered his love- ^ 
strains with all the fervour of tender ado- 
ration; strains so new to Adelaide from 
him, that she heard them with all the 
blushing, fluttered embarrassment of a 
novice in such sounds ; yet, ere they 
reached the scene they were approaching, 
her tones bad caught such tenderness from 
his, that, encouraged to a belief of fimKn^ 
from her the clemency o^^S^c>awv^^^^^^ 
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tnred to intimate his having a painful con- 
fession to make at some future opportunity, 
which would require all the beneficence of 
her mercy and her love to pardon. 

*' And when that opportunity arrives,^ 
said Adelaide, ** perhaps I can exonerate 
you from this painful confession, by ac- 
knowledging I have long been a silent sym- 
pathizer in the direful grief that oppressed 
you, the fatal cause whicb estranged the 
affections of my husband from his adoring 
wife ! My mercy has, therefore, long been 
yours, Montagu ; so that, all you have to 
plead for is, my confession of how I came 
to penetrate your distressing secret.?^ 

"Oh!, my tender,, merciful wife '/* ex^ 
claimed Bouverie,.hiding his head upon her 
bosom, as if to conceal the burning blushes 
of shame and contrition which: mantled his 
cheeks from her view,—'* is it possible yoa 
can, in such sweet, forgiving accents, tell 
me, you know all,— all my dire transgres- 
sions?" 

" My own Montagu !'* responded Ade- 
laide," I will tell you nothing to-night that 
can agitate you* Gousider where we are 
goings to be gZ2A^ ^V ^a W\&^ ^\\^>^\n^- 
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groom ; and although a little (Tutter of 
spirits might be suitably becoming to us^ 
yet as the mighty emotion* of the mind arc 
not always embetlishments to the aspect, I 
think we may as well dismiss them for the 
present, and to-morrow recall tbeiD) should 
we feel so disposed,^*' 

*' Oh ^ to-morrow, my own kind and 
merciful Adelaide !^^ exclaimed Montagu,, 
with an agonizing sigh of regret, ^ I shall 
not be with you.** 

And now an exphmatron ensued, relcttive 
to his having arranged to go from the ball 
to Hastings, there to set out in the coach 
for London, 

" Alas V^ said Adelaide, *' such fatigue 
after every ball must quite subdbe you ; 
and in the moment my wedded happiness 
appears to bless me, my life^Sh treasure will 
be snatched away/^ 

Bouverie felt new repentance awakened 
in his bosom, by Adelaide's mournful tones 
at having sa rashly promised Lady Marian 
to quit his home at this precise period to 
obtain pecuniary aid for her extravagance^ 
and what, he feared, he might almost term 
her frauds^ u^porv the utisu^^^oCv^^ ^wSv-^ 
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dince of her husband ; and now, in all t] 
innovating tenderness of bis heart for- A< 
laide, he strove to lull her painful appre*' 
hensions relative to his health, by assur* M 
ances, that mental inquietude was now his ^ 
only ailment ; and then hastened to implore 
her.to follow him to London the moment 
be wrot-e for her to set out. 

" For, the instant I. procure cash,'^ he 
said, "I will apply for two months^ leave 
of absence ; and then^ my. own, my now 
justly appreciated Adelaide, you will, in 
the sweet, forgiving mercy of your gentle 
nature,. accompany me to De Moreland 
Castle, where, although it is not moated, 
and is near a watering-place, I trust we 
shall find in it the magical influence for 
establishing conjugal felicity, as powerfully 
as the Longuivilles experienced in their 
Yorkshire castle/* 

At this moment they obtained the first 
view of the land of magic they were now 
approaching ; when Montagu, apprehen- 
sive of having no future opportunity for a 
farewell embrace from Adelaide ere he set 
out for town,. clasped her. tenderly to his 
bosom; and the reluctance with which his 
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unfolded to release her, seemed pro- 
tically to augur the direful separation 

'pending to divide them. 

And now they entered the scene of revel, 
over a beautiful temporary bridge erected 
across a wide canal, admirably adapted, by 
its architecture, for an advantageous dis- 
play of a splendid illumination of coloured 
lamps, commencing from the surface of the 
water; and from this bridge they entered 
a romantically situated hop ground, through 
which a carriage road had been made, wind- 
ing judiciously, for the united purpose of 
displaying the beauties of the scene, and ta 
effect a safe and easy ascent and descent of 
the picturesque inequalities of this ex- 
tensive ground ; every piart of which was 
illumined by wreaths of variegated lamps, 
interwoven with the luxuriant hops, encir- 
cling the poles ; and this meandering road 
at length terminated in a commodious 
sweep before a superb temple of Moorish, 
architecture, illuminated externally in the 
most brilliant style, bearing on each mina- 
ret the initials '' A. B/^ 

The interior of this building, through 
every apartment of a complete suite for ^ 
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ball, was fitted up in a most magnificent 
style, according with its architecture ; and 
in every part, where theeffect would answer, 
appeared the initials of our heroine, sup- 
ported by the loves and graces. ' 

Twelve servants, in rich liveries, of the 
Duke of St Kilda^s, summoned from town 
for the occasion, with six of Sir Chartes 
Longuiville's, lined the entrance-haN ; and 
the six stewards of the evening waited in 
the vestibule to receive the blooming bride, 
and conduct her to Lady Longuiville, who, 
most splendidly attired, appeared to the 
most striking advantage, as an elegant, 
polite, and indiscriminately attentive, mis* 
tress of the revels. 

All the company who had attended Ade. 
laide's ball were invited to this, with the 
addition of every person of fashion and res- 
pectability in the neighbourhood, whom 
the officers of the — — Hussars had even 
the most trifling acquaintance with ; so 
that it was most numerously attended* 

Although Lady Marian Harley resolved 
on a late arrival, Lady Dinwood determined 
on an early one, \\\?iX. «^V^^ vcv\%Ut the longer 
indulge in the ia^U\xCvVoV^x^ ^S. ^.'^\.^\i\^- 
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ing so large an assemblage by her daring 
eccentricities ; iind elated by the flattering 
homage of her counterpart, the handsome 
Captain Crosby, into (he highest altitude 
of her whimsicalities, she ordered her own 
equipage, and arrived at the ball soon after 
our heroine, resolving to astound by the 
audibility of her loquacity; and, accom- 
panied by Mrs. Warren, and Captains 
Crosby and Thornley, — 

•* Heavens !^^ exclaimed Lady Dinwood, 
the moment she was seated, on seeing a re- 
markably diminutive woman enter, in a 
blaze of jewels, — ^* Heavens, Crosby! do 
observe that glow-worm creeping up the 
room, — Mercy avert it be not trod upon P* 

**Biit what be those who make the ac- 
companiment for her ?^^ demanded Mfs. 
Warren, tittering at two uncommonly 
plain women, the companions of this blaz- 
ing Lillipuiian. 

** Why, my dear, specimens of hideous^- 
neas, from the land of deformity ,^^ returned 
Lady Dinwood, — ** And lo V^ she added', 
on perceiving a new group enter, gayly at- 
tired in colours not inapplicable to her 
simile, and all chattemg to^OiJci^x A^vs^^^^ 
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and shrilly, as they proceeded up the roomi 
^^and lo ! ye bird-fanciers I here has anived 
a flight of Java sparrows for you 1^^ 

*^Iam not fancier, for such birds as 
chatter much so, for prevention to my 
doing that much pleasant, lady-like pas- 
time, for myself; but I have very much 
fancy to know, what for order this is ?" 
said Mrs. Warren^ directing the attention 
of her companions to a lady enveloped in a 
large embroidered French shawl with an 
immense sun-flower emblazoned in the 
centre. 

"Not a Virgin of the Sun, I presume/^ 
said Thcwnley, smiliiig, as he perceived the 
lady was indisputably a matron. 

^Certainly not,. boy 1*^* responded Lady 
Dinwood,.with attractive audibility; *' but 
I pronounce her to be of the order, of good 
housewives; a thrifty soul, who has insured 
her clothes at the Sun Fire-Office, and 
wears the office-mark upon her back, ready 
to prove her claim, should an accident 
occur in this illuminated scene/^ 

It was now thought expedient by the 
stewards for dancing to commence, to put 
a period to Lady Dinwood^s rude annota- 
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tions, by gtving her more active employ- 
ment ; when Adelaide, a$a bride, to whonl 
the ball was given, was led to the top of the 
room by Sir Charles Lbnguiville, as com- 
manding-officer of the corps that paid this 
compliment to her, to open the ball with 
him. 

Not until the third dance had commenced, 
when Adelaide was the partner of the ena- 
moured Duke of St. Kilda, and Montagu 
of Mtss Longuiville, did Lady Marian 
arrive, splendidly arrayed in all the seduc- 
tive wiles of an alluring display of beauties, 
and with all the sweet, soft, inthralling lan- 
guishment of a deep designer, resolved on 
rekindling that passion she once had made 
to blaze. 

But neither her countenance nor attirfc 
now obtained the admiration of Bouverie : 
the detusioh of her magic was past ; she 
had un-deified herself in his estimation by 
hcfr descent from that sacred temple wher6 
his imagination had long enshrined her i 
and eagerly his eyes turned from her to 
seek his wife, in her to behold what could 
never satiate, could never disgust,— Inno- 
cence attired by Modesty ! 
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The eyes of Bouverie directed those of 
the wary Marian to the attraction tbey 
roved to from her, and beheld Adelaide in 
such radiance of beauty and attire, that 
even, although vanity bore a potent in- 
fluence in her mind, she almost feared she 
Mras eclipsed; but one certainty, however, 
was clearly proved, that of Bouvejie^s in- 
constancy, and a humiliating conviction of 
how she had lost her power : " For Ade- 
laitle,^^ she sighed, *< is still the same she 
was when I triumphed over her ; while I 
only am changed, in his belief, and that, 
alas ! through my own incaution in unfold- 
ing to him, not half a libertine, the true 
character of my passion/' 

And now wishing, if possibility would 
permit it, to re<Jtify this error in her ma- 
nagement, 'she stilled the rising impetuous 
tumult of her envy, jealousy, and rage, 
and assumed at once the meek aspect, the 
retired and humble demeanour, of a heart- 
rived penitent ; and not until Bouverie, 
softened from the harsh annotations he had 
made upon her appearance by the interest- 
ing turn her countenance and manner had 
assumed, impoU\i\\t.^\«x Vc>\\^ >«^\ild she 
join the dancers. 
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Bouverie, who merely danced to banish 
thought, which would,5^if indulged, unfit 
him for society, felt it would be a savage 
inattention not to request the hand of Lady 
Marian for one set, at least ; and although 
he experienced every sensation but pleasure 
when she stood up to be his partner, though 
he writhed in torturing compunction to 
think how love for him had destroyed her 
right to appear in the Isame circle with his 
wife, and that the keenest pangs of an- 
guished sensations thrilled through his 
bosom when he beheld her familiarly ac- 
costing, under the mask of hypocritical 
virtue, the immaculate Adelaide, yet soon 
by her address and exquisite acting she won 
upon his tender pity, and almost led him 
to renounce his late conviction of the imr 
purity of her heart. 

AdeMde, admired, followed, and adu« 
lated, to a degree that must have intoxi- 
cated a weaker mind, had her whole heart 
monopolized by Montagu, her vanity 
feeling triumph, only as she believed the 
homage offered to her would operate on her 
husband towards her ; and his growing 
attachment, ^ her now &xvxiV^ -dv\^'tv^^^ 
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hopes of future happiness with him elated 
her more than all the flattering incense of 
the adorers and admirers now thronged 
around her, contending for the honour of 
her hand in the dance, or even for the 
common notice of her urbanity. 

All that could be worked upon to awaken 
the mortification and excite the jealousy 
of Montagu, from Adelaide's courtesy- 
impelled conduct to those who obtruded 
on her attention, was judiciously seized 
upon by the Machiavelian Marian ; but al- 
though she tortured and wrung the heart 
of Bouverie, though she had raised herself 
many fathoms in his esteem from the abyss 
she had precipitated herself into, she could 
not make him again the bending slave of 
passion and of her, nor teach his heart to 
lose one glowing- particle of its adoration 
of Adelaide, now reared on the firm basis 
of her fascinating virtues. 

At length the moment for supper arrived, 
and a more elegantly sumptuous one was 
never given by taste and opulence; and 
the Duke of St. Kilda, exactly calculating 
how to time his second engagement, was 
the partner of Adelaide for the set which 
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cutitUicI bim iedispuUbly to sit by her dur* 
log this banqutt* 

Lady Marian could devisie no method at 
ibis supper of engaging Bouve.rie to herself; 
but she contrived to seat hierself next to 
him, when by the beauty of her conversa- 
tion she strove to captivate alL around her^ . 
as a toil for Bouverie s but in this attempt 
she failed ; for Adelaide was the fashion of 
the day, had awakened pity, as a neglected 
wife, and, from this neglect, hopes and 
wishes had been intro'duced into the minds 
of many who surrounded her inimical to 
their bestowing one particle of admiration 
upon Lady Marian. 

Montagu at supper was comfortless and 
sad, ten thousand times wishing himself 
unmarried > that he might have the power 
of sitting. by Adelaide as her lover ; and, 
though firm in reliance upon the propriety 
of her conduct, he yet felt angry with 
every man she smiled in courtesy upon ; 
and the most sincere delight sprung up in 
his mind when the ladies all arose from 
table, to return to the ball-room : biit 
how did that delight swell up to rapture, 
when Adelaide, with careless seeming, di- 
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rected her path of movement precisely to 
ivhere he stood, and, as adroitly as erer 
Marian managed, linked her arm with bis, 
and drew him off, a willing captive, from 
the enraged Marian, who mentally swore 
** that evening should be the last Bouverie 
. and Adelaide should ever meiet, to walk in 
love's tender link together ;'' and as this 
vindictive vow passed solemnly in her 
Court of Conscience^ she contrived closely 
to retrace their footsteps, and, to her further 
rage, dismay, and determination to take 
prompt vengeance, she heard their dialogue. 
** Oh ! Montagu V^ Adelaide softly whis- 
pered, '* how I always wish myself unmar- 
ried, at a ball ; since, it is so very pro- 
voking, that the only man I wish to dance 
with, I am divided from by the odious law 
of custom.** 

The look that Bouverie beamed on his 
wife, as he told her, '^ he had had sympa- 
thetic wishes and regrets*- with her upon 
tJic subject,** proved a fresh stimulus to 
the raging vengeance of Lady Marian. 

" I have been calculating,** said Ade- 
iaide, *' and Rnd, to m^ ^ortwn ^\ ^-^.^aot 
hear from you be^ot^ T\^>^x^^v3 \siw\iv\v> 
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and What an age that will be to exist in 
uncertainty of how you bore the fatigue of 
your journey after the toils of this night^s 
wvcl !'' 

"You shall hear by Wednesday eve- 
ning's coach, my life V^ he replied, with a 
lookand in a tone of rapture at this anxiety, 
** and I fondly hope by Sunday's post to 
be enabled to announce to you upon what 
day I implore you ro join me in London/' ■ 

*' That day shall never arrive, so help 
me vengeance I'' muttered the raging soul 
of Lady Marian. 

"When, I as fondly trust, my adored, 
my mercifully foi^giving wife will make no 
unnecessary delay in coming to heal the 
wounds of my long tortured heart.'' 

** Not an hour ishall elapse, after you 
summon me," responded Adelaide, ** until 
lam on my road to my own Montagu." 

They now had reached the beauti- 
fully illummated hall, from which the 
doors into the different apartmenrs opened, 
when Montagu proposed to Adelaide to 
enter the card-room to continue their /^/tf- 
d'tStCf until the gentlemetv itow\ \.Vv^ 's.w^^^. 
oom appeared tp reuew tJaft ww^tt^ ^^:w«- 
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But not a moment w«re they allowed thU 
mutually coveted Ut^-drtite; for Lady 
Marian led in an overwhelming tide to 
disturb them, in Lady Dinwood and a 
numerous audience of females to bear her 
ladyship's recitations, which now continued 
»ntil the dancing candidates appeared firom 
the banquet to claim their partners* 

At length Adelaide, who felt reluctance 
to depart, only as it would give the signal 
for a separation fron Montagu, w consi- 
deration of the moment he must, through 
necessity, be ready for the public convey- 
ance to town, took leave, of her munificent 
entertainers with a sweetly grateful ac^ 
knowledgment for the highly-appreciated 
compliment they had : paid her^ and set 
out for her home, almost drowned ia tears, 
in sad presentiment at Bouverie's depar- 
ture : who, at the same moment, proceeded 
in his curricle to Hastings, as dejected as 
a sorrowing heart could make him. 
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